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T  ONCE  met  a  man,  who  made  nerve  and  bone  all- 
healing  salve;  he  was  an  enterprising  kind  of 
fellow,  so  he  thought  he  would  experiment  a  little 
with  it.  He  first  cut  off  his  dog's  tail,  and  applied 
some  to  the  stump — a  new  tail  grew  out  immediately. 
He  then  applied  some  to  the  piece  of  the  tail  which 
he  cut  off,  and  a  new  dog  grew  out.  He  did  not 
know  which  dog  was  which. 

Old  Traveller's  Story. 
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PUBLISHERS   NOTE. 


Mb,  Barkl'm's  whole  career  has  been  a  very  tmusparent 
oue.  He  has  never  befooled  the  public  to  its  injiuy, 
and,  though  his  name  has  come  to  be  looked  upon  as  a 
synonym  for  humbuggery,  there  never  was  a  public 
man  who  was  less  of  one. 

After  the  burning  of  the  Museum,  and  his  temporary 
retirement  from  Xew  York,  a  public  journal  thus  spoke 
of  him  : — "  The  hearty  good  ■wishes  of  many  good  men 
and  the  sympathies  of  the  community  in  which  he  has 
lived,  go  with  him,  and  the  public  he  has  so  long 
amused,  but  never  abused,  will  be  ready  to  sustain 
him  whenever  he  makes  another  appeal  to  them." 

Mr.  Barnum  is  a  very  good  sort  of  representative 
Yankee.  When  crowds  of  traders  and  manufacturers 
in  Liverpool.  Manchester,  and  London,  flocked  to  hear 
his  lectures  on  the  art  of  making  money,  they  expected 
to  hear  from  him  some  very  smart  recipes  for  knavery; 
but  they  were  as  much  astonished  as  they  were  edified 
to  learn  that  the  only  secret  he  had  to  tell  them  was  to 
be  honest,  and  not  to  expect  something  for  nothing. 

Those  who  look  upon  Barnum  as  a  mere  chax-latan, 
have  really  no  knowledge  of  him.     It  would  be  easy 
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to  demonstrate  that  the  qualities  that  have  placed 
him  in  his  present  position  of  notoriety  and  affluence 
would,  in  another  pursuit,  have  raised  him  to  far 
greater  eminence.  In  his  breadth  of  views,  his  pro- 
found knowledge  of  mankind,  his  courage  under 
reverses, ,  his  indomitable  perseverance,  his  ready  elo- 
quence, and  his  admii-able  business  tact,  may  be  recog- 
nised the  elements  that  are  conducive  to  success  in 
most  other  pursuits. 


INTKODUCTION. 


In  the  "Autobiography  of  P.  T.  Barnum,"  pub- 
lished in  1855,  I  partly  promised  to  write  a  book  which 
should  expose  several  of  the  chief  humbugs  of  the 
world.  The  invitation  of  some  friends  induced  me  to 
write  a  series  of  articles,  in  which  I  very  naturally 
took  up  the  subject  in  question.  This  book  is  a  re- 
vision and  re-arraugement  of  a  portion  of  those 
articles.  If  I  should  find  that  I  have  met  a  popular 
demand,  I  shall  in  due  time  put  forth  a  second  volume. 
There  is  not  the  least  danger  of  a  dearth  of  materials. 
I  once  travelled  through  the  Southern  States  in 
company  with  a  magician.  The  first  day  in  each  town 
he  astonished  his  auditors  with  his  deceptions.  He 
then  announced  that  on  the  following  day  he  would 
show  how  each  trick  was  performed,  and  how  every 
man  might  thus  become  his  own  magician.  The  cx2)ose 
spoiled  the  legerdemain  market,  on  that  particular 
route,  for  several  years.  So,  if  we  could  have  a  full 
exposure  of  "the  tricks  of  trade"  of  all  sorts,  of  bum- 
bugs  and  deceivers  of  past  times,  religious,  political, 
financial,  scientific,  quackish,  and  so  forth,  we  might 
perhaps  look  for  a  somewhat  wiser  generation  to  follow 
us.  I  shall  be  well  satisfied  if  I  can  do  something 
towards  so  good  a  pui'pose. 

P.  T.  Barnum. 
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HUMBUGS  OF  THE  WOELD. 


I.  PERSONAL  EEMINISCENCES. 
CHAPTER  I, 

General  Vmv  of  the  Subject — Humhug  Universal — In  Religion — 
In  Politics — In  Business — In  Science — In  Medicine — Hoio  is 
it  to  Cease  ? — The  Greatest  Humbug  of  all. 

A  LITTLE  I'eflection  will  show  that  humbug  is  an  as- 
tonishingly wide-spread  phenomenon — in  fact,  almost 
imiversal.  And  this  is  ti-ue,  although  we  exclude 
crimes  and  arrant  swindles  from  the  definition  of  it, 
according  to  the  somewhat  careful  explanation  which 
is  given  in  the  beginning  of  the  chapter  succeeding 
this  one. 

I  apprehend  that  there  is  no  sort  of  object  which, 
men  seek  to  attain,  whether  secular,  moral  or  religious, 
in  which  humbug  is  not  very  often  an  instrumentality. 
Religion  is  and  has  ever  been  a  chief  chapter  of  human 
life.  False  religions  are  the  only  ones  known  to  two- 
thirds  of  the  human  race,  even  now,  after  nineteen 
centuries  of  Christianity ;  and  false  religions  are  per- 
haps the  most  monstrous,  complicated,  and  thorough- 
going specimens  of  humbug  that  can  be  found.  And 
even  within  the  pale  of  Christianity,  how  unbroken  has 
been  the  succession  of  impostors,  hypocrites  and  pre- 
tenders, male  and  female,  of  every  possible  variety  of 
age,  sex,  doctrine  and  discipline ! 

Politics  and  government  are  certainly  among  the 
most  important  of  practical  human  interests.  Now  it 
was  a  diplomatist — that  is,  a  practical  manager  of  one 
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kind  of  government  matters — wlio  invented  that  won- 
derful phrase — a  whole  world  full  of  humbug  in  half-a- 
dozen  words — that  "Language  was  given  to  us  to  con- 
ceal our  thoughts."  It  was  another  diplomatist  who 
said,  "An  ambassador  is  a  gentleman  sent  to  lie  abroad 
for  the  good  of  his  country."  But  need  I  explain  to 
my  own  beloved  countrymen  that  there  is  humbug  in 
politics  %  Does  anybody  go  into  a  political  campaign 
without  it  ?  are  no  exaggerations  of  oxir  candidate's 
mei'its  to  be  allowed?  no  depreciations  of  the  o</ier  can- 
didate %  Shall  we  no  longer  prove  that  the  success  of 
the  party  o^iposed  to  us  will  overwhelm  the  land  in 
ruin  %  Let  me  see.  Leaving  out  the  two  elections  of 
General  Washington,  eighteen  times  that  very  fact  has 
been  proved  by  the  party  that  was  beaten,  and  imme- 
diately we  have  not  been  ruined,  notwithstanding  that 
the  dx-eadful  fatal  fellows  on  the  other  side  got  their 
hands  on  the  offices  and  their  fingers  into  the 
treasury. 

Business  is  the  ordinary  means  of  living  for  nearly 
all  of  us.  And  in  what  business  is  thei'e  not  humbug? 
"  Tliere's  cheating  in  all  trades  but  our?,"  is  the  prompt 
reply  from  the  boot-maker  with  his  brown  paper  soles 
the  grocer  with  his  floury  sugar  and  cliicoried  coffee, 
the  butcher  witli  his  mysterious  sausages  and  queer 
veal,  the  dry-goods  man  with  his  "  damaged  goods  wet 
at  the  great  fire,"  and  his  "  selling  at  a  ruinous  loss," 
the  stock-broker  with  his  brazen  assurance  that  your 
company  is  bankrupt  and  your  stock  not  \vorth  a  cent 
(if  he  wants  to  buy  it),  the  horse  jockey  with  his  black 
arts  and  spavined  brutes,  the  milkman  with  his  tin 
aquaria,  the  land-agent  with  his  nice  new  maps  and 
beautiful  descriptions  of  distant  scenery,  the  newspaper 
man  with  his  "  immense  circulation,"  the  publisher 
with  his  "  Great  American  Novel,"  the  city  auctioneer 
with  his  "  Pictures  by  the  Old  Masters " — all  and 
every  one  protest  each  his  own  innocence,  and  warn 
you  against  the  deceits  of  the  rest.  My  inexperienced 
friend,  take  it  for  granted  that  they  all  tell  the 
truth — about  each  other!  and  then  transact  your  busi- 
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ness  to  the  best  of  your  ability  on  your  own  judgment. 
Never  fear  but  that  j'ou  will  get  experience  eiiougli, 
and  tiiat  you  will  pay  well  for  it  too ;  and  towards  the 
time  when  you  shall  no  longer  need  earthly  goods,  you 
will  begin  to  know  how  to  buy. 

Literature  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  and  signifi- 
cant expressions  of  humanity.  Yet  books  are  thickly 
peppered  with  humbug.  "Travellers'  stories"  have 
been  the  scoff  of  ages,  fiora  the  "True  Story"  of  witty 
old  Lucian  the  Syrian  down  to  the  gorillarities — if  I 
may  coin  a  word — of  the  Frenchman,  Du  Ghaillu. 
Ireland's  counterfeited  Shakspeare  plays,  Chattertou's 
forged  manuscripts,  George  Psalmanazar's  forged  For- 
mosan  language,  Joe  Smith's  j\formon  Bible  (it  should 
be  noted  that  this  and  the  Koran  sounded  two  strings 
of  humbug  together — the  literary  and  the  religious), 
the  more  recent  coimterfeits  of  the  notorious  Greek 
Simonides — such  literary  humbugs  as  these  are  equal 
in  presumption  and  in  ingenuity  too,  to  any  of  a 
merely  business  kind,  though  usually  destitute  of  that 
sort  of  impiety  which  makes  the  great  religious 
humbugs  horrible  as  well  as  impudent. 

Science  is  another  important  field  of  human  effort. 
Science  is  the  pursuit  of  pure  truth,  and  the  system- 
atizing of  it.  In  such  an  employment  as  that,  one 
might  reasonably  hope  to  find  all  things  done  in 
honestj^  and  sincerity.  Not  at  all,  my  ardent  and  in- 
quiring friends,  there  is  a  scientific  humbug  just  as 
large  as  any  other.  We  have  all  heard  of  the  Moon 
Hoax.  Do  none  of  you  remember  the  Hydrarchos 
Sillimaunii,  that  awful  Alabama  snake?  It  was  only 
a  little  while  ago  that  a  grave  account  appeared  in  a 
newspaper  of  a  whole  new  business  of  compressing  ice. 
Perpetual  motion  has  been  the  dream  of  scientific 
visionaries,  and  a  pretended  but  cheating  realization  of 
it  has  been  exhibited  by  scamp  after  scamp.  I  under- 
stand that  one  is  at  this  moment  being  invented  over 
in  Jersey  City.  I  have  purchased  more  than  one  "per- 
petual motion"  myself.  Many  persons  will  remember 
Mr.  Paine — "The   Great  Shot-at"  as  he  was  called, 
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from  his  story  that  people  were  constantly  trying  to 
kill  him — and  his  water-gas.  There  have  been  other 
water-gases  too,  which  were  each  going  to  show  us  how 
to  set  the  North  Eiver  on  fire,  but  something  or  other 
has  always  broken  down  just  at  the  wrong  moment. 
Nobody  seems  to  reflect,  when  these  water-gases  come 
up,  that  if  water  could  really  be  made  to  burn,  the 
right  conditions  woidd  surely  have  happened  at  some 
one  of  the  thousands  of  city  fires,  and  that  the  very 
stuff  with  which  our  stout  firemen  were  extinguishing 
the  flames,  would  have  itself  caught  and  exterminated 
the  whole  brave  wet  crowd  ! 

Medicine  is  the  means  by  which  we  poor  feeble 
creatures  try  to  keep  fi-om  dying  or  aching.  In  a 
world  so  full  of  pain  it  would  seem  as  if  people  could 
not  be  so  foolish,  or  practitioners  so  knavish,  as  to 
sport  with  men's  and  women's  and  children's  lives  by 
their  professional  humbugs.  Yet  there  are  many  grave 
M.D.'s  who,  if  there  is  nobody  to  hear,  and  if  they 
speak  their  minds,  will  tell  you  plainly  that  the  whole 
practice  of  medicine  is  in  one  sense  a  humbug.  One 
of  its  features  is  certaiidy  a  humbug,  though  so  inno- 
cent and  even  useful  that  it  seems  difficult  to  think  o 
any  objection  to  it.  This  is  the  practice  of  giving  a 
jilaceho — that  is,  a  bread  pill  or  a  dose  of  coloured 
water,  to  keep  the  patient's  mind  easy  while  imagina- 
tion helps  nature  to  perfect  a  cure.  As  for  the  quacks, 
patent  medicines  and  universal  remedies,  I  need  only 
mention  their  names.  Prince  Hohenlohe,  Valentine 
Greatrakes,  John  St.  John  Long,  Doctor  Graham  and 
his  wonderful  bed,  Mesmer  and  his  tub,  Perkins'  me- 
tallic tractors — these  are  half  a  dozen.  Modern  history 
knows  of  hundreds  of  such. 

It  would  almost  seem  as  if  human  delusions  became 
more  unreasoning  and  abject  in  proportion  as  their 
subject  is  of  greater  importance.  A  machine,  a  story, 
an  animal  skeleton,  ai'e  not  so  very  important.  But 
the  humbugs  which  have  prevailed  about  that  won- 
drous machine,  the  human  body,  its  ailments  and  its 
cures,  about  the  unspeakable  mystery  of  human  life, 
and  still  more  about  the  far  greater  and  more  awful 
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mysteries  of  the  life  beyond  the  grave,  and  the  endless 
happiness  and  miseiy  believed  to  exist  there,  the  hum- 
bugs about  these  have  been  infinitely  more  absurd, 
more  shocking,  more  unreasonable,  more  inhuman, 
more  destructive. 

I  cat)  only  allude  to  whole  sciences  (falsely  so  called), 
which  are  unmingled  humbugs  from  beginning  to  end. 
Such  was  Alchemy,  such  was  INIagic,  such  was  and 
still  is  Astrology,  and  above  all,  Fortune-telling. 

But  there  is  a  more  thorough  humbug  than  any  of 
these  enterprises  or  systems.  The  greatest  humbug  of 
all  is  the  man  who  believes — or  pretends  to  believe — 
that  everything  and  everybody  are  humbugs.  We 
sometimes  meet  a  person  who  professes  that  there  is 
no  virtue  ;  that  every;  man  has  his  price,  and  every 
woman  hers  ;  that  any  statement  froui  anybody  is  just 
as  likely  to  be  false  as  true,  and  that  the  only  way  to 
decide  which,  is  to  consider  whether  truth  or  a  lie  was 
likely  to  have  paid  best  in  that  particular  case.  Re- 
ligion he  thinks  one  of  the  smartest  business  dodges 
extant,  a  first-rate  investment,  and  by  all  odds  the 
most  respectable  disguise  that  a  lying  or  swindling 
business  man  can  wear.  Honour  he  thinks  is  a  sham. 
Honesty  he  considers  a  plausible  word  to  flourish  in 
the  eyes  of  the  greener  portion  of  our  race,  as  you 
w^ould  hold  out  a  cabbage-leaf  to  coax  a  donkey.  What 
people  want,  he  thinks,  or  says  he  thinks,  is  something 
good  to  eat,  something  good  to  drink,  fine  clothes, 
luxury,  laziness,  wealth.  If  you  can  imagine  a  hog's 
mind  in  a  man's  body — sensiuil,  greedy,  selfish,  cruel, 
cunning,  sly,  coarse,  yet  stupid,  short-sighted,  unreason- 
ing, unable  to  comprehend  anything  except  what  con- 
cerns the  flesh,  you  have  your  man.  He  thinks  himself 
philosophic  and  practical,  a  man  of  the  world  ;  he 
thinks  to  show  knowledge  and  wisdom,  penetration, 
deep  acquaintance  with  men  and  things.  Poor  fellow  ! 
he  has  exposed  his  own  nakedness.  Instead  of  showing 
that  others  are  rotten  inside,  he  has  proved  that  he  is. 
He  claims  that  it  is  not  safe  to  believe  others — it  is 
perfectly  safe  to  disbelieve  him.  He  claims  that  every 
man  will  get  the  better  of  you  if  possible — let  him 
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alone !  Selfishness,  lie  -says,  is  the  nnivei'sal  rule — 
leave  nothing  to  depend  on  his  generosity  or  honour  ; 
trust  him  just  as  far  as  you  can  sling  an  elephant  by 
the  tail.  A  bad  world,  he  sneers,  full  of  deceit  and 
nastiness — it  is  his  own  foul  breath  that  he  smells  ; 
only  a  thoroughly  corrupt  heart  could  suggest  such 
vile  thoughts.  He  sees  only  what  suits  him,  as  a 
turkey-buzzard  spies  only  carrion,  though  amid  the 
loveliest  landscape.  I  pronounce  him  who  thus  vir- 
tually slanders  his  father  and  dishonours  his  mother, 
and  defiles  the  sanctities  of  home,  and  the  glory  of 
patriotism,  and  the  merchant's  honour,  and  the  mar 
tyr's  grave  and  the  saint's  crown — who  does  not  even 
know  that  every  sham  shows  that  there  is  a  reality, 
and  that  hypocrisy  is  the  homage  that  vice  pays  to 
virtue — I  pronounce  him — no,  I  do  not  pronounce 
him  a  humbug,  the  word  does  not  apply  to  him.  He 
is  a  fool. 

Looked  at  on  one  side,  the  history  of  humbug  is 
truly  humiliating  to  intellectual  pride,  yet  the  long 
silly  story  is  less  absurd  during  the  later  ages  of  history, 
and  grows  less  and  less  so  in  proportion  to  the  spread 
of  real  Christianity.  This  religion  promotes  good 
sense,  actual  knowledge,  contentment  with  what  we 
cannot  help,  and  the  exclusive  use  of  intelligent  means 
for  increasing  human  happiness  and  decreasing  human 
sorrow.  And  whenever  the  tiaie  shall  come  when  men 
^re  kind  and  just  and  honest ;  when  they  only  want 
what  is  fair  and  right,  judge  only  on  real  and  true 
evidence,  and  take  nothing  for  granted,  then  there  will 
be  no  place  left  for  any  humbugs,  either  harmless  or 
hurtful. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Definition  of  the  Word  Hv.mhug — Warren  of  London — Genin, 
the  Halter — Gosli7i[/'s  Blackinrj. 

Upon  a  careful  consideration  of  my  undertaking  to 
give  an  account  of  the  "Humbugs  of  the  World,"  I 
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find  myself  somewhat  puzzled  in  regard  to  the  true 
definition  of  that  \voi\l.  To  be  sure,  Webster  says 
that  humbug,  as  a  noun,  is  an  "  imposition  under  fair 
pretences  ;"  and  as  a  verb,  it  is  "  to  deceive  ;  to  im- 
pose on."  With  all  due  deference  to  Doctor  Webstei', 
I  submit  that,  according  to  present  usage,  this  is  not 
the  only,  nor  even  the  generally  accepted,  detinition  of 
that  term. 

We  will  suppose,  for  instance,  that  a  man  with  "  fair 
pretences"  applies  to  a  wholesale  merchant  for  credit 
on  a  large  bill  of  goods.  His  "  fair  pretences''  compre- 
hend an  assertion  that  he  is  a  moral  and  religious  man, 
a  member  of  the  church,  a  man  of  wealth,  &e.,  &c. 
It  tux*ns  out  that  he  is  not  worth  a  dollar,  but  is  a 
base,  lying  wretch,  an  impostor  and  a  cheat.  He  is 
arrested  and  imprisoned  "  for  obtaining  property  under 
false  pretences,"  or,  as  Webster  says,  "  fair  pretences." 
He  is  ipuuished  for  his  villany.  The  public  do  not 
call  him  a  "  humbug  ;'  they  very  properly  term  him  a 
swindle!'. 

A  man,  bearing  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman  in 
dress  and  manners,  purchases  pi'operty  fz-om  you,  and 
with  "fair  pretences"  oVjtains  your  confidence.  You 
find,  when  he  has  left,  that  he  paid  you  Avith  counter- 
feit bank-notes,  or  a  foi-ged  draft.  This  man  is  justly 
called  a  "  forger,"'  or  "  counterfeiter  •"  and  if  arrested, 
he  is  punished  as  such  ;  but  nobody  thinks  of  calling 
him  a  "  humbug," 

A  respectable-looking  man  sits  by  your  side  in  an 
omnibus  or  rail-car.  He  converses  fluently,  and  is  evi- 
dently a  man  of  intelligence  and  reading.  He  attracts 
your  attention  by  his  "  fair  pretences."  Arriving  at 
your  journey's  end,  you  miss  your  watch  and  your 
pocket-book.  Your  fellow-passenger  proves  to  be  the 
thief.  Everybody  calls  him  a  "  pickpocket,"  and  not 
withstanding  his  "  lair  pretences,"  not  a  person  in  the 
community  calls  him  a  "  humbug." 

.  Two  actors  appear  as  stai-s  at  two  rival  theatres. 
They  are  equally  talented,  equally  pleasing.  One  ad- 
vertises himself  simply  as  a  tragedian,  under  his  proper 
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name — the  othei-  boasts  that  he  is  a  prince,  and  wears 
decorations  presented  by  all  the  potentates  of  the  world, 
including  tlie  "  King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands."  He  is 
correctly  set  down  as  a  "  humbug,"  while  this  term  is 
never  applied  to  the  other  actor.  But  if  the  man  who 
boasts  of  having  received  a  foreign  title  is  a  miserable 
actor,  and  he  gets  up  gift-enterprises  and  bogus  enter- 
tainments, or  pretends  to  devote  the  proceeds  of  his 
tragic  efforts  to  some  charitable  object,  without,  in  fact, 
doing  so — he  is  then  a  humbug  in  Dr.  Webster's  sense 
of  that  word,  for  he  is  an  "  impostor  under  fair  pre- 
tences." 

Two  physicians  reside  in  one  of  our  fashionable 
avenues.  They  were  both  educated  in  the  best  medical 
colleges  ;  each  has  passed  an  examination,  received  his 
diploma,  and  been  dubbed  an  IM.D.  They  are  equally 
skilled  in  the  healing  art.  One  rides  quietly  about  the 
city  in  his  gig  or  brougham,  viisiting  his  patients  with- 
out noise  or  clamour — the  other  sallies  out  in  his  coach- 
and-foui',  preceded  by  a  band  of  music,  and  his  car- 
riage and  horses  are  covered  with  handbills  and  pla- 
cards, announcing  his  "  wonderful  cures."  This  man 
is  properly  called  a  quack  and  a  humbug.  Why  ? 
Not  because  he  clieats  or  imposes  upon  the  public,  for 
he  does  not,  but  because,  as  generally  understood, 
"  humbug "  consists  in  putting  on  glittering  appear- 
ances— outside  show — novel  expedients,  by  which 
to  suddenly  arrest  public  attention,  and  attract  the 
public  eye  and  ear. 

Clergymen,  lawyers,  or  physicians,  who  should  resort 
to  such  methods  of  attracting  the  public,  would  not, 
for  obvious  reasons,  be  apt  to  succeed.  Bankers, 
insm-ance-agents,  and  others,  who  asjiire  to  become  the 
custodians  of  the  money  of  their  fellow-men,  would 
require  a  different  species  of  advertising  from  this  ;  but 
there  are  various  trades  and  occupations  which  need 
only  notoriety  to  insure  success,  always  provided  that 
when  customers  are  once  attracted,  they  never  fail  to 
get  their  money's  worth.  An  honest  man  who  thus 
arrests  public  attention  will  be  called  a  "  humbug,"  but 
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he  is  not  a  swindler  or  an  impostor.  If,  however,  after 
attracting  crowds  of  customers  by  his  unique  displays, 
a  man  foolishly  fails  to  give  them  a  full  equivalent  for 
their  money,  they  never  patronize  him  a  second  time, 
but  they  very  properly  denounce  him  as  a  swindlei',  a 
cheat,  an  impostor ;  they  do  not,  however,  call 
him  a  "  humbug."  He  fails,  not  because  he  advertises 
his  wares  in  an  outre  manner,  but  because,  after 
atti-acting  crowds  of  patrons,  he  stupidly  and  wickedly 
cheats  them. 

When  the  great  blacking-maker  of  London  de- 
spatched his  agent  to  Egypt  to  write  on  the  pyramids  of 
Ghiza,  in  huge  letters,  "  Buy  Warren's  Blacking, 
30,  Strand,  Loudon,"  he  was  not  "cheating"  travellers 
upon  the  Nile.  His  blacking  was  i-eally  a  superior 
article,  and  well  worth  the  price  charged  for  it,  but  he 
was  "  humbugging  "  the  public  by  this  queer  way  of 
arresting  attention.  It  turned  out  just  as  he  antici- 
pated, that  English  travellers  in  that  part  of  Egypt 
were  indignant  at  this  desecration,  and  they  w^rote 
back  to  the  London  Times  (every  Englishman  writes 
or  threatens  to  "  write  to  the  Times,'"  if  an\'thing  goes 
wrong),  denouncing  the  "  Goth  "  who  had  thus  disfi- 
gured these  ancient  pyramids  by  writing  on  them,  in 
monstrous  letters,  "  Buy  Warren's  Blacking,  30, 
Strand,  London."  The  Times  published  these  letters, 
and  backed  them  up  by  several  of  those  awful,  grand, 
and  dictatorial  editoi-ials  peculiar  to  the  great  "Thun- 
derer,^' in  which  the  blacking-makei-,  "  Warren,  30, 
Strand,"  was  stigmatized  as  a  man  who  had  no  respect 
for  the  ancient  pati-iarchs,  and  it  was  hinted  that  he 
would  probably  not  hesitate  to  sell  his  blacking  on  the 
sarcophagus  of  Pharaoh,  "  or  any  other  "  mummy, — if 
he  could  only  make  money  by  it.  In  fact,  to  cap  the 
climax,  Warren  was  denounced  as  a  "  humbug."  These 
indignant  articles  were  copied  into  all  the  provincial 
journals,  and  very  soon,  in  this  manner,  the  columns 
of  every  newspaper  in  Great  Britain  were  teeming 
with  this  advice  :  "Try  Warien's  Blacking,  30,  Strand, 
Londou."  The  curiosity  of  the  public  was  thus  aroused, 
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and  they  did  "  try  "  it,  and  finding  it  a  superior  ar- 
ticle, they  continued  to  pui'chase  it  and  recommend  it 
to  their  friends,  and  Warren  made  a  fortune  by  it. 
lie  always  attributed  his  success  to  his  having  "  hum- 
bugged "'  the  public  by  this  unique  method  of  adver- 
tising his  blacking  in  Egypt  !  13ut  Warren  did  not 
cheat  his  customers,  nor  practise  "  an  imposition  under 
fair  ])retences.''  He  was  a  humbug,  but  lie  was  an 
honest,  upright  man,  and  no  one  called  him  an  im- 
postor or  a  cheat. 

When  the  tickets  for  Jenny  Lind's  first  concert  iu 
America  were  sold  at  auction,  several  business-men, 
aspiring  to  notoriety,  "  bid  high  "  for  the  first  ticket. 
It  was  fiuilly  knocked  down  to  "  Geuin,  the  hatter," 
for  $225.  The  journals  iu  Portland  (Maine)  and 
Houston  (Texas),  and  all  other  journals  throughout  the 
United  States,  between  these  two  cities,  which  were 
connected  with  the  telegraph,  announced  the  fact  in 
their  columns  the  next  morning.  Probably  two  mil- 
lions of  readers  read  the  announcement,  and  asked, 
"  Who  is  Genin,  the  hatter  ]"  Geuin  became  famous 
in  a  day.  Every  man  involuntarily  examined  his  hat, 
to  see  if  it  was  made  by  Genin;  and  an  Iowa  editor 
declared  that  one  of  his  neighbours  discovered  the  name 
of  Genin  in  his  old  hat,  and  immediately  announced  the 
fact  to  his  neighbours  in  front  of  the  Post-office.  It 
was  suggested  that  the  old  hat  shoiild  be  sold  at  auc- 
tion. It  was  done  then  and  there,  and  the  Genin  hat 
sold  for  fourteen  dollars !  Gentlemen  from  city  and 
country  rushed  to  Genin's  store  to  buy  their  hats, 
many  of  them  willing  to  pay  even  an  extra  dollar,  if 
)iecessaiy,  provided  they  could  get  a  glimpse  of  Genin 
himself.  This  singular  freak  put  thousands  of  dollars 
into  the  pocket  of  "Genin,  the  hatter,"  and  yet  I  never 
heard  it  charged  that  he  made  poor  hats,  or  that  he 
would  be  guilty  of  an  "  imposition  under  fair  pre- 
tences."' On  the  contrary,  he  is  a  gentleman  of  pro- 
bity, and  of  the  first  respectability. 

When  the  laying  of  the  Atlantic  Telegraph  was 
nearly  completed  I  was  in  Liverpool.     I  offered  the 
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company  one  thouHand  pounds  sterling  ($5000)  for 
the  privilege  of  sending  the  first  twenty  words  over 
the  cable  to  my  Museum  in  New  York — not  that  there 
was  any  intrinsic  merit  in  the  words,  but  that  I  fan- 
cied there  was  more  than  $5000  worth  of  notoriety  in 
the  operation.  But  Queen  Victoria  and  "Old  Buck'' 
were  ahead  of  me.  Their  messages  had  the  preference, 
and  I  was  com|)elled  to  "  take  a  back  seat." 

By  thus  illustrating  what  I  believe  the  public  will 
concede  to  be  the  sense  in  which  the  word  "  humbug" 
is  generally  used  and  understood  at  the  present  time, 
in  this  countiy,  as  well  as  in  England,  I  do  not  pi'o- 
pose  that  my  letters  on  this  subject  shall  be  nai-rowed 
down  to  that  definition  of  the  word.  On  the  con- 
trary, I  expect  to  treat  of  various  fallacies,  delusions, 
and  deceptions  in  ancient  and  modern  times,  which, 
according  to  Webster's  definition,  may  be  called  "  hum- 
bugs," inasmuch  as  they  were  "  impositions  under  fair 
pretences." 

In  writing  of  modern  humbugs,  however,  T  shall 
sometimes  have  occasion  to  give  the  names  of  honest 
and  respectable  parties  now  living,  and  I  felt  it  but 
just  that  the  public  should  fully  comprehend  my  doc- 
trine, that  a  man  may,  by  common  usage,  be  termed  a 
"humbug,"  without  by  any  means  impeaching  his 
integrity. 

Speaking  of  "  blacking-makers,"  reminds  me  that  one 
of  the  first  sensationists  in  advertising  whom  I  remem- 
ber to  have  seen,  was  Mr.  Leonard  Gosling,  known  as 
"Monsieur  Gosling,  the  great  French  blacking- maker." 
He  appeared  in  New  York  in  1830.  He  flashed  like 
a  meteor  across  the  horizon  ;  and  before  he  had  been 
in  the  city  three  months,  nearly  everybody  had  heard 
of  "  Gosling's  Blacking."  I  well  remember  his  mag- 
nificent "  four-in-hand."  A  splendid  team  of  blood 
bays,  with  long  black  tails,  was  managed  with  such 
dexterity  by  Gosling  himself,  who  was  a  great  "  whip," 
that  they  almost  seemed  to  fly.  The  carriage  was  em- 
blazoned with  the  woi-ds,  "  Gosling's  Blacking,"  in 
large  gold  letters,  and  the  whole  tui'nout  was  so  elabo- 
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rately  ornamented  and  bedizened,  that  everybody 
stof)|ied  and  gazed  with  wondering  admiration.  A 
bugle-player  or  a  band  of  music  always  accompanied 
the  great  Gosling,  and,  of  course,  helped  to  attract  the 
public  attention  to  his  establishment.  At  the  tvirning 
of  every  street  corner  your  eyes  rested  u{)ou  "  Gosling's 
Blacking."  From  every  show-window  gilded  placards 
discoui'sed  eloquently  of  the  merits  of  "  Gosling's 
Blacking."'  The  newspapers  teemed  with  poems  written 
in  its  j)raise,and  showers  of  pictorial  handbills,  illustrated 
almanacs,  and  tinselled  souvenirs,  all  lauding  the  virtues 
of  "  Gosling's  Blacking,"  smothered  you  at  every  point. 

The  celebrated  originator  of  delineations,  "  Jim 
Crow  Rice,"  made  his  first  appearance  at  Hamblin's 
Bowery  Theatre  at  about  this  time.  The  crowds  whicli 
thronged  there  were  so  great  that  hundreds  from  the 
audience  were  frequently  admitted  upon  the  stage.  In 
one  of  his  scenes,  liice  introduced  a  negro  boot-blacking 
establishment.  Gosling  was  too  "wide  awake"  to  let 
such  an  opportunity  pass  unim])roved,  and  Rice  was 
jiaid  for  singing  an  original  black  Gosling  ditty,  while 
a  score  of  placards,  bearing  the  inscription,  "  Use  Gos- 
ling's Blacking,"  were  suspended  at  different  points  in 
this  negro  boot-polishing  hall.  Everybody  tried  "  Gos- 
ling's Blacking ;"  and  as  it  was  a  really  good  article, 
his  sales  in  city  and  country  soon  became  immense ; 
Gosling  made  a  fortune  in  seven  years,  and  I'e tired  ; 
but,  as  with  thousands  before  him,  it  was  "  easy  come 
easy  go."  He  engaged  in  a  lead-mining  speculation, 
and  it  was  generally  understooil  that  his  fortune  was, 
in  a  great  measure,  lost  as  raj)idly  as  it  was  made. 

Here  let  me  digress,  in  order  to  observe,  that  one  of 
the  most  difficult  things  in  life  is  for  men  to  bear  dis- 
creetly sudden  prosperity.  Unless  considerable  time 
and  labour  are  devoted  to  earning  money,  it  is  not  ap- 
preciated by  its  poj^sessor  ;  and,  having  no  practical 
knowledge  of  the  value  of  money,  he  genei'ally  gets 
rid  of  it  with  the  same  ease  that  marked  its  accumu- 
lation. Mr.  Astor  gave  the  experience  of  thousands 
■when  he  said  that  he  found  more  difficulty  in  earning 
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and  saving  his  first  thousand  dollars  than  in  accumvi- 
lating  all  the  subsequent  millions  which  finally  made 
np  his  fortune.  The  very  economy,  jierseverance,  and 
discipline  which  he  was  oblige  to  practise,  as  he  gained 
his  money  dollar  by  dollar,  gave  him  a  just  apprecia- 
tion of  its  value,  and  thus  led  him  into  those  habits  of 
industry,  prudence,  temperance,  and  untiring  diligence 
so  conducive  and  necessary  to  his  future  success. 

Mr.  Gosling,  however,  was  not  a  man  to  be  put  down 
by  a  single  financial  reverse.  He  opened  a  store  iu 
Canajoharie,  N.  Y.,  which  was  burned,  and  on  which 
there  was  no  insurance.  He  came  again  to  New  York 
in  1839,  and  established  a  restaurant,  where,  by  devot- 
ing the  services  of  himself  and  sevei-al  members  of  his 
family  assiduously  to  the  business,  he  soon  revelled  in 
his  former  prosperity,  and  snapped  his  fingers  in  glee 
at  what  unreflecting  persons  term  "  the  freaks  of 
Dame  Fortune."  He  is  still  living  in  New  York, 
hale  and  hearty,  at  the  age  of  seventy.  Althougli 
called  a  "  French"  blacking- maker,  Mi\  Gosling  is  in 
reality  a  Dutchman,  having  been  born  ia  the  city  of 
Amsterdam,  Holland.  He  is  the  father  of  tweuty- 
fovir  children,  twelve  of  whom  are  still  living,  to  cheer 
him  in  his  declining  years,  and  to  repay  him  in  grateful 
attentions  for  the  valuable  lessons  of  prudence,  in- 
tegrity, and  industry,  throught  he  adoption  of  which 
they  are  honoured  as  respectable  and  worthy  members 
of  society. 

I  cannot  however  permit  this  chapter  to  close  with- 
out recording  a  protest  in  principle  against  that  method 
of  advertising  of  which  Warren's  on  the  Pyramid  is 
an  instance.  Not  that  it  is  a  crime  or  even  an  immo- 
rality in  the  usual  sense  of  the  words  ;  but  it  is  a 
violent  ofience  against  good  taste,  and  a  selfish  and  in- 
excusable destruction  of  other  people's  enjoyments. 
No  man  ought  to  advertise  iu  the  midst  of  landscapes 
or  scenery,  in  such  a  way  as  to  destroy  or  injure  their 
beauty  by  introducing  totally  incongruous  and  rela- 
tively vulgar  associations.  Too  many  transactions  of 
the  sort  have  been  perpetrated  in  our  own  country. 
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The  principle  on  which  the  thing  is  clone  is,  to  seek  ont 
the  most  attractive  spot  possiljle — the  wildest,  the  most 
lovely,  and  there,  in  the  most  staving  and  brazen  man- 
ner to  paint  \\\i  advertisements  of  quack  medicines, 
rum,  or  as  the  case  may  be,  in  letters  of  monstrous 
size,  in  the  most  obtiusive  colours,  in  such  a  prominent 
place,  and  in  such  a  lasting  way,  as  to  destroy  the 
beauty  of  the  scene  both  thoroughly  and  permanently. 

Any  man  with  a  beaiitiful  wife  or  daughter  would 
probably  feel  disagreeably,  if  he  should  find  branded 
indelibly  across  her  smooth  white  forehead,  or  on  her 
snovvv  shoulder  in  blue  and  red  letters  such  a  phrase 
as  this  :  "  Try  the  Jigamaree  Bitters  !"  Very  nuicli 
like  this  is  the  sort  of  advertising  I  am  speaking  of. 
It  is  not  likely  that  I  shall  be  charged  with  squeamish- 
ness  on  this  question.  I  can  readily  enough  see  the 
seltishness  and  vulgarity  of  this  particular  sort  of 
adverti.^-ing,  liowever. 

It  is  outrageously  selfish  to  destroy  the  pleasure  of 
thousands,  for  the  sake  of  a  chance  ot  additional  gain. 
And  it  is  an  atrocious  piece  of  vulgarity  to  iiaunt  the 
names  of  quack  nostrums,  and  of  the  coarse  stimu- 
lants of  sots,  among  the  beautiful  scenes  of  nature. 
The  pleasure  of  such  places  depends  upon  their  freedom 
from  the  associations  of  every-day  concerns  and 
troubles  and  weaknesses.  A  lovely  nook  of  forest 
scenery,  or  a  grand  rock,  like  a  beautiful  woman,  de- 
pends for  much  of  its  attiactiveness  upon  the  attendant 
sense  of  freedom  I'roni  whatever  is  low  ;  upon  a  sense 
of  purity  and  of  romance.  And  it  is  about  as 
nauseous  to  find  "Bitters"  or  "Worm  Syrup"  daul)ed 
upon  the  landscape,  as  it  would  be  upon  the  lady's 
brow. 

Since  writing  this  I  observe  that  two  legislatures — 
those  of  New  Hampshire  and  New  York — have  passed 
laws  to  prevent  this  dirty  misdemeanor.  It  is  greatly 
to  their  credit,  and  it  is  in  good  season.  For  it  is 
matter  of  wonder  that  some  more  colossal  vulgarian 
has  not  stuck  up  a  sign  a  mile  long  on  the  Palisades. 
But  it  is  a  matter  of  thankfulness  too.     At  the  White 
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Mountains,  many  grand  and  beautiful  views  have  been 
spoiled  by  these  nostrum  and  bedbug  souled  fellows. 

It  is  worth  noticing  that  the  chief  haunts  of  the 
city  of  New  York,  the  Central  Park,  has  thus  far  re- 
mained unviolated  by  the  dirty  hands  of  these  vulgar 
advertisers.  Without  knowing  anything  about  it,  I 
have  no  doubt  whatever  that  the  commissioners  have 
been  approached  often  by  parties  desiring  the  privilege 
of  advertising  Avithin  its  limits.  Among  the  adver- 
tising fraternity  it  would  be  thought  a  gigantic  oppor- 
tunity to  be  able  to  flaunt  the  name  of  some  bug- 
poison,  fly-killer,  bowel- rectifier,  or  disguised  rum, 
along  the  walls  of  the  Reservoir ;  upon  the  delicate 
stone-work  of  the  Terrace,  or  the  graceful  lines  of  the 
Bow  Bridge  ;  to  nail  up  a  tin  sign  on  every  other  tree, 
to  stick  one  up  right  in  front  of  every  seat ;  to  keep  a 
gang  of  young  wretches  thrusting  pampldet  or  hand- 
bill into  every  pei'son's  palm  that  enters  the  gate  ;  to 
paint  a  vulgar  sign  across  every  grey  rock  ;  to  cut 
quack  words  in  ditch-work  in  the  smooth  gi-een  turf 
of  the  mall  or  ball-ground.  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is 
the  peremptory  decision  and  clear  good  taste  of  the 
commissioners  alone  which  have  kept  this  last  retreat  of 
natui'e  within  our  crowded  city  from  being  long  ago 
plastered  and  daubed  with  placards,  hand-bills,  sign- 
boards and  paint,  from  side  to  side  and  from  end  to 
end,  over  turf,  tree,  rock,  wall,  bridge,  ai*chway,  build- 
ing and  aU. 


CHAPTER  III. 

Monsieur  Mangin,  the  French  ITiinibuf/. 

One  of  the  most  original,  unique,  and  successful  hum- 
bugs of  the  present  day  was  the  late  Monsieur  Mangin, 
the  blacklead  pencil  maker  of  Paris.  Few  persons 
who  have  visited  the  French  capital  within  the  last  tea 
or  twelve  years  can  have  failed  to  have  seen  him,  and 
once  seen  he  was  not  to  be  forgotten.  While  passing 
through  the  public  streets,  there  was  nothing  in  his  jjcr- 
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sonal  appearance  to  distinguisli  him  from  any  ordinary 
gentleman.  He  drove  a  ])•^dv  of  bay  liorses,  attached 
to  an  open  carriage  with  two  seats,  the  back  one 
always  occupied  by  his  vaiet.  Sometimes  he  would 
take  up  his  stand  in  the  Champs  Elsyees  ;  at  other 
times  near  the  column  in  the  Place  Vendome  ;  but 
usually  he  was  seen  iu  the  afternoon  in  the  Place  de  la 
Bastille,  or  the  Place  de  la  Madeleine.  On  Sundays 
his  favourite  locality  was  the  Place  de  la  Bourse. 
Mangin  was  a  well-formed,  stately-looking  individual, 
with  a  most  self-satisfied  countenance,  which  seemed  to 
say  :  "  I  am  master  here  ;  and  all  that  my  auditors 
have  to  do  is,  to  listen  and  obey."  Arriving  at  his 
destined  stopping-place,  his  carriage  halted.  His  ser- 
vant handed  him  a  case  from  which  he  took  several 
large  portraits  of  himself,  which  he  hung  pi-omiuently 
upon  the  sides  of  his  carriage,  and  also  placed  in  front 
of  him  a  vase  filled  with  medals  bearing  his  likeness 
on  one  side,  and  a  description  of  his  pencils  on  the 
other.  He  then  leisurely  commenced  a  change  of  cos- 
tume. His  I'ound  hat  was  displaced  by  a  magnificent 
burnished  helmet,  mounted  with  rich  plumes  of 
various  brilliant  colours.  His  overcoat  was  laid  aside, 
and  he  donned  iu  its  stead  a  costly  velvet  tunic  with 
gold  fringes.  He  then  drew  a  pair  of  polished  steel 
gauntlets  upon  his  hands,  covered  his  breast  with  a 
brilliant  cuirass,  and  placed  a  richly -mounted  sword  at 
his  side.  His  servant  watched  him  closely,  and  upon 
receiving  a  sign  from  his  master  he  too  put  on  his 
oflBcial  costume,  which  consisted  of  a  velvet  robe  and  a 
helmet.  The  servant  then  struck  up  a  tune  on  the 
richly-toned  organ  which  always  formed  a  part  of 
Mangin's  outfit.  The  grotesque  appearance  of  these 
individuals,  and  the  music,  soon  drew  together  an 
admiring  crowd. 

Then  the  great  charlatan  stood  upon  his  feet.  His 
manner  was  calm,  dignified,  imposing,  indeed  almost 
solemn,  for  his  face  was  as  serious  as  that  of  the  chief 
mourner  at  a  funeral.  His  sharp,  intelligent  eye 
scrutinized  the  throng  which  was  pressing  around  his 
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carriage,  until  it  rested  appai'ently  upon  some  parti- 
cular individual,  when  he  gave  a  start ;  then,  with  a 
dark,  angry  expression,  as  if"  the  sight  was  repulsive, 
he  abruptly  dropped  the  visor  of  his  helmet  and  thus 
covered  his  face  from  the  gaze  of  the  anxious  crowd. 
This  bit  of  coquetry  produced  the  desired  effect  in 
whetting  the  appetite  of  the  multitude,  who  were  im- 
patiently waiting  to  hear  him  speak.  When  he  had 
carried  this  kind  of  by-play  as  far  as  he  thought  the 
audience  woiild  bear  it,  he  raised  his  hand,  and  his 
servant  understanding  the  sign,  stopped  the  organ. 
Mangin  then  rang  a  small  bell,  stepped  forward  to  the 
front  of  the  carriage,  gave  a  slight  cough  indicative  of 
a  preparation  to  speak,  opened  his  mouth,  but  instantly 
giving  a  more  fearful  start,  and  assuming  a  more  sud- 
den frown  than  before,  he  took  his  seat  as  if  quite 
overcome  by  some  unpleasant  object  which  his  eyes 
had  rested  upon.  Thus  far  he  had  not  spoken  a  word. 
At  last  the  prelude  ended,  and  the  comedy  commenced. 
Stepping  forwai'd  again  to  the  front  of  the  carriage 
where  all  the  gaping  crowd  could  catch  every  word, 
he  exclaimed  : 

"  Gentlemen,  you  look  astonished  !  You  seem  to 
wonder  and  ask  yourselves,  who  is  this  modern 
Quixotte  1  What  mean  this  costume  of  by-gone  centu- 
ries— this  golden  chariot — these  richly  caparisoned 
steeds  1  What  is  the  name  and  purpose  of  this  curious 
knight-errant?  Gentlemen,  I  will  condescend  to  answer 
your  queries.  I  am  Monsieur  Mangin,  the  great 
charlatan  of  France  !  Yes,  gentlemen,  I  am  a  char- 
latan— a  mountebank ;  it  is  my  j^rofession,  not  from 
choice,  but  from  necessity.  You,  gentlemen,  created 
that  necessity !  You  would  not  patronize  true,  un- 
pretending, honest  merit,  but  you  ai'e  attracted  by  my 
glitteinng  casque,  my  sweeping  crest,  my  waving 
plumes.  You  are  captivated  by  din  and  glitter,  and 
therein  lies  my  strength.  Years  ago,  I  hired  a  modest 
shop  in  the  Rue  Rivoli,  but  I  could  not  sell  pencils 
enough  to  pay  my  rent,  whereas,  by  assuming  this 
disguise — it  is  nothing  else — I  have  succeeded  in  at- 
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trading  general  attention,  and  in  selling  literally 
millions  of  uiy  pencils  ;  and  I  assure  you  there  is  at 
this  moment  scarcely  an  artist  in  France  or  in  Great 
Britain  who  don't  know  that  I  manufacture  by  far  the 
best  blacklead  pencils  ever  seen." 

And  this  assertion  was  indeed  ti-ue.  His  pencils 
were  everywhere  acknowledged  to  be  superior  to  any 
other. 

While  he  was  thus  addressing  his  audience,  he  would 
take  a  blank  card,  and  with  one  of  his  pencils  would 
pretend  to  be  drawing  the  portrait  of  some  man  stand- 
ing near  him  ;  then,  showing  his  picture  to  the  crowd, 
it  proved  to  be  the  head  of  a  donkey,  which  of  course 
produced  roars  of  laughter. 

"  Thei'e,  do  you  see  what  wonderful  pencils  these 
are  ?     Did  you  ever  behold  a  more  striking  likeness  1" 

A  hearty  laugh  would  be  sui-e  to  follow,  and  then 
lie  would  exclaim  :  ''  Now,  who  will  have  the  first 
pencil — only  five  sous."  One  would  buy,  and  then 
another ;  a  third  and  a  fourth  would  follow  ;  and  with 
the  delivery  of  each  pencil  he  would  rattle  off'  a  string 
of  witticisms  which  kept  his  patrons  in  capital  good- 
humour  ;  and  frequently  he  would  sell  from  two  hun- 
dred to  five  hundred  pencils  in  immediate  succession. 
Then  he  would  drop  down  in  his  carriage  for  a  few 
minutes  and  wipe  the  perspiration  from  his  face,  while 
his  servant  played  another  overture  on  the  organ. 
This  gave  his  purchasers  a  chance  to  withdraw,  and 
afforded  a  good  opportunity  for  a  fresh  audience  to 
congregate.  Then  woidd  follow  a  repetition  of  his 
previous  sales,  and  in  this  way  he  would  continue  for 
hours.  To  those  disposed  to  have  a  souvenir  of  the 
great  humbug  he  would  sell  six  pencils,  a  medal,  and  a 
photograph  of  himself  for  a  franc  (twenty  cents). 
After  taking  a  rest  he  would  commence  a  new  speech. 

"  When  I  was  modestly  dressed,  like  any  of  my 
hearers,  I  was  half  starved.  Punch  and  his  bells 
would  attract  crowds,  biit  my  good  pencils  attracted 
nobody.  I  imitated  Punch  and  his  bells,  and  now  I 
have  two  hundred  depots  in  Paris.  I  dine  at  the  best 
caf6s,  drink  the  best  wine,  live  on  the  best  of  every- 
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thing,  while  my  defamers  get  pooi-  and  lank,  as  they 
deserve  to  be.  Who  are  my  defamers  ?  Envious 
swindlers  !  Men  who  try  to  ape  me,  but  are  too 
stupid  and  too  dishonest  to  succeed.  They  endeavour 
to  attract  notice  as  mountebanks,  and  then  foist  upon 
the  pviblic  worthless  ti*ash,  and  hope  thus  to  succeed. 
Ah  !  defamers  of  mine,  you  are  fools  as  well  as  knaves. 
Fools,  to  think  that  any  man  can  succeed  by  systema- 
tically and  persistently  cheating  the  public.  Knaves, 
for  desiring  the  public's  money  without  giving  them 
an  equivalent.  I  am  an  honest  man.  I  have  no  bad 
habits  ;  and  I  now  declare,  if  any  trader,  inventor, 
manufactvirer,  or  philanthi'opist  will  show  me  better 
pencils  than  mine,  I  will  give  him  lOOOf. — no,  not  to 
him,  for  I  abhor  betting — but  to  the  poor  of  the 
Thirty-first  Arroudissement,  where  I  live." 

Mangiu's  harangues  were  always  accompanied  by  a 
peculiar  play  of  feature  and  of  voice,  and  with  unique 
and  original  gestures,  which  seemed  to  excite  and  cap- 
tivate his  audience. 

About  seven  years  ago,  I  met  him  in  one  of  the 
principal  restaurants  in  the  Palais  Royale.  A  mutual 
friend  introduced  me, 

"  Ah  !"  said  he,  "  Monsieiir  Barnum,  I  am  de- 
lighted to  see  you.  I  have  read  your  book  with  in- 
finite satisfaction.  It  has  been  published  hei'e  in 
numerous  editions.  I  see  you  have  the  right  idea  of 
things.  Your  motto  is  a  good  one :  '  We  study  to 
please.'  I  have  much  wanted  to  visit  America  ;  but 
I  cannot  speak  English,  so  I  must  remain  'in  my  dear, 
belle  France." 

I  remarked  that  I  had  often  seen  him  in  pu.blic  and 
bought  his  pencils. 

"  Aha  !  you  never  saw  better  pencils.  You  know 
I  could  never  maintain  my  reputation  if  I  sold  poor 
pencils.  But,  sacre  bleu,  my  miserable  would-be  imi- 
tators do  not  know  our  grand  secret.  First,  attract 
the  public  by  din  and  tinsel,  by  brilliant  sky-rockets 
and  Bengola  lights,  then  give  them  as  much  as  possible 
for  their  money." 

c2 
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"  You  are  very  happy,"  I  i-eplied,  "  in  your  manner 
of  attracting  the  public.  Your  costume  is  elegant, 
your  chariot  is  superb,  and  your  valet  and  music  are 
sure  to  draw." 

"  TliAuk  you  for  your  compliment,  Mr.  B.,  but  I 
have  not  forgotten  your  ButFalo-hunt,  your  Mermaid, 
nor  your  Woolly  Horse.  They  were  a  good  offset  to 
mvrich  helmet  and  sword,  my  burnished  gauntlets  and 
gaudy  cuirass.  Both  are  intended  as  advertisements 
of  something  genuine,  and  both  answer  the  purpose." 

After  comparing  notes  in  this  way  for  an  hour,  we 
parted,  and  his  last  words  were — 

"  Mr.  B.,  I  have  got  a  grand  humbug  in  my  head, 
which  I  shall  put  in  practice  within  a  year,  and  it 
shall  double  the  sale  of  my  pencils.  Don't  ask  me 
what  it  is,  but  within  one  year  you  shall  see  it  for 
yourself,  and  you  shall  acknowledge  Monsieur  Mangin 
knows  something  of  human  nature.  My  idea  is  mag- 
nifique,  but  it  is  one  grand  secret." 

I  confess  ray  curiosity  was  somewhat  excited,  and  I 
hoped  that  Monsieur  Mangin  would  "  add  another 
wrinkle  to  my  horns."  But,  poor  fellow  !  within 
four  months  after  I  bade  him  adieu,  the  Paris  news- 
papers announced  his  sudden  death.  They  added 
that  he  had  left  two  hundred  thousand  francs,  which 
he  had  given  in  his  will  to  charitable  objects.  The 
announcement  was  copied  into  nearly  all  the  papers 
on  the  Continent  and  in  Great  Britain,  for  almost 
everybody  had  seen  or  lieard  of  the  eccentric  pencil- 
maker. 

His  death  caused  many  an  honest  sigh,  and  his  ab- 
sence seemed  to  cast  a  gloom  over  several  of  his  favou- 
rite halting-places.  The  Parisians  really  loved  him, 
and  were  proud  of  his  genius. 

"  Well,"  people  in  Paris  would  remark,  "  Mangin 
was  a  clever  fellow.  He  was  shrewd,  and  possessed  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  woi-ld.  He  was  a  gentle- 
man, and  a  man  of  intelligence,  extremely  agreeable 
and  witty.  His  habits  were  good  ;  he  was  charitable. 
He  never  cheated  anybody.     He  always  sold  a  good 
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article,  and  no  person  who  purchased  from  him  had 
cause  to  coraphiin." 

I  confess  I  felt  somewhat  chagrined  that  the  Mon- 
sieur had  thus  suddenly  taken  "  French  leave"  with- 
out imparting  to  me  the  "grand  secret"  by  which  he 
was  to  double  the  sales  of  his  pencils.  But  I  had  not 
long  to  mourn  on  that  account ;  for  after  Monsieur 
Mangin  had  been  for  six  months — as  they  say  of  John 
Brown — "  mouldering  in  his  grave,"  judge  of  the  asto- 
nishment and  delight  of  all  Paris  at  his  re-appearance 
in  his  native  city  in  precisely  the  same  costume  and 
cari'iage  as  formerly,  and  heralded  by  the  same  sei'vant 
and  organ  that  had  always  attended  him.  It  now 
turned  out  that  Monsieur  Mangin  had  lived  in  the 
most  rigid  seclusion  for  half  a  year,  and  that  the 
extensively  circulated  announcements  of  his  sudden 
death  had  been  made  by  himself  merely  as  an  "  adver- 
tising dodge"  to  bring  him  still  more  into  notice,  and 
give  the  public  sometliing  to  talk  about.  I  met  Man- 
gin in  Paris  soon  after  this  event. 

"  Aha,  Monsieur  Barnum  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  did  I 
not  tell  you  I  had  a  new  humbug  that  would  double 
the  sale  of  my  pencils  ?  I  assure  you  my  sales  are 
more  than  quadrupled,  and  it  is  sometimes  impossible 
to  have  them  manufactured  fast  enough  to  supply  the 
demand.  You  Yankees  are  very  clever,  but  by  gar, 
none  of  you  have  discovered  you  should  live  all  the 
better  if  you  would  die  for  six  months.  It  took  Man- 
gin to  teach  you  that." 

The  patronizing  air  with  which  he  made  this  speech, 
slapping  me  at  the  same  time  familiarly  upon  the  back, 
showed  him  in  his  true  character  of  egotist.  Although 
good-natured  and  social  to  a  degree,  he  was  really  one 
of  the  most  self-conceited  men  1  ever  met. 

Monsieur  Mangin  died  in  the  present  year,  and  it  is 
said  that  his  heirs  received  more  than  half  a  milKon  of 
francs  as  the  fruit  of  his  eccentric  labours. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

Old  Grizdy  A  dams.  * 

James  C.  Adams,  or  "  Grizzly  Adams,"  as  lie  was 
generally  termed,  from  the  fact  of  his  having  captured 
so  many  grizzly  bears,  and  encountered  such  fearful 
perils  by  his  \inexampled  daring,  was  an  extraordinary 
character.  For  many  years  a  hunter  and  trapper  in 
the  Rocky  and  Sierra  Nevada  mountains,  he  acquired 
a  recklessness  which,  added  to  his  natural  invincible 
courage,  rendered  him  truly  one  of  the  most  striking 
men  of  the  age.  He  was  emphatically  what  the  Eng- 
lish call  a  man  ©f  "pluck."  In  1860  he  arrived  in 
New  York  with  his  famous  collection  of  California 
animals,  captured  by  himself,  consisting  of  twenty  or 
thirty  immense  grizzly  bears,  at  the  head  of  which 
stood  "  Old  Sampson" — now  in  the  American  Museum 
— wolves,  half  a  dozen  other  species  of  bear,  California 
lions,  tigers,  buffalo,  elk,  &c.,  and  Old  Neptune,  the 
great  sea-lion,  from  the  Pacific. 

Old  Adams  had  trained  all  these  monsters,  so  that 
with  him  they  were  as  docile  as  kittens,  while  many 
of  the  most  ferocious  among  them  would  attack  a 
stranger  without  hesitation  if  he  came  within  their 
grasp.  In  fact,  the  training  of  these  animals  was  no 
tool's  play,  as  Old  Adams  learned  to  his  cost ;  for  the 
terrific  blows  which  he  received  from  time  to  time, 
while  teaching  them  "  docility,"  finally  cost  him  his 
life. 

When  Adams  and  his  other  wild  beasts  (for  he  was 
nearly  as  wild  as  any  of  them)  arrived  in  New  York, 
he  called  immediately  at  the  Museum.  He  was  dressed 
in  his  hunter's  suit  of  buckskin,  trimmed  with  the  skins 
and  bordered  with  the  hanging  tails  of  small  Rocky 

*  Although  the  subject  of  the  following  sketch  can  hardly  be 
classed  under  the  head  of  "Humbugs,"  he  was  an  original  genius, 
and  a  knowledge  of  some  of  his  prominent  traits  seems  appropriate 
in  connexion  with  one  or  two  other  passages  of  this  book. 
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JMountain  animals  ;  his  cap  consisting  of  the  skin  of  a 
wolfs  head  and  shoulders,  from  which  depended  several 
tails  as  natural  as  life,  and  under  which  ap])eared  his 
stiff  bushy  grey  hair  and  his  long  white  grizzly  beard. 
In  fact,  Old  Adams  was  quite  as  much  of  a  show  as 
liis  bears.  They  had  come  around  Cape  Horn  on  the 
clipper-ship  Golden  Fleece,  and  a  sea-voyage  of  three 
and  a  half  months  had  probably  not  added  much  to  the 
beauty  or  neat  appearance  of  the  old  bear-huutez\ 

During  our  convez-sation,  Grizzly  Adams  took  off  his 
cap,  and  showed  me  the  top  of  his  head.  His  skull 
was  literally  broken  in.  It  had  on  various  occasions 
been  struck  by  the  fearful  paws  of  his  grizzly  students; 
and  the  last  blow,  from  the  bear  called  "  General 
Fremont,"  had  laid  open  his  brain,  so  that  its  workings 
wei'e  plainly  visible.  I  remarked  that  I  thought  that 
was  a  dangerous  wound,  and  might  possibly  prove 
fatal. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Adams,  "  that  will  fix  me  out.  It 
had  nearly  healed  ;  but  old  Fremont  opened  it  for  me, 
for  the  third  or  fourth  time,  before  I  left  California, 
and  he  did  his  business  so  thoroughly,  I'm  a  used-up 
man.  However,  I  reckon  I  may  live  six  months  or  a 
year  yet." 

This  was  spoken  as  coolly  as  if  he  had  been  talking 
about  the  life  of  a  dog. 

The  immediate  object  of  '"' Old  Adams  "  in  calling 
upon  me  was  this  :  I  had  purchased  one-half  interest 
in  his  California  menagerie  fiom  a  man  who  had  come 
by  way  of  the  Isthmus  from  California,  and  who  claimed 
to  hold  an  equal  interest  with  Adams  in  the  show. 
Adams  declared  that  the  man  had  only  advanced  him 
some  money,  and  did  not  possess  the  right  to  sell  half 
of  the  concern.  However,  the  man  held  a  bill  of  sale 
for  one-half  of  the  "  Califoz'uia  Menagerie,"  and  Old 
Adams  finally  consented  to  accept  me  as  an  equal 
partner  in  the  speculation,  saying  that  he  guessed  I 
could  do  the  managing  part,  and  he  would  show  up 
the  animals.  I  obtained  a  canvas  tent,  and,  erecting 
it  on  the  present   site  of  Wallack's  Theatre,  Adams 
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there  opened  his  novel  California  Menagerie.  On  the 
morning  of  opeuiug,  a  band  of  music  preceded  a  pro- 
cession of  animal-cages,  down  Broadway  and  up  the 
Bowery;  Old  Adams,  dressed  in  his  hunting  costume, 
heading  the  line,  with  a  platform- waggon  on  which  were 
placed  three  immense  grizzly  hears,  two  of  which  he 
held  by  chains,  wliile  he  was  mounted  on  the  back  of 
the  largest  gi-izzly,  which  stood  in  the  centre,  and  was 
not  secured  in  any  manner  whatever.  This  was  the 
bear  known  as  "  General  Fremont  ;"  and  so  docile  had 
he  become  that  Adams  said  he  had  used  hiui  as  a  pack- 
bear  to  carry  his  cooking  and  hunting  apparatus 
through  the  mountains  for  six  months,  and  had  ridden 
him  hundreds  of  miles.  But  apparently  docile  as  were 
many  of  these  animals,  there  was  not  one  among  them 
that  would  not  occasionally  give  even  Adams  a  sly 
blow  or  a  sly  bite  when  a  good  chance  offered ;  hence 
Old  Adams  was  but  a  wreck  of  his  former  self,  and 
expressed  pretty  nearly  the  truth  when  he  said — 

"Mr.  Baruum,  I  am  not  the  man  I  was  live  years 
ago.  Then  I  felt  able  to  stand  the  hug  of  any  grizzly 
living,  and  was  always  glad  to  encouutei',  single- 
handed,  any  sort  of  an  animal  that  dared  jH-esent  him- 
self But  I  have  been  beaten  to  a  jelly,  torn  almost 
limb  from  limb,  and  neai'ly  chawed  up  and  sjjit  out  by 
these  treacherous  grizzly  bears.  However,  I  am  good 
for  a  few  mouths  yet,  and  by  that  time  I  hope  we  shall 
gain  enough  to  make  my  old  woman  comfortable,  for 
I  have  been  absent  from  her  some  years." 

His  wife  came  from  Massachusetts  to  New  York, 
and  nursed  him.  Dr.  Johns  dressed  his  wounds  every 
day,  and  not  only  told  Adams  he  could  never  recover, 
but  assured  his  friends  that  probably  a  very  few  weeks 
would  lay  him  in  his  grave. 

But  Adams  was  as  firm  as  adamant  and  as  resolute 
as  a  lion.  Among  the  thousands  who  saw  him  dressed 
in  his  grotesque  hunter's  suit,  and  witnessed  the 
apparent  vigour  with  which  he  "performed"  the 
savage  monstei'S,  beating  and  whipping  them  into 
apparently  the  most  perfect  docility,  probably  not  one 
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suspected  that  this  rough,  fierce-looking,  powerful 
demi-savage,  as  he  appeared  to  be,  was  suffering  intense 
pain  from  his  broken  skull  and  fevered  system,  and 
that  nothing  kept  him  from  stretching  himself  on  his 
deathbed  but  that  most  indomitable  and  extraordinary 
will  of  his. 

After  the  exhibition  had  been  open  six  weeks,  the 
Doctor  insisted  that  Adams  should  sell  out  his  share 
in  the  animals  and  settle  up  all  his  worldly  affairs ; 
for  he  assured  him  that  he  was  growing  weaker  every 
day  and  his  earthly  existence  must  soon  terminate. 

"  I  shall  live  a  good  deal  longer  than  you  doctors 
think  for,"  replied  Adams,  doggedly;  and  then,  seeming 
after  all  to  realize  the  truth  of  the  Doctoi-'s  assertion, 
he  turned  to  me  and  said  :  "  Well,  Mr.  B.,  you  must 
buy  me  out."  He  named  his  price  for  his  half  of  the 
"  show,"  and  I  accepted  his  offer.  We  had  arranged 
to  exhibit  the  bears  in  Connecticut  and  Massachusetts 
during  the  summer,  in  connexion  with  a  circus,  and 
Adams  insisted  that  I  should  hire  him  to  travel  for  the 
summei',  and  exhibit  the  bears  in  their  curious  per- 
formances. He  offered  to  go  for  $60  per  week  and 
travelling  expenses  of  himself  and  wife. 

I  replied  that  I  would  gladly  engage  him  as  long  as 
he  could  stand  it,  but  I  advised  him  to  give  up  business 
and  go  to  his  home  in  Massachusetts  ;  "  for,"  I  re- 
marked, "  you  are  growing  weaker  evei-y  day,  and  at 
best  cannot  stand  it  more  than  a  fortnight." 

"  What  will  you  give  me  extra  if  I  will  travel  and 
exhibit  the  bears  every  day  for  ten  weeks  V  asked  old 
Adams,  eagerly. 

"  Five  hundred  dollars,"  I  replied,  with  a  laugh. 

"Done!"  exclaimed  Adams.  "I  will  do  it;  so 
draw  up  an  agreement  to  that  effect  at  once.  But, 
mind  you,  draw  it  payable  to  my  wife,  for  1  may  be 
too  weak  to  attend  to  business  after  the  ten  weeks  are 
X12-),  and,  if  I  perform  my  part  of  the  contract,  I  want 
her  to  get  the  |500  without  any  trouble." 

I  drew  up  a  contract  to  pay  him  $G0  per  week  for 
his  services,  and,  if  he  continued  to  exhibit  the  bears 
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for  ten  consecutive  weeks,  I  was  then  to  liand  liim,  or 
his  wife,  $500  extra. 

"You  have  lost  your  $500  !"  exckimed  Adams  on 
taking  the  contract ;  "  for  I  am  bound  to  live  and 
earn  it." 

*'  I  hope  you  may,  with  all  my  heart,  and  a  hundred 
years  more,  if  you  desire  it,"'  I  replied. 

"  Call  me  a  fool  if  I  don't  earn  the  $500  !"  exclaimed 
Adams,  with  a  triumphant  laugh. 

The  "  show"'  started  off  in  a  few  days,  and  at  the 
end  of  a  fortnight  I  met  it  at  Hartford,  Connecticut. 

"  Well,"  says  I,  "Adams,  you  seem  to  stand  it 
pretty  well.  I  hope  you  and  your  wife  are  comfort- 
able r 

"Yes,"'  he  replied,  with  a  laugh  ;  "and  you  may  as 
well  try  to  be  comfortable,  too,  for  your  $500  is  a 
goner." 

"All  right,"  I  replied;  "I  hope  you  will  grow 
better  every  day." 

But  I  saw  by  his  pale  face,  and  other  indications, 
that  he  was  rapidly  failing. 

In  three  weeks  more  I  met  him  again  at  New  Bed- 
ford, Mass.  It  seemed  to  me,  then,  that  he  could  not 
live  a  week,  for  his  eyes  were  gias.sy,  and  his  hands 
trembled,  but  his  })luck  was  great  as  ever. 

"  This  hot  weather  is  ])i*etty  bad  for  me,"  he  said, 
"  but  my  ten  weeks  are  half  expired,  and  I  am  good 
for  your  $500,  and,  probably,  a  mouth  or  two  longer." 

This  was  said  with  as  much  bravado  as  if  he  was 
offering  to  bet  upon  a  horse-i'ace.  I  offered  to  pay  him 
half  of  the  $500  if  he  would  give  up  and  go  home  ; 
but  he  peremptorily  declined  making  any  compi-omise 
whatever, 

I  met  him  the  ninth  week  in  Boston.  He  had  failed 
considerably  since  I  last  saw  him,  but  he  still  con- 
tinued to  exhibit  the  bears  and  chuckled  over  his 
almost  certain  triumph.  I  laughed  in  return,  and  sin- 
cerely congratulated  him  on  his  nerve  and  probable 
success.  1  remained  with  liim  until  the  tenth  week 
was   finished,   and  handed  him    his  $500.     He   took 
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it  "witli  a  leer  of  satisfaction,  and  remarked  that  he 
was  sorry  I  was  a  teetotaller,  for  he  would  like  to 
stand  treat  ! 

Just  before  the  menagerie  left  New  York,  I  had 
l^aid  $150  for  a  new  hunting-suit,  made  of  beaver- 
skins,  similar  to  the  one  which  Adams  had  worn.  This 
I  intended  for  Herr  Driesbach,  the  animal-tamer,  who 
was  engaged  by  me  to  take  the  place  of  Adams  when- 
ever he  should  be  compelled  to  give  up. 

Adams,  on  starting  from  New  York,  asked  me  to 
loan  this  new  dress  to  him  to  perform  in  once  in 
awhile  in  a  fair  day  when  he  had  a  large  audience, 
for  his  own  costume  was  considerably  soiled.  I  did 
so,  and  now  when  I  handed  him  his  $500  he  re- 
marked : 

"Mr.  B.,  I  suppose  you  are  going  to  give  me  this 
new  hunting-dress." 

"  Oh,  no,"  I  i-eplied.  "  I  got  that  for  your  successor, 
who  will  exhibit  the  bears  to-morrow  ;  besides,  you 
have  no  possible  use  for  it." 

"  Now,  don't  be  mean,  but  lend  me  the  dress,  if  you 
wont  give  it  to  me,  for  I  want  to  wear  it  home  to  my 
native  village." 

I  could  not  refuse  the  poor  old  man  anything,  and 
I  therefore  replied  : 

"  Well,  Adams,  I  will  lend  you  the  dress ;  but  you 
will  send  it  back  to  me  1" 

"  Yes,  wdien  I  have  done  with  it,"  he  replied,  with 
an  evident  chuckle  of  triumph. 

I  thought  to  myself  he  will  soon  be  done  with  it, 
and  replied  : 

"That's  all  right." 

A  new  idea  evidently  seized  him,  for,  with  a  bright- 
ening look  of  satisfaction,  he  said  : 

"Now,  Barnum,  you  have  made  a  good  thing  out  of 
the  California  menagerie,  and  so  have  I ;  but  you  will 
make  a  heap  more.  So,  if  you  won't  give  me  this  new 
hunter's  dress,  just  draw  a  little  writing,  and  sign  it, 
saying  that  I  may  wear  it  until  I  have  done  with  it." 

Of  course,  I  knew  that  in  a  few  days  at  longest  he 
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would  be  "  done"  with  this  world  altogether,  and,  to 
gratify  him,  I  cheerfully  drew  and  signed  the  paper. 

"  Come,  old  Yankee,  I've  got  you  this  time — see  if 
I  hain't !"  exclaimed  Adams,  with  a  broad  grin,  as  he 
took  the  paper. 

I  smiled,  and  said  : 

"  All  right,  my  dear  fellow  ;  the  longer  you  live,  the 
better  I  shall  like  it." 

We  parted,  and  he  went  to  Neponset,  a  small  town 
near  Boston,  where  his  wife  and  daughter  lived.  He 
took  at  once  to  his  bed,  and  never  rose  from  it  again. 
The  excitement  had  passed  away,  and  his  vital  energies 
could  accomplish  no  more. 

The  fifth  day  after  an-iving  home,  the  physician  told 
him  he  could  not  live  until  the  next  morning.  He  re- 
ceived the  announcement  in  perfect  calmness,  and  with 
the  most  apparent  indifference  ;  then,  tui-ning  to  his 
wife,  with  a  smile,  he  requested  her  to  have  him  buried 
in  the  new  hunting-suit. 

"  For,"  said  he,  "  Barnum  agreed  to  let  me  have  it 
until  I  have  done  with  it,  and  I  was  detei'mined  to  fix 
his  flint  this  time.    He  shall  never  see  that  dress  again." 

His  wife  assured  him  that  his  request  should  be 
complied  with.  He  then  sent  for  the  clergyman,  and 
they  spent  several  hours  in  communing  together. 

Adams  told  the  clergyman  he  had  told  some  pretty 
big  stories  about  his  bears,  but  he  had  always  en- 
deavoured to  do  the  straight  thing  between  man  and 
man.  "  I  have  attended  preaching  every  day,  Sundays 
and  all,"  said  he,  "  for  the  last  six  years.  Sometimes 
an  old  grizzly  gave  me  the  sermon,  sometimes  it  was  a 
panther  ;  often  it  was  the  thunder  and  lightning,  the 
tempest,  or  the  hurricane  on  the  peaks  of  the  Sierra 
Nevada,  or  in  the  gorges  of  the  Rocky  Mountains ; 
but  whatever  preached  to  me,  it  always  taught  me  the 
majesty  of  the  Creator,  and  revealed  to  me  the  undy- 
ing and  unchanging  love  of  our  kind  Father  in  heaven. 
Although  I  am  a  pretty  rough  customer,"  continued 
the  dying  man,  "  I  fancy  my  heart  is  in  about  the  right 
place,  and  look  with  confidence  to  the  blessed  Saviour 
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for  that  rest  which  I  so  much  need,  and  which  I  have 
never  enjoyed  upon  earth."  He  then  desired  the 
clei'gyman  to  pray  with  him,  after  which  he  grasped 
him  by  the  hand,  thanked  him  for  his  kindness,  and. 
bade  him  farewell. 

In  another  hour  his  spirit  had  taken  its  flight ;  and 
it  was  said  by  those  present  that  his  face  lighted  up 
into  a  smile  as  the  last  breath  escaped  him,  and  that 
smile  he  carried  into  his  grave.  Almost  his  last  words 
were  :  "  Won't  Barnum  open  his  eyes  when  he  finds  I 
have  humbugged  him  by  being  buried  in  his  new 
hunting-dress  V  That  dress  was  indeed  the  shroud  in 
which  he  was  entombed. 

And  that  was  the  last  on  earth  of  "  Old  Grizzly 
Adams." 


CHAPTER  V. 

The  Golden  Pigeons — Grizzly  Adams — German  Chemist — 
Happy  Family — French  Naturalist. 

"  Old  Grizzly  Adams"  was  quite  candid  when,  in  his 
last  hours,  he  confessed  to  the  clergyman  that  he  had 
"  told  some  pretty  large  stories  about  his  bears."  In 
fact,  these  "  large  stories"  were  Adams's  "  besetting 
sin."  To  hear  him  talk,  one  would  suppose  that  he 
had  seen  and  handled  everything  ever  read  or  heard  of. 
In  fact,  accoi'ding  to  his  story,  California  contained 
specimens  of  all  things,  animate  and  inanimate,  to  be 
found  in  any  part  of  the  globe.  He  talked  glibly 
about  California  lions,  California  tigers,  California  leo- 
pards, California  hyenas,  California  camels,  and  Cali- 
fornia hippopotami.  He  furthermore  declared  he  had 
on  one  occasion,  seen  a  California  elephant,  "  at  a  great 
distance,"  but  it  was  "  very  shy,"  and  he  would  not 
pei'mit  himself  to  doubt  that  California  giraffes  existed 
somewhere  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  "  tall  ti-ees." 

I  was  anxious  to  get  a  chance  of  exposing  to  Adams 
his  weak  point,  and  of  showing  him  the  absurdity  of 
telling  such   ridiculous  stories.     A   fit  occasion  soon 
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presented  itself.  One  day,  while  engaged  in  my  office 
at  tbe  Museum,  a  man  with  marked  Teutonic  features 
and  accent  approached  the  door  and  asked  if  I  would 
like  to  buy  a  pair  of  living  golden  pigeons. 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  I  would  like  a  Jlock  of  '  golden 
pigeons,'  if  I  could  buy  them  for  their  weight  in 
silver;  for  there  are  no  ^golden  pigeons  in  existence, 
unless  they  are  made  from  the  pure  metal."' 

"  You  shall  see  some  golden  pigeons  alive,"  he  re- 
plied, at  the  same  time  entering  my  office  and  closing 
the  door  after  him.  He  then  removed  the  lid  from  a 
small  basket  which  he  carried  in  his  hand,  and  sure 
enough  there  were  snugly  ensconced  a  pair  of  beautiful 
living  ruff-necked  pigeons,  as  yellow  as  saffron  and 
as  bright  as  a  double  eagle  fresh  from  the  mint. 

I  confess  I  was  somewhat  staggered  at  this  sight, 
and  quickly  asked  the  man  where  those  birds  came 
from. 

A  dull  lazy  smile  came  over  the  sober  face  of  my 
German  visitor,  as  he  replied  in  a  slow,  guttural  tone 
of  voice  : 

"What  you  think  yourself?" 

Catching  his  meaning,  1  quickly  answered  : 

"  I  think  it  is  a  humbugi" 

"  Of  course,  I  know  you  will  say  so ;  because  you 
'  forstha'  such  things  better  as  any  man  living,  so  I 
shall  not  try  to  humbug  you.  I  have  colour  them 
myself." 

On  further  inquiry,  I  learned  that  this  German  was  a 
chemist,  and  that  he  possessed  the  art  of  colouring  birds 
any  hue  desired,  and  yet  retain  a  natural  gloss  on  the 
feathers,  which  gave  every  shade  the  appearance  of 
reality. 

"  I  can  paint  a  green  pigeon  or  a  blue  pigeon,  a 
grey  pigeon,  or  black  pigeon,  a  brown  pigeon,  or  a 
pigeon  half  blue  and  half  green,"  said  the  German ; 
"  and  if  you  prefer,  I  can  paint  them  pink  or  purple, 
or  give  you  a  little  of  each  colour,  and  make  you  a 
rainbow  pigeon." 

The  "  rainbow  pigeon"  did  not  strike  me  as  particu- 
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larly  desirable  ;  but,  thinking  hereVas  a  good  chance 
to  catch  "Grizzly  Adams,"  I  bought  the  pair  of  golden 
pigeons  for  ten  dollars,  and  sent  them  up  to  the 
"Happy  Family,"  marked  "Golden  Pigeons  from  Cali- 
fornia." Mr.  Taylor,  the  great  pacihcator,  who  has 
charge  of  the  Happy  Family,  soon  came  down  in  a 
state  of  perspiration. 

"  Really,  Mr.  Barnum,"  said  he,  "I  could  not  think 
of  putting  those  elegant  golden  pigeons  into  the  Happy 
Family — they  are  too  valuable  a  bird — they  might  get 
injured — they  are  by  far  the  most  beautiful  pigeons 
I  ever  saw  ;  and,  as  they  are  so  rare,  I  would  not  jeo- 
pardize their  lives  for  anything." 

"  Well,"  I  replied,  "  you  may  jmt  them  in  a  separate 
cage,  properly  labelled." 

Monsieur  Guillaudeu,  the  naturalist  and  taxider- 
mist of  the  Museum,  has  been  attached  to  that  estab- 
lishment since  it  was  founded  in  1810.  He  is  a 
Frenchman,  and  has  read  everything  upon  Natux'al 
History  that  was  ever  published  in  his  own  or  in  the 
English  language.  He  is  now  seventy-five  years  old, 
but  is  lively  as  a  cricket,  and  takes  as  much  interest 
in  Natural  History  as  he  ever  did.  When  he  saw  the 
"  golden  pigeons  from  California"  he  was  considei'ably 
astonished.  He  examined  them  with  great  delight 
for  half-an-hour,  expatiating  upon  their  beautiful 
colour,  and  the  near  resemblance  which  every  feature 
bore  to  the  American  ruff-neck  pigeon.  He  soon  came 
to  my  office  and  said  : 

"  Mx\  B.,  these  golden  pigeons  ai-e  superb,  but  they 
cannot  be  from  California.  Audubon  mentions  no 
such  bird  in  his  work  upon  American  Ornithology." 

I  told  him  he  had  becter  take  Audubon  home 
with  him  that  night,  and  perhaps,  by  studying  him 
attentively,  he  would  see  occasion  to  change  his  mind. 

The  next  day,  the  old  naturalist  called  at  my  office 
and  remarked  : 

"Mr.  B.,  those  pigeons  are  a  more  rare  bird  than, 
yoii  imagine.  They  are  not  mentioned  by  Linnaeus, 
Cuvier,  Goldsmith,   or  any  other   writer  on   Natural 
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History,  so  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  discover.  I  ex- 
pect they  must  have  come  from  some  unexplored 
portion  of  Australia." 

"  Never  mind,"  I  replied,  "  we  may  get  moi'e  light 
on  the  subject,  pei-haps,  before  long.  We  will  continue 
to  label  them  '  California  Pigeons'  until  we  can  fix 
their  nativity  elsewhere." 

The  next  morning,  "Old' Grizzly  Adams,"  whose 
exhibition  of  bears  was  then  open  in  Fourteenth  Street, 
happened  to  be  passing  through  the  Museum,  when  his 
eyes  fell  on  the  "  Golden  California  Pigeons."  He 
looked  a  moment  and  doubtless  admired.  He  soon 
after  came  to  my  office. 

"Mr.  B.,"  said  he,  "you  must  let  me  have  those 
California  pigeons." 

"  I  can't  spare  them,"  I  replied. 

"  But  yoix  viv.st  spare  them.  All  the  birds  and  ani- 
mals from  California  ought  to  be  together.  You  own 
half  of  my  California  menagerie,  and  you  must  lend 
me  those  pigeons." 

"  Mr.  Adams,  they  are  too  rare  and  valuable  a  bird 
to  be  hawked  about  in  that  manner ;  besides,  I  expect 
they  will  attract  considerable  attention  here." 

"  Oh,  don't  be  a  fool,"  replied  Adams.  "  Bare  bird, 
indeed  !  Why,  they  are  just  as  common  in  California 
as  any  other  pigeon  !  I  could  have  brought  a  hundred 
of  them  from  San  Francisco,  if  I  had  thought  of  it." 

"  But  why  did  you  not  think  of  it  V  I  asked,  with 
a  suppressed  smile. 

"  Because  they  are  so  common  there,"  said  Adams. 
"  I  did  not  think  they  would  be  any  curiosity  here.  I 
have  eaten  them  in  pigeon-pies  hundreds  of  times,  and 
shot  them  by  the  thousand  !" 

I  was  ready  to  biirst  with  laughter  to  see  how  readily 
Adams  swallowed  the  bait,  but,  maintaining  the  most 
rigid  gravity,  T  replied  : 

"  Oh,  well,  Mr.  Adams,  if  they  are  really  so  common 
in  California,  you  had  probably  better  take  them,  and 
you  may  write  over  and  have  half-a-dozen  pairs  sent 
to  me  for  the  ^Museum." 
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"All  right,"  said  Adams;  "I  will  send  over  to  a 
friend  in  San  Francisco,  and  you  shall  have  them  here 
in  a  couple  of  months." 

I  told  Adams  that,  for  certain  reasons,  I  would  pre- 
fer to  change  the  lahel  so  as  to  have  it  read  :  "  Golden 
Pigeons  from  Australia." 

"  Well,  call  them  what  you  like,"  replied  Adams ; 
"  I  suppose  they  are  probably  about  as  plenty  in 
Australia  as  they  are  in  California." 

I  fancied  I  could  discover  a  sly  smile  lurking  in  the 
eye  of  the  old  bear  hunter  as  he  made  this  reply. 

The  pigeons  were  labelled  as  I  suggested,  and  this  is 
how  it  happened  that  the  Bridgeport  non-believing 
lady,  mentioned  in  the  next  chapter,  was  so  much, 
attracted  as  to  solicit  some  of  their  eggs  in  order  to 
perpetuate  the  species  in  old  Connecticut. 

Six  or  eight  weeks  after  this  incident,  I  was  in  the 
California  Menagerie,  and  noticed  that  the  "  Golden 
Pigeons"  had  assumed  a  frightfully  mottled  appearance. 
Their  feathers  had  grown  out,  and  they  were  half 
white.  Adams  had  been  so  busy  with  his  bears  that  he 
had  not  noticed  the  change.  I  called  him  up  to  the 
pigeon  cage,  and  remarked  : 

"  Mr.  Adams,  I  fear  you  will  lose  your  Golden 
Pigeons  ;  they  must  be  very  sick  ;  I  observe  they  are 
turning  quite  pale  !" 

Adams  looked  at  them  a  moment  with  astonishment ; 
then  turning  to  me,  and  seeing  that  I  could  not  suppress 
a  smile,  he  indignantly  exclaimed  : 

"  Blast  the  Golden  Pigeons  !  You  had  better  take 
them  back  to  the  Museum.  You  can't  humbug  me 
with  your  painted  pigeons  " 

This  was  too  much,  and  "  I  laughed  till  I  cried  "  to 
witness  the  mixed  look  of  astonishment  and  vexa- 
tion which  marked  the  "  grizzly "  featui'es  of  old 
Adams. 

"These   Golden   Pigeons,"  I  remarked,  "are  very 

common    in   California,    I    think    I    heard    you    say. 

When  do  you  expect  my  half-dozen  pairs  will  arrive  ?" 

"  You  go   to   thunder,    you  old    humbug !"   replied 
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Adains,  as  he  marched  off  indignantly,  and  soon  disap- 
peared behind  the  cages  of  his  grizzly  bears. 

From  that  time,  Adams  seemed  to  be  more  careful 
about  telling  his  large  stories.  Pei'haps  he  was  not 
cured  altogether  of  his  habit,  but  he  took  particular 
pains  when  making  marvellous  statements  to  have  them 
of  such  a  nature  that  they  could  not  be  disproved  so 
easily  as  was  that  regarding  the  "  Golden  California 
Piseons." 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Tlie  Whale,  the  Aiifjel  Fish,  and  the  Golden  Pigeon. 

If  the  fact  could  be  definitely  determined,  I  think  it 
would  be  discovered  that  in  this  "  wide  awake" 
country  there  are  more  persons  humbugged  by  be- 
lieving too  little  than  too  much.  Many  persons  have 
such  a  horror  of  being  taken  in,  or  such  an  elevated 
opinion  of  their  own  acuteuess,  that  they  believe  every- 
thing to  be  a  sham,  and  in  this  way  are  continually 
humbugging  themselves. 

Several  years  since,  I  purchased  a  living  white 
whale,  captured  near  Labrador,  and  succeeded  in 
])laciiig  it,  "  in  good  condition,"  in  a  large  tank,  fifty 
feet  long,  and  supplied  with  salt  water,  in  the  base- 
ment of  the  American  Museum.  I  was  obliged  to  light 
the  basement  with  gas,  and  that  frightened  the  sea- 
monster  to  such  an  extent  that  he  kept  at  the  bottom 
of  the  tank,  except  when  he  was  compelled  to  stick  his 
nose  above  the  surface  in  order  to  breathe  or  "  blow," 
and  then  down  he  would  go  again  as  quick  as  possible. 
Visitors  would  sometimes  stand  for  half  an  hour, 
watching  in  vain  to  get  a  look  at  the  whale  ;  for,  al- 
though he  could  remain  under  water  only  about  two 
minutes  at  a  time,  he  would  hap])en  to  appear  in  some 
uulooked  for  quarter  of  the  huge  tank,  and  before  they 
could  all  get  a  chance  to  see  him,  he  would  be  out  of 
sight  again.  Some  impatient  and  incredulous  persons 
after  waiting  ten  minutes,  which  seemed  to  them  an 
hour,  would  sometimes  exclaim  : 
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"  Oh,  Iiumbug  !  I  dou't  believe  there  is  a  whale  here 
at  all  r 

This  incredulity  often  put  me  out  of  patience,  and 
I  would  say  : 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  there  is  a  living  whale  ia 
the  tank.  He  is  frightened  by  the  gaslight  and  by 
visitors  ;  but  he  is  obliged  to  come  to  the  surface  every 
two  minutes,  and  if  you  will  watch  sharply,  you  will 
see  him.  I  am  sorry  we  can't  make  him  dance  a  horn- 
pipe and  do  all  sorts  of  wonderful  things  at  the  word 
of  command  ;  but  if  you  will  exercise  your  patience  a 
few  minutes  longer,  I  assure  you  the  whale  will  be  seen 
at  considerably  less  trouble  than  it  would  be  to  go  to 
Labrador  expressly  for  that  purpose." 

This  would  usually  put  my  patrons  in  good  humour 
— but  I  was  myself  often  vexed  at  the  persistent  stub- 
bornness of  the  whale  in  not  calmly  floating  on  the 
surface  for  the  gratitication  of  my  visitors. 

One  day,  a  sharp  Yankee  lady  and  her  daughter, 
from  Connecticut,  called  at  the  Museum.  I  knew  tbem 
well  ;  and  in  answer  to  their  inquiry  for  the  locality 
of  the  whale,  I  directed  them  to  the  basement.  Half 
an  hour  afterwards,  they  called  at  my  office,  and  the 
acute  mother,  in  a  half-confidential,  serio-comic  whisper, 
said  : 

"  Mr.  B.,  it's  astonishing  to  what  a  number  of  pur- 
poses the  ingenuity  of  us  Yankees  has  applied  india- 
rubber." 

I  asked  her  meaning,  and  was  soon  informed  that 
she  was  pei-fectly  convinced  that  it  was  an  india-rubber 
whale,  worked  by  steam  and  machinery,  by  means  of 
which  he  was  made  to  rise  to  the  surface  at  short  in- 
tervals, and  puff  with  the  regularity  of  a  pair  of  bellows. 
From  her  earnest,  confident  manner,  I  saw  it  wou.ld  be 
useless  to  attempt  to  disabuse  her  mind  on  the  subject. 
I  therefore  very  candidly  acknowledged  that  she  was 
quite  too  sharp  for  me,  and  I  must  plead  guilty  to  the 
imposition  ;  but  I  begged  her  not  to  expose  me,  for  I 
assured  her  that  she  was  the  only  person  who  had  dis- 
covered the  trick. 

d2 
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It  was  worth  more  than  a  dollar  to  see  with  what  a 
smile  of  satisfaction  she  received  the  assurance  that 
nobody  else  was  as  shrewd  as  herself;  and  the  pa- 
tronizing manner  in  which  she  bade  me  be  perfectly 
tranqiiil,  for  the  secret  should  be  considered  by  her  as 
"  strictly  confidential,"  was  decidedly  rich.  She  evi- 
dently received  double  her  money's  worth  in  the  happy 
reflection  that  she  could  not  be  humbugged,  and  that 
I  was  terribly  humiliated  in  being  detected  througli 
her  marvellous  jjowers  of  discrimination  !  I  occasion- 
ally meet  the  good  lady,  and  always  try  to  look  a  little 
sheepish,  but  she  invariably  assures  me  that  she  has 
never  divulged  my  secret  and  never  will  ! 

On  another  occasion,  a  lady  equally  shrewd,  who 
lives  neighbour  to  me  in  Connecticut,  after  regarding 
for  a  few  minutes  the  "  Golden  Angel  Fish"  swimming 
in  one  of  the  acjuaria,  abruptly  addressed  me  with  : 

"  You  can't  humbug  me,  Mr.  Barnum  ;  that  fish  is 
painted  !" 

"  Nonsense  !"  said  T,  with  a  laugh  ;  "  the  thing  is 
impossible  '" 

"  I  don't  care,  I  know  it  is  painted  ;  it  is  as  plain  as 
can  be." 

"But,  my  dear  Mrs.  H.,  paint  would  not  adhere  to 
a  fish  while  in  the  water ;  and  if  it  would,  it  would 
kill  him.  Besides,"  I  added,  with  an  extra  serious  air, 
"  we  never  allow  humbugging  here  !" 

"  Oh,  here  is  just  the  place  to  look  for  such  things," 
she  replied,  with  a  smile  ;  "  and  I  must  say  I  more 
than  half  believe  that  Angel  Fish  is  painted." 

She  was  finally  nearly  convinced  of  her  error,  and 
left.  In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  I  met  her  in 
Old  Adams'  California  Menagerie.  She  knew  that  I 
was  part-proprietor  of  that  establishment,  and  seeing 
me  in  conversation  with  "  Grizzly  Adams,"  she  came 
tip  to  me  in  some  haste,  and  with  her  eyes  glistening 
with  excitement,  she  said  : 

"  0,  Mr.  B.,  I  never  saw  anything  so  beautiful  as 
those  elegant  '  Golden  Pigeons'  from  Austi-alia.  I 
want  you  to  secure  some  of  their  eggs  for  me,  and  let 
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my  pigeons  hatch  them  at  home.  I  should  prize  them 
beyoud  all  measure." 

"  Ob,  you  don't  want  'Golden  Australian  Pigeons,'" 
I  replied  ;  "  they  are  painted." 

"  I^o,  they  are  not  painted,"  said  she,  with  a  laugh, 
"but  I  half  think  the  Angel  Fish  is." 

I  could  not  control  myself  at  the  curious  coinci- 
dence, and  I  roared  with  laughter  while  I  replied  : 

"Now,  Mrs.  H.,  I  never  let  a  good  joke  be  spoiled, 
even  if  it  serves  to  expose  my  own  secrets.  I  assure 
you,  npou  honour,  that  the  Golden  Australian  Pigeons, 
as  they  are  labeled,  are  really  painted  ;  and  that  in 
their  natural  state  they  are  nothing  more  nor  less  than 
the  common  ruff-necked  white  American  pigeons." 

And  it  was  a  fact.  How  they  happened  to  be  ex- 
hibited under  that  auriferous  disguise  was  owing  to 
an  amusing  circumstance,  explained  iu  another  chapter. 

Suffice  ifc  at  present  to  say,  that  Mrs.  H.  to  this  day 
"  blushes  to  her  eyebrows  "  whenever  an  allusion  is 
made  to  "Ansel  Fish''  or  "Golden  Pigeons." 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Pease's  Horehownd  Candy — The  Dorr  Rthdlion — Tlte 
Philadelphia  A  Iderman. 

In  [the  year  1842,  a  new  style  of  advertising  ap- 
jieared  in  the  newspapers  and  in  handbills  which 
arrested  public  attention  at  once  on  account  of  its 
novelty.  The  thing  advertised  was  an  article  called 
"  Pease's  Horehound  Candy  ;"  a  very  good  specific  for 
coughs  and  colds.  It  was  put  up  in  twenty-five  cent 
packages,  and  was  eventually  sold  wholesale  and  re- 
tail in  enormous  quantities.  Mr.  Pease's  system  of 
advertising  was  one  which,  I  believe,  originated  with 
him  in  this  country,  although  many  have  practised  it 
since,  but,  of  course,  with  less  success — for  imitations 
seldom  succeed.  Mr.  Pease's  j^lan  was  to  seize  upon 
the  most  prominent  topic  of  interest  and  genei'al  con- 
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versation,  and  discourse  eloquently  upon  that  topic  in 
fifty  to  a  hundred  lines  of  a  newspaper  column,  then 
glide  off  gradually  into  a  panegyric  of  "  Pease's  Hore- 
hound  Candy."  The  consequence  was,  every  reader 
was  misled  by  the  caption  and  commencement  of  his 
article,  and  thousands  of  persons  had  "  Pease's  Hore- 
hound  Candy  "  in  their  mouths  long  before  they  had 
seen  it !  In  fact,  it  was  next  to  impossible  to  take  up 
a  newspaper  and  attempt  to  read  the  legitimate  news  of 
the  day  without  stumbling  upon  a  package  of  "  Pease's 
Horehound  Candy."  The  reader  would  often  feel 
vexed  to  fijid  that,  after  reading  a  quarter  of  a  column 
of  interesting  news,  upon  the  subject  iippermost  in 
his  mind,  he  was  trapped  into  the  j)erusal  of  one  of 
Pease's  horehound  candy  advertisements.  Although 
inclined  sometimes  to  throw  down  the  newspaper  in 
disgust,  he  would  generally  laugh  at  the  talent  dis- 
played by  i\Ir.  Pease  in  thus  captivating  and  capturing 
the  reader.  The  result  of  all  this  would  generally  be 
a  trial  of  the  candy  on  the  first  premonitory  symptoms 
of  a  cough  or  influenza.  The  degree  to  which  this 
system  of  advertising  has  since  been  carried  has  ren- 
dered it  a  bore  and  a  nuisance.  The  usual  result  of 
almost  any  great  and  original  achievement  is,  the  pro- 
duction of  a  shoal  of  brainless  imitators,  who  are 
"  neither  useful  nor  oi-namental." 

In  the  same  year  that  Pease's  horehound  candy 
appeared  upon  the  commercial  and  newspaper  horizon, 
the  "  Governor  Dorr  Rebellion  "  occurred  in  Rhode 
Island.  As  many  will  remember,  this  rebellion  caused 
a  great  excitement  throughout  the  country.  Citizens 
of  Rhode  Island  took  up  ai-ms  against  each  other,  and 
it  was  feared  by  some  that  a  bloody  civil  war  would 
ensue. 

At  about  this  time  a  municipal  election  Avas  to  come 
oflT  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia.  The  two  political 
parties  were  jiretty  equally  divided  there,  and  there 
were  some  special  causes  why  this  was  regarded  as  an 
unusually  important  election.  Its  near  approach 
caused  more  excitement  in  the   "  Quaker  City  "  than 
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had  been  witnessed  there  since  the  preceding  Presi- 
dential election.  The  party  leaders  began  to  lay  their 
plans  early,  and  the  wire-pullers  on  both  sides  were 
Tinusually  busy  in  their  vocation.  At  the  head  of  the 
rabble  upon  which  one  of  the  parties  depended  for 
many  votes,  was  a  drunken  and  profane  fellow,  whom 
we  will  call  Tom  Simmons.  Tom  was  great  at 
electioneering  and  stump-spouting  in  bar-rooms  and 
rum-caucuse?,  and  his  party  alwnys  looked  to  him,  at 
each  election,  to  stir  up  the  subterraneans  "with  a  long 
pole  " — and  a  whiskey  jug  at  the  end  of  it. 

The  exciting  election  which  was  now  to  come  off  for 
mayor  and  aldermen  of  the  good  city  of  Brotherly 
Love  soon  brought  several  of  the  "  ring  "  to  Tom. 

"Now,  Tom,"  said  the  head  wire-puller,  "this  is 
going  to  be  a  close  election,  and  we  want  you  to  spare 
neither  talent  nor  liquor  in  arousing  up  and  bringing 
to  the  j^olls  every  voter  within  your  influence." 

"  Well,  Squire,"  replied  Tom,  carelessly,  "  I've  con- 
cluded I  won't  bother  myself  with  this  'lection — it 
don't  pay  !" 

"Don't  pay  !"  exclaimed  the  frightened  politician. 
"  Why,  Tom,  are  you  not  a  true  friend  to  your  party  1 
Haven't  you  always  been  on  hand  at  the  jnimary 
meetings,  knocked  down  interlopers,  and  squelched 
evex'y  man  who  talked  about  conscience,  or  who  refused 
to  support  regular  nominations,  and  vote  the  entire 
clean  ticket  straight  through  ?  And  as  for  '  pay,' 
haven't  you  always  been  supplied  with  money  enough, 
to  treat  all  doubtful  voter's,  and  in  fact  to  float  them 
up  to  the  polls  in  an  ocean  of  whiskey  ?  I  confess, 
Tom,  lam  almost  petrified  with  astonishment  at  wit- 
nessing your  jjresent  indifi'erence  to  the  alarming 
crisis  in  which  our  country  and  our  party  are  involved, 
and  which  nothing  on  earth  can  avert,  except  our  suc- 
cess at  the  coming  election." 

"  Oh,  tell  that  to  the  marines,"  said  Tom.  "  We 
never  yet  had  an  election  that  there  wasn't  a  '  crisis,' 
and  yet,  whichever  party  gained,  we  somehow  managed 
to  live  thi'ough  it,  crisis   or  no  crisis.      In   fact,    my 
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curiosity  lias  got  a  little  excited,  and  I  would  like  to 
see  this  '  crisis'  tliat  is  such  a  bugaboo  at  every  elec- 
tion; so  trot  out  your  crisis — let  us  see  how  it  looks. 
Besides,  talking  of  pay,  I  acknowledge  the  whiskey, 
and  that  is  all.  While  I  and  my  companions  lifted 
you  and  your  companions  into  fat  offices  that  enabled 
you  to  roll  in  your  carriages,  and  live  on  the  fat  of 
the  land,  we  got  nothing — or,  at  least,  next  to  nothing 
— all  we  got  was — well — we  got  drunk  !  Now,  Squire, 
I  will  go  for  the  other  party  this  'lection  if  you  don't 
give  me  an  office." 

"  Give  yon  an  office  !"  exclaimed  the  "  Squire,"  rais- 
ing his  hands  and  rolling  his  eyes  in  utter  amazement ; 
"  why,  Tom,  what  office  do  you  want  V' 

"  I  want  to  be  alderman!"  replied  Tom,  "and  I 
can  control  votes  enough  to  turn  the  'lection  either 
way ;  and  if  our  party  don't  gratefully  remember  my 
past  services  and  give  me  my  reward,  t'other  party 
will  be  glad  to  run  me  on  their  ticket,  and  over  I  go." 

The  gentlemen  of  the  "  ring"  saw  by  Tom's  firm- 
ness and  clenched  teeth  that  he  was  immovable  ;  that 
his  principles,  like  those  of  too  many  others,  consisted 
of  "  loaves  and  fishes  ;"  they  therefore  consented  to 
put  Tom's  name  on  the  municipal  ticket ;  and  the  worst 
part  of  the  story  is,  he  was  elected. 

In  a  very  short  time  Tom  was  duly  installed  into 
the  aldermanic  chair,  and,  oi:)euing  his  office  on  a  pro- 
minent corner,  he  was  soon  doinar  a  thriving  business. 
He  was  generally  occupied  throughout  the  day  in  sit- 
ting as  a  judge  in  cases  of  book  debt  and  promissory 
notes  which  were  brought  before  him,  for  various  small 
sums  ranging  from  two  to  five,  six,  eight,  and  ten  dol- 
lars. He  would  frequently  dispose  of  thirty  or  forty 
of  these  cases  in  a  day,  and  as  imprisonment  for  debt 
was  permitted  at  that  time,  the  poor  defendants  would 
"  shin"  around  and  make  any  sacrifice  almost,  rather 
than  go  to  jail.  The  enormous  "  costs'"  went  into  the 
capacious  pocket  of  the  alderman  ;  and  this  dignitary, 
as  a  natural  sequence,  "  waxed  fat"  and  saucy,  ex- 
emplifying the  truth  of  the  adage  "  Put  a  beggar  on 
horseback,"  &c. 
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As  tlie  alderman  grew  rich,  he  became  overbearing, 
headstrong,  and  dictatorial.  He  began  to  fancy  that  he 
monopolized  the  concentrated  wisdom  of  his  party,  and 
that  his  word  should  be  law.  Not  a  party  caucus  or  a 
political  meeting  could  be  held  without  witnessing  the 
vulgar  and  pi'ofane  harangues  of  the  self-conceited 
alderman,  Tom  Simmons.  As  he  was  one  of  the 
"  ring,"  his  fingers  were  in  all  the  "  pickings  and  steal- 
ings ;'"'  he  kept  his  family  coach,  and  in  his  general 
swagger  exhibited  all  the  peculiarities  of  "  high  life 
below  stairs." 

But  after  Tom  had  disgraced  his  office  for  two  years, 
a  State  election  took  place  and  the  other  pai'ty  wei'e- 
successful.  Among  the  first  laws  which  they  passed 
after  the  convening  of  the  Legislature,  was  one  de- 
claring that  from  that  date  imprisonment  for  debt 
should  not  be  permitted  in  the  State  of  Pennsylvania 
for  any  sum  less  than  ten  dollars. 

This  enactment,  of  course,  knocked  away  the  chief 
prop  which  sustained  the  alderman,  and  when  the 
news  of  its  passage  reached  Philadelphia,  Tom  was  the 
most  indignant  man  that  had  been  seen  there  for  some 
years. 

Standing  in  front  of  his  office  the  next  morning,  sur- 
rounded by  several  of  his  political  chums,  Tom  ex- 
claimed : 

"  Do  you  see  what  them  infernal  tories  have  done 
down  there  at  Harrisburg  ?  They  have  been  and 
passed  an  outrageous,  oppressive,  barbarous,  and  un- 
constitutional law  !  A  pretty  idea,  indeed,  if  a  man 
can't  put  a  debtor  in  jail  for  a  less  sum  than  ten  dol- 
lars !  How  am  I  going  to  support  my  family,  I  should 
like  to  know,  if  tliis  law  is  allowed  to  stand  ?  I  tell 
you,  gentlemen,  this  law  is  unconstitutional,  and  you 
will  see  blood  running  in  our  streets  if  them  tory 
scoundrels  try  to  carry  it  out !" 

His  friends  laughed,  for  they  saw  that  Tom  was 
reasoning  from  his  jiocket  instead  of  his  head  ;  and,  as 
he  almost  foamed  at  the  mouth  in  his  impotent  wrath, 
they  could  not  snppi-ess  a  smile. 

"  Oh,  you  may  laugh,  gentlemen — you  may  laugh  , 
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but  you  will  see  it.  Our  party  will  never  disgrace 
itself  a  permitting  the  tories  to  rob  them  of  their 
rights  by  passing  unconscitutional  laws  ;  and,  I  say,  the 
sooner  we  come  to  blood,  the  better  !" 

At  this  moment  a  gentleman  stepped  up,  and  ad- 
dressing the  alderman,  said  : 

"Alderman,  I  want  to  bring  a  case  of  book  debt  be- 
foi-e  you  this  morning." 

"  How  much  is  your  claim  T  asked  Tom. 

"  Four  dollars,"  rejjlied  the  ruuiseller — for  such  he 
proved  to  be — and  his  debt  was  for  drinks  chalked  up 
against  one  of  his  '-customers." 

"  You  can't  have  your  four  dollars,  sir,"  replied  the 
excited  alderman.  "You  are  robbed  of  your  four 
dollars,  sir.  Them  legislative  tories  at  Harrisburg, 
sir,  have  cheated  you  out  of  your  four  dollai-s,  sir.  I 
undertake  to  say,  sir,  that  fifty  thousand  honest  men 
in  Philadelphia  have  been  robbed  of  their  four  dollars 
by  these  bloody  tories  and  their  cursed  unconstitu- 
tional law  !  Ah,  gentlemen,  you  will  see  blood  run- 
ning in  our  streets  before  you  are  a  month  older.  (A 
laugh.)  Oh,  you  may  laugh  ;  but  you  will  see  it — see 
if  you  don't  !" 

A  newsboy  was  just  passing  by. 

"  Here,  boy,  give  me  the  Morning  Ledger,"  said  the 
alderman,  at  the  same  time  taking  the  ])aperj  and 
handing  the  boy  a  penny.  "  Let  us  see  what  them 
blasted  cowboys  are  doing  down  at  Harrisburg  now. 
Ah  !— what  is  this  ?"— (Reading  :)  "  '  Blood,  blood, 
blood!'  Aha!  laugh,  will  you,  gentlemen'?  Here  it 
is."     Reads  : 

"'Blood,  blood,  blood!  The  Dorrites  have  got  possession  of 
Providence.  The  military  are  called  out.  Father  is  arrayed 
against  father,  and  son  against  son.  Blood  is  already  running  in 
our  streets.' 

"Now  laugh,  will  you,  gentlemen  ?  Blood  is  run- 
ning in  the  streets  of  Providence  ;  blood  will  be  run- 
ning in  the  streets  of  Philadelphia  before  you  are  a 
fortnight  older  !  The  tories  of  Providence  and  the 
tories  of  Harrisburg  must  answer  for  this  blood,  for 
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they  and  their  unconstitutional  proceedings  are  the 
cause  of  its  flowing  !  Let  us  see  the  rest  of  this  tragic 
scene."     Reads : 

"  'Is  there  any  remedy  for  this  dreadful  state  of  things  ?  " 
Aldersian. — "  Of  course  not,  except  to  hang  every 
rascal  of  them  for  trampling  on  our  g-1-orious  Consti- 
tution."    Reads  : 

"  '  Is  there  any  remedy  for  this  dreadful  state  of  things  ?  Yes, 
there  is.' " 

Alderman. — "  Oh,  there  is,  is  there  1  What  is  it  1 
Let  me  see."     Reads  : 

"  'Buy  two  packages  of  Pease's  horehound  candy.'  " 

"  Blast  the  infernal  Ledger/"  exclaimed  the  now 
doubly  incensed  and  indignant  alderman,  throwing 
the  paper  upon  the  pavement  with  the  most  inefiable 
disgust,  amid  the  shouts  and  hurrahs  of  a  score  of 
men  who  by  this  time  had  gathered  around  the  excited 
Alderman  Tom  Simmons. 

As  I  before  remarked,  the  "  candy"  was  a  very  good 
article  for  the  purposes  for  which  it  was  made;  and  as 
Pease  was  an  indefatigable  man,  as  well  as  a  good  ad- 
vertiser, he  soon  acquired  a  fortime.  Mr.  Pease,  junior, 
is  now  living  in  affluence  in  Brooklyn,  and  is  bringing 
wp  a  "happy  family  "  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  his  indus- 
try, probity,  good  habits,  and  genius. 

The  "  humbug  "  in  this  transaction  of  course  con- 
sisted solely  in  the  manner  of  advertising.  There  was 
no  hvimbug  or  deception  about  the  article  manufactured. 


CHAPTER  VIIL 

BrandretJis  Pills— Magnificent  Advertising — Poicer  of 
Imagination. 

In  the  year  1834,  Dr.  Benjamin  Brandreth  com- 
menced advertising  in  the  city  of  New  York,  "  Brand- 
reth's  Pills  s])ecially  recommended  to  purify  the 
blood."     His  office  consisted  of  a  room  about  ten  feet 
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square,  located  in  what  was  then  known  as  the  Sun 
building,  an  edifice  ten  by  forty  feet,  situated  at  the 
corner  of  Spruce  and  Nassau  streets,  where  the  Tri- 
hune  is  now  published.  His  "  factory"  was  at  his 
residence  in  Hudson-street.  He  put  up  a  large  gilt 
sign  over  the  Sun  office,  five  or  six  feet  wide  by  the 
length  of  the  building,  which  attracted  much  attention, 
as  at  that  time  it  was  probably  the  largest  sign  in 
New  York.  Dr.  Brandreth  had  great  faith  in  his 
pills,  and  I  believe  not  without  reason ;  for  multitudes 
of  persons  soon  became  convinced  of  the  truth  of  his 
assertions,  that  "all  diseases  arise  from  impurity  or 
imperfect  circulation  of  the  blood,  and  by  purgation 
with  Brandreth's  Pills  all  disease  may  be  cured." 

But  great  and  reasonable  as  might  have  been  the 
faith  of  Dr.  Brandreth  in  the  efficacy  of  his  pills,  his 
faith  in  the  potency  of  advertising  them  was  equally 
strong.  Hence  he  commenced  advertising  largely  in 
the  Sun  newspaper — paying  at  least  $5000  to  that 
paper  alone  for  his  first  year's  advertisements.  That 
may  not  seem  a  large  sum  in  these  days,  when  parties 
have  been  known  to  pay  more  than  five  thousand 
dollars  for  a  single  day's  advertising  in  the  leading 
journals ;  but,  at  the  time  Brandreth  started,  his  was 
considered  the  most  liberal  newspaper-advertising  of 
the  day. 

Advertising  is  to  a  genuine  article  what  manure  is 
to  land — it  largely  increases  the  product.  Thousands 
of  persons  may  be  reading  your  advertisements 
while  you  are  eating,  or  sleeping,  or  attending  to 
your  business;  hence  public  attention  is  attracted, 
new  customers  come  to  you,  and,  if  you  render  them 
a  satisfactory  equivalent  for  their  money,  they  con- 
tinue to  patronize  you  and  recommend  you  to  their 
friends. 

At  the  commencement  of  his  career.  Dr.  Brandreth 
was  indebted  to  ]\Ir.  Moses  Y.  Beach,  proprietor  of  the 
New  York  Sun,  for  encouragement  and  means  of 
advertising.  But  this  very  advertising  soon  caused  his 
receipts  to  be  enormous.     Although  the  pills  were  but 
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twenty-five  cents  per  box,  they  were  soon  sold  to  such 
a  great  extent  that  tons  of  huge  cases  filled  with  the 
"purely  vegetable  pill"  were  sent  from  the  new  and 
extensive  manufactory  every  week.  As  his  business 
increased,  so  in  the  same  ratio  did  he  extend  his  adver- 
tising. The  doctor  engaged  at  one  time  a  literary  gen- 
tleman to  attend,  under  the  supervision  of  himself, 
solely  to  the  ad\'ertising  department.  Column  upon 
column  of  advertisements  appeared  in  the  newspapers, 
in  the  shape  of  learned  and  scientific  pathological  dis- 
sertations, the  very  reading  of  which  would  tempt  a 
poor  mortal  to  rush  for  a  box  of  Brandreth's  Pills ;  so 
evident  was  it  (according  to  the  advertisement)  that 
nobody  ever  had  or  ever  would  have  "  pure  blood " 
until  from  one  to  a  dozen  boxes  of  the  pills  had  been 
taken  as  "  purifiers."  The  ingenuity  displayed  in  con- 
cocting these  advertisements  was  superb,  and  was 
probably  hardly  equalled  by  that  required  to  concoct 
the  pills. 

No  pain,  ache,  twinge,  or  other  sensation,  good, 
bad,  or  indifiereut,  ever  experienced  by  a  member  of 
the  human  family,  but  was  a  most  irrefragable  evi- 
dence of  the  impurity  of  the  blood  ;  and  it  would  have 
been  blasphemy  to  have  denied  the  "self-evident" 
theory,  that  "  all  diseases  arise  fi"om  impurity  or 
impei'fect  circulation  of  the  blood,  and  that  by  purga- 
tion with  Brandreth's  Pills  all  disease  may  be  cured." 

The  doctor  claims  that  his  grandfather  first  manu- 
factured the  pills  in  1751.  1  suppose  this  may  be 
true ;  at  all  events,  no  living  man  will  be  apt  to 
testify  to  the  contraiy.  Here  is  an  extract  from  one 
of  Dr.  Brandreth's  early  advertisements,  which  will 
give  an  idea  of  his  style  : — 

"  '  What  has  been  longest  known  has  been  most  considered,  and 
■what  has  been  most  considered  is  best  understood. 

"  *  The  life  of  the  flesh  is  in  the  blood.' — Lev.  xxii.  2. 

"  Bleeding  reduces  the  vital  powers  ;  Brandreth's  Pills  increases 
them.  So  in  sickness  never  be  bled,  especially  in  Dizziness  and 
Apoplexy,  but  always  use  Brandreth's  Pills. 

"  The  laws  of  life  are  written  upon  the  face  of  Nature.  The 
Tempest,  Whirlwind,   and  Thunder-storm  bring  health  from  the 
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Solitudes  of  God.     Tbe  Tides  are  the  daily  agitators  and  purifiers 
of  the  Miglity  World  of  Waters. 

"  What  these  Providential  means  are  as  Purifiers  of  the  At- 
mosphere or  Air,  Brandreth's  Pills  are  to  man." 

This  splendid  system  of  advertising,  and  the  almost 
reckless  outlay  which  was  required  to  keep  it  up, 
challenged  the  admiration  of  the  business  community. 
In  the  course  of  a  few  years,  his  office  was  enlarged  ; 
and  still  being  too  small,  he  took  the  stoi-e  241, 
Broadway,  and  also  opened  a  branch  at  187,  Hudson- 
street.  The  doctor  continued  to  let  his  advertising 
keep  place  with  his  ])atronage  ;  and  he  was  finally,  in 
the  year  1836,  compelled  to  remove  his  manufactory 
to  Sing  Sing,  where  such  perfectly  incredible  quanti- 
ties of  Brandreth's  Pills  have  been  manufactured  and 
sold  that  it  would  hardly  be  safe  to  give  the  statistics. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  only  "humbug"  which  I 
suspect  in  connexion  with  the  pills  was,  the  very 
harmless  and  unobjectionable,  yet  novel,  method  of 
advertising  them ;  and,  as  the  doctor  amassed  a  great 
fortune  by  their  manufacture,  this  very  fact  is  prima 
facie  evidence  that  the  pill  was  a  valuable  purgative. 

A  funny  incident  occurred  to  me  in  connexion  with 
this  great  pill.  In  the  year  183G,  while  I  was  ti-a- 
velling  through  the  States  of  Alabama,  Mississippi, 
and  Louisiana,  I  became  convinced  by  reading  Doctor 
Brandreth's  advertisements  that  I  needed  his  pills. 
Indeed,  I  there  read  the  proof  that  every  symptom 
that  I  experienced,  cither  in  imagination  or  in  reality, 
rendered  their  extensive  consumption  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  preserve  my  life.  I  purchased  a  box  of 
Brandreth's  Pills  in  Columbus,  Miss.  The  effect  was 
miraculous  !  Of  course,  it  was  just  what  the  adver- 
tisement told  me  it  would  be.  In  Tuscaloosa, 
Alabama,  I  purchased  half  a  dozen  boxes.  They 
were  all  used  up  before  my  perambulating  show 
reached  Vicksburg,  Miss.,  and  I  was  a  confirmed 
disciple  of  the  blood  theory.  There  I  laid  in  a  dozen 
boxes.  In  Natchez,  I  made  a  similar  purchase.  In 
New    Orleans,  where  I   remained  several  months,  I 
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was  a  profitable  customer,  and  had  become  thoi-oughly 
convinced  that  the  only  real  "gz-eenhorns"  in  the 
"world  were  those  who  preferred  meat  or  bread  to 
Brandreth's  Pills.  I  took  them  morning,  noon,  and 
night.  In  fact,  the  advertisements  announced  that 
cue  could  not  take  too  many ;  for  if  one  box  was 
sufficient  to  pui-ify  the  blood,  eleven  extra  boxes  would 
have  no  injurious  effect. 

I  arrived  in  New  York  in  June,  1838,  and  by  that 
time  I  had  become  such  a  firm  believer  in  the  efficacy 
of  Brandreth's  Pills  that  I  hardly  stopped  long  enough 
to  speak  with  my  family,  before  I  hastened  to  the 
"  prJncijDal  office"  of  Dr.  Brandreth  to  congratulate 
him  on  being  the  greatest  public  benefactor  of  the  age. 

I  found  the  doctor  "  at  home,"  and  introduced 
myself  without  ceremony.  I  told  him  my  ex- 
periences. He  was  delighted.  I  next  heartily 
indorsed  every  word  stated  in  his  advertisements. 
He  was  not  surprised,  for  he  knew  the  effects  of  his 
pills  were  such  as  I  described.  Still  he  was  elated  in 
having  another  witness  whose  extensive  experiments 
with  his  pills  were  so  eminently  satisfactory.  The 
doctor  and  myself  were  both  happy — he  in  being  able 
to  do  so  much  good  to  mankind ;  I  in  being  the 
recipient  of  such  untold  benefits  through  his  valuable 
discovery. 

At  last,  the  doctor  chanced  to  say  that  he  won- 
dered how  I  happened  to  get  his  pills  in  Natchez,  "  for," 
said  he,  "  I  have  no  agent  there  as  yet." 

"  Oh  !"  I  replied,  "  I  always  bought  my  pills  at  the 
drug  stores." 

"  Good  Heavens !"  exclaimed  the  doctor,  "  then 
they  are — were  all  counterfeits  !  vile  impositions  ! 
poisonous  compounds  !  I  never  sell  a  pill  to  a 
druggist — I  never  permit  an  apothecary  to  handle 
one  of  my  pills.  But  they  counterfeit  them  by  the 
bushel — the  unprincipled,  heartless,  murderous  im- 
postors !" 

I  need  not  pay  I  was  surprised.  Was  it  possible, 
then,  that  my  imagination  had  done  all  this  business, 
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and  that  I  liad  been  cured  by  poisons  wliicli  I  supposed 
were  Brandreth's  Pills  ?  I  confess  I  laughed  heartily ; 
and  told  the  doctor  that,  after  all,  it  seemed  the  coun- 
terfeits were  as  good  as  the  real  pills,  provided  the 
patient  had  sufficient  faith. 

The  doctor  was  puzzled  as  well  as  vexed,  but  an 
idea  struck  him  that  soon  enabled  him  to  recover  his 
usual  equanimity. 

"  I  tell  you  what  it  is,"  said  he,  "  those  Southern 
druggists  have  undoubtedly  obtained  the  pills  from 
me  under  false  pretences.  They  have  pretended  to 
be  planters,  and  have  purchased  pills  from  me  in  large 
quantities  for  use  on  the  plantations,  and  then  they 
have  retailed  the  pills  from  their  drug-shops." 

T  laughed  at  this  shrewd  suggestion,  and  remarked  : 
"  This  may  be  so,  but  I  guess  my  imagination  did  the 
business !" 

The  doctor  was  uneasy,  but  he  asked  me  as  a  favour 
to  bring  him  one  of  the  empty  pill  boxes  which  I  had 
brought  from  the  South.  The  next  day  I  complied 
with  his  request,  and  I  will  do  the  doctor  justice  to 
say  that,  on  comparison,  it  proved  as  he  had  sus- 
pected ;  the  pills  were  genuine,  and  although  he  had 
advertised  that  no  druggist  should  sell  them,  they  were 
so  popular  that  druggists  found  it  necessar}'  to  get 
them  "  by  hook  or  by  crook ;"  and  the  consequence 
was,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  a  glorious  laugh,  and 
Doctor  Brandreth  experienced  "a  great  scare." 

The  doctor  "  made  his  pile"  long  ago,  although  he 
still  devotes  his  personal  attention  to  the  "  entirely 
vegetable  and  innocent  pills,  whose  life-giving  power 
no  pen  can  describe." 

In  1849,  the  doctor  was  elected  president  of  the 
village  of  Sing  Sing,  N.  Y.  (where  he  still  resides), 
and  was  re-elected  to  the  same  office  for  seven  con- 
secutive years.  In  the  same  year,  he  was  elected  to  the 
New  York  State  Senate,  and  in  1859  was  again  elected. 

Dr.  Brandreth  is  a  liberal  man  and  a  pleasant,  en- 
tertaining, and  edifying  companion.  He  deserves  all  the 
success  he  has  ever  received.     "  Long  may  he  wave  !" 
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II.    THE  SPIRITUALISTS. 
CHAPTER  IX. 

The  Davenport  Brothers,  their  Rise  and  Progress — Spiritual  Rope- 
tying — Music  Playing — Cabinet  Secrets — '^They  Choose  Dark- 
ness rather  than  Light,'''  tC-c. — The  Sjnritual  Sand — Hoiu  the 
T'hing  is  done — Dr.  W.  F.  Fare  Vleck. 

The  Davenport  Brothers  are  natives  of  Buffalo,  N.Y., 
and  in  that  city  commenced  their  career  as  "  mediums" 
about  twelve  years  ago.  They  were  then  mere  lads. 
For  some  time  their  operations  were  confined  to  their 
own  place,  where,  having  obtained  considerable  noto- 
riety through  the  Press,  they  were  visited  by  people 
from  all  parts  of  the  country.  But,  in  1855,  they 
were  induced  by  John  F.  Coles,  a  very  worthy  spiritual- 
ist of  New  Yoi'k  City,  to  visit  that  metropolis,  and 
there  exhibit  their  powers.  Under  the  management 
of  Mr.  Coles,  they  held  "Cii'cles"  afternoon  and  even- 
ing, for  several  days,  in  a  small  hall  at  195  Bowery. 
The  audience  were  seated  next  the  walls,  the  principal 
space  being  required  for  the  use  of  "  the  spirits."  The 
"  manifestations"  mostly  consisted  in  the  thrumming 
and  seemingly  rapid  movement  about  the  hall  of 
several  stringed  instruments,  the  room  having  been 
made  entirely  dark,  while  the  boys  were  supposed  or 
asserted  to  be  quietly  seated  at  the  table  in  the  centre. 
Two  guitars,  with  sometimes  a  banjo,  wei'e  the  instru- 
ments used,  and  the  noise  made  by  "the  spirits"  was 
about  equal  to  the  united  honking  of  a  large  flock  of 
wild  geese.  The  manifestations  were  stunning  as  well 
as  astonishing ;  for  not  only  was  the  sense  of  hearing 
smitten  by  the  dreadful  sounds,  but  sometimes  a 
member  of  the  circle  would  get  a  "  striking  demon- 
stration" over  his  head  ! 

At  the  request  of  the  "  controlling  spirit,"  made 
through  a  horn,  the  hall  was  lighted  at  intervals  during 
the  entertainment,  at  which  times  the  mediums  could 
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be  seen  seated  at  the  table,  looking  very  innocent  and 
demure,  as  if  they  had  never  once  thought  of  deceiving 
anybody.  On  one  of  these  occasions,  however,  a  police- 
man suddenly  lighted  the  hall  by  means  of  a  dark 
lantern,  without  having  been  specially  called  upon  to 
do  so ;  and  the  boys  were  clearly  seen  with  instru- 
ments in  their  hands.  They  dropped  them  as  soon  as 
they  coiild,  and  resumed  their  seats  at  the  table. 
Satisfied  that  the  thing  was  a  humbug,  the  audience 
left  in  disgust ;  and  the  policeman  was  about  to  march 
the  boys  to  the  station-house  on  the  charge  of  swind- 
ling, when  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  remain  and  farther 
test  the  matter.  Left  alone  with  them,  and  the  three 
seated  together  at  the  table  on  which  the  instruments 
had  been  placed,  he  laid,  at  their  request,  a  hand  on 
each  medium's  head  ;  they  then  clasped  both  his  arras 
with  their  hands.  While  they  remained  thus  situated 
(as  he  sujiposed),  the  room  being  dark,  one  of  the  in- 
struments, with  an  infernal  tsvanging  of  its  strings, 
rose  fi'om  the  table  and  hit  the  policeman  several 
times  on  the  head  ;  then  a  strange  voice  through  the 
trumpet  advised  him  not  to  interfere  with  the  work 
of  the  spirits  by  persecuting  the  mediums !  Con- 
sidei-ably  astonished,  if  not  positively  scared,  he  took 
his  hat  and  left,  fully  persuaded  that  there  was  "  some- 
thing in  it." 

The  boys  produced  the  manifestations  by  grasping 
the  neck  of  the  instrument,  swinging  it  around,  and 
thrusting  it  into  different  parts  of  the  open  space  of 
the  room,  at  the  same  time  vibrating  the  strings  with 
the  forefinger.  The  faster  the  finger  passed  over 
the  strings  the  more  rapidly  the  instrument  seemed 
to  move.  Two  hands  could  thus  use  as  many  instru- 
ments. 

When  sitting  with  a  person  at  the  table,  as  they 
did  with  the  policeman,  one  hand  could  be  taken  oflT 
the  investigatox''s  arm  without  his  knowing  it,  by 
gently  increasing,  at  the  same  time,  the  pressure  of 
the  other  hand.  It  was  an  easy  matter  then  to  raise 
and  thrum  the  instrument  or  talk  through  the  horn. 
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About  a  dozen  gentlemen — several  of  wliom  were 
members  of  the  Press — had  a  private  seance  with  the 
boys  one  afternoon,  on  which  occasion  "  the  spirits " 
ventured  iipon  an  extra  "  manifestation."  All  took 
seats  at  one  side  of  a  long,  high  table — the  position 
of  the  mediums  being  midway  of  the  row.  This 
time,  a  little  dim,  ghostly  gaslight  was  allowed  in  the 
room.  What  seemed  to  be  a  hand  soon  appeared,  partly 
above  the  edge  of  tlie  vacant  side  of  the  table,  and 
opposite  the  "  mediums."  One  excited  spiritualist 
present  said  he  could  see  the  finger-nails. 

John  F.  Coles,  who  had  for  several  days  suspected 
the  innocence  of  the  boys,  sprang  from  his  seat,  turned 
up  the  gaslight,  and  pounced  on  the  elder  boy,  who 
was  found  to  have  a  nicely-stuSed  glove  drawn  partly 
on  to  the  toe  of  his  boot.  That,  then,  was  the 
spirit  hand  !  The  nails  that  the  imaginative  spiritual- 
ist thought  he  saw  were  not  on  the  fingers.  The 
boy  alleged  that  the  spirits  made  him  attempt  the  de- 
ception. 

The  father  of  these  boys,  who  had  accompanied  them 
to  Kew  York,  took  them  home  immediately  after  that 
exposure.  In  Buffalo,  they  continued  to  hold '•Circles," 
hoi)ing  to  retrieve  their  lost  reputation  as  good  me- 
diums by  being,  not  more  honest,  but  more  cautious. 
To  prevent  any  one  getting  hold  of  them  while  ope- 
rating, they  hit  upon  the  plan  of  passing  a  rope  through 
a  button-hole  of  each  gentleman's  coat,  the  ends  to  be 
held  by  a  trusty  person,  assigning,  as  a  reason  for  that 
arrangement,  that  it  would  then  be  known  no  one  in 
the  circle  could  assist  in  producing  the  manifestations. 
The  plan  did  not  always  work  well,  however,  for  a 
sceptic  would  sometimes  cut  the  rope,  and  then  pounce 
upon  "  the  spirit " — that  is,  if  he  didn't  happen  to 
miss  that  individual,  on  account  of  the  darkness, 
and  while  trying  to  avoid  a  collision  with  the  instru- 
ments. 

To  secure  greater  immunity  from  detection,  and  to 
enable  them  to  exhibit  in  large  halls  which  could  not 
easily  be   darkened,    the   boys  finally  fixed    upon   a 
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"cabinet"  as  tlie  best  thing  in  which  to  work.  They 
had  some  time  before  made  the  "  rope-test"  a  feature 
of  their  exhibitions  ;  and  in  their  cabinet-shoAV  they 
depended  for  success  in  deceiving  entirely  iipon  the 
presumption  of  the  audience  that  their  hands  were  so 
secui'ed  with  ropes  as  to  jirevent  their  playing  upon 
the  musical  instruments,  or  doing  whatever  else  the 
spirits  were  assumed  to  do. 

Their  cabinet  is  about  six  feet  high,  six  feet  long, 
and  two  and  a  half  feet  deep,  the  front  consisting  of 
three  doors,  opening  outward.  In  each  end  is  a  seat, 
with  holes  through  which  the  ropes  can  be  passed  in 
securing  the  mediums.  In  the  upper  part  of  the  middle 
door  is  a  lozenge-shaped  aperture,  curtained  on  the  in- 
side with  black  muslin  or  oilcloth.  The  bolts  are  on 
the  inside  of  the  doors. 

The  mediums  ai-e  generally  first  tied  by  a  com- 
mittee of  two  gentlemen  appointed  from  the  audience. 
The  doors  of  the  cabinet  are  then  closed,  those  at  the 
ends  first,  and  then  the  middle  one,  the  bolt  of  which 
is  reached  by  the  manager  through  the  aperture. 

By  the  time  the  end  doors  are  closed  and  bolted, 
the  Davenports,  in  many  instances,  have  succeeded  iu 
loosening  the  knots  next  their  wrists,  and  in  slipping 
their  hands  out,  the  latter  being  then  exhibited  at  the 
aperture.  Lest  the  hands  should  be  recognised  as  be- 
longing to  the  mediums,  they  are  kejjt  in  a  constant 
shaking  motion  while  in  view  ;  and  to  make  the  hands 
look  large  or  small,  they  spread  or  press  together  the 
fingers.  With  that  peculiar  rapid  motion  imparted  to 
them,  four  hands  in  the  aperture  will  appear  to  be 
half  a  dozen.  A  lady's  flesh-coloured  kid  glove,  nicely 
stuffed  with  cotton,  is  sometimes  exhibited  as  a  female 
hand — a  critical  observation  of  it  never  being  allowed. 
It  does  not  take  the  medium  long  to  draw  the  knots 
close  to  their  wrists  again.  They  are  then  ready  to 
be  inspected  by  the  committee,  who  report  them  tied 
as  they  were  left.  Supposing  them  to  have  been  se- 
curely bound  all  the  while,  those  who  witness  the  show 
are  very  naturally  astonished. 
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Sooietimes,  after  being  tied  by  a  committee,  the 
mediums  cannot  readily  extricate  their  hands  and  get 
them  back  as  they  were  ;  iu  which  case  they  release 
themselves  entirely  from  the  ropes  before  the  dooi'S 
are  again  opened,  concluding  to  wait  till  after  "  the 
spii'its"  have  bound  them,  before  showing  hands  or 
making  music. 

It  is  a  common  thing  for  these  impostors  to  give 
the  rope  between  their  hands  a  twist  whilst  those 
limbs  are  being  bound  ;  and  that  movement,  if  dex- 
trously  made,  while  the  attention  of  the  committee- 
men is  momentarily  diverted,  is  not  likely  to  be  de- 
tected. Reversing  that  movement  will  let  the  hand 
out. 

The  great  point  with  the  Davenports  in  tying  them- 
selves is  to  have  a  knot  next  their  wrists  that  looks 
solid,  "fair  and  square,"  at  the  same  time  that  they 
can  slip  it  and  get  their  hands  out  in  a  moment. 
There  are  several  ways  of  forming  such  a  knot,  one  of 
which  1  will  attempt  to  desciibe.  In  the  middle  of  a 
rope  a  square  knot  is  tied,  loosely  at  first,  so  that  the 
ends  of  the  rope  can  be  tucked  through,  in  opposite 
directions,  below  the  knot,  and  the  latter  is  then  di'awn 
tight.  There  are  then  two  loops — which  should  be 
made  small — through  which  the  hands  are  to  pass  after 
the  rest  of  the  tying  is  done.  Just  sufficient  slack  is 
left  to  admit  of  the  hands  passing  through  the  loops, 
which,  lastly,  are  drawn  close  to  the  wrists,  the  knot 
coming  between  the  latter.  No  one,  from  the  appear- 
ance of  such  a  knot,  would  suspect  it  could  be  slipped. 
The  mediums  thus  tied  can,  immediately  after  the 
committee  have  insjjected  the  knots  and  closed  the 
doors,  show  hands  or  play  upon  musical  instruments, 
and  in  a  few  seconds  be,  to  all  appearance,  firmly  tied 
again. 

If  flour  has  been  placed  in  their  hands,  it  makes  no 
difference  as  to  their  getting  those  members  out  of  or 
into  the  ropes ;  but,  to  show  hands  at  the  aperture,  or 
to  m&.ke  a  noise  on  the  musical  instruments,  it  is  neces- 
sary that  they  should  get  the  flour  out  of  one  hand  in- 
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to  the  other.  The  moisture  of  the  hand,  and  squeezing, 
packs  the  flour  into  a  himp,  which  can  be  laid  into  the 
other  hand  and  returned  without  losing  any.  The 
little  flour  that  adheres  to  the  empty  hand  can  be  wiped 
ofi"  in  the  pantaloons  ]iocket.  The  mediums  seldom  if 
ever  take  flour  in  their  hands  while  they  are  in  the 
bonds  put  upon  them  by  the  committee.  The  prin- 
cipal part  of  the  show  is  after  the  tying  has  been  done 
in  their  own  way.  Wm.  Fay,  who  accompanies  the 
Davenports,  is  thus  fixed  when  the  hypothetical  spirits 
take  the  coat  ofi"  his  back. 

As  I  before  remarked,  there  are  several  ways  in 
which  the  mediums  tie  themselves.  They  always  do 
it,  however,  in  such  a  manner  that,  though  the  tying 
looks  secure,  they  can  immediately  get  one  or  both 
hands  out.  Let  committees  insist  upon  untying  the 
knots  of  the  sjnrits,  whether  the  mediums  are  willing 
or  not.  A  little  critical  observation  will  enable  them 
to  learn  the  trick. 

To  make  this  subject  of  tying  clearer,  I  will  repeat 
that  the  Davenports  always  untie  themselves  by  using 
their  hands  ;  as  they  are  able  in  ninety-nine  cases  out 
of  a  hundred,  however  impossible  it  may  seem,  tore- 
lease  their  hands  by  loosening  the  knots  next  their 
"wrists.  Sometimes  they  do  this  by  twisting  the  rope 
between  their  wrists ;  sometimes  it  is  by  keeping  their 
muscles  as  tense  as  possible  during  the  tying,  so  that 
when  relaxed  there  shall  be  some  slack.  Most  '•'  com- 
mittees" know  so  little  about  tying,  that  anybody,  by 
a  little  ])ulling,  slipping,  and  wriggling,  could  slip  his 
hands  out  of  their  knots. 

A  violin,  bell,  and  tambourine,  with  perhaps  a  guitar 
and  drum,  are  the  instruments  used  by  the  Daven- 
ports in  the  cabinet.  The  one  wlio  plays  the  violin 
holds  the  bell  in  his  hand  with  the  bow.  The  other 
chap  beats  the  tambourine  on  his  knee,  and  has  a  hand 
for  something  else. 

The  "  mediums"  frequently  allow  a  person  to  remain 
with  them,  providing  he  will  let  his  hands  be  tied  to 
their  knees,  the  operators  having  previously  been  tied 
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by  the  "spii'its."  The  party  who  ventui*es  upon  that 
experiment  is  apt  to  be  considerably  "  mussed  up,"  as 
"the  spirits"  are  not  very  gentle  in  their  manipula- 
tions. 

To  expose  all  the  tricks  of  these  impostors  would 
reqviire  more  space  than  I  can  afford  at  present.  They 
have  exhibited  throughout  the  Northern  States  and 
the  Canadas ;  but  never  succeeded  very  well  pecuni- 
arily until  about  two  years  ago,  when  they  employed 
an  agent,  who  advertised  them  in  such  a  way  as  to 
attract  public  attention.  In  September  last  they  went 
to  England,  where  they  have  since  created  consider- 
able excitement. 

If  the  hands  of  these  boys  were  tied  close  against 
the  side  of  their  cabinet,  the  ropes  passing  through 
holes  and  fastened  on  the  outside,  I  think  "  the  spirits" 
would  always  fail  to  work. 

Dr.  W.  F.  Van  Yleck,  of  Ohio,  to  whom  I  am  in- 
debted for  some  of  the  facts  contained  in  this  chapter, 
can  beat  the  Davenport  Brothers  at  their  own  game. 
In  order  that  he  might  the  better  learn  the  various 
methods  pui'sued  by  the  professed  "mediums"  in  de- 
ceiving the  public,  Dr.  Van  Vleck  entered  into  the 
medium-business  himself,  and,  by  establishing  confi- 
dential relations  with  those  of  the  profession  whose 
acquaintance  he  made,  he  became  duly  qualified  to 
expose  them. 

He  was  accepted  and  indorsed  by  leading  spiritual- 
ists in  different  parts  of  the  country  as  a  good  medium, 
who  performed  the  most  remarkable  spiritual  wonders. 
As  the  worthy  doctor  practised  this  innocent  decep- 
tion on  the  professed  mediums  solely  in  order  that  he 
might  thus  be  able  to  expose  their  blasphemous  impo- 
sitions, the  public  will  scarcely  dispute  that  in  this 
case  the  end  justified  the  means.  I  suppose  it  is  not 
possible  for  any  professed  medium  to  ])uzzle  or  deceive 
the  doctor.  He  is  up  to  all  their  "  dodges,"  because  he 
has  learned  in  their  school.  Mediums  always  insist 
upon  certain  conditions,  and  those  conditions  are  just 
such  as  will  best  enable  them  to  deceive  the  senses  and 
pervert  the  judgment. 
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Anderson,  "the  Wizard  of  the  North,"  and  other 
conjurors  in  England,  gave  the  Davenports  battle,  but 
the  "  prestidigitatoi's"  did  not  reap  many  laurels. 
Conjurors  are  no  more  likely  to  understand  the  tricks 
of  the  mediums  than  any  other  person  is.  Before  a 
trick  can  be  exposed  it  must  be  learned.  Dr.  Van 
"Vleck,  having  learned  "  the  ropes,"  is  competent  to 
expose  them ;  and  he  is  doing  it  in  many  interesting 
public  lectures  and  illustrations. 

If  the  Davenports  were  exhibiting  simply  as  jug- 
glers, I  might  admire  their  dexterity,  and  have  nothing 
to  say  against  them  ;  but  when  they  presumptuously 
pretend  to  deal  in  "  things  spiritual,"  I  consider  it  ray 
duty,  while  treating  of  humbugs,  to  do  this  much  at 
least  in  exposing  them. 


CHAPTER  X. 

The  Spirit-rapping  and  Medium  Humbugs— Their  Origin — 
IIovj  the  Thing  is  done — $500  Reward. 

The  "  spirit-rapping"  humbug  was  started  in  Hydcs- 
ville.  New  York,  about  seventeen  years  ago,  by  several 
daughters  of  a  Mr.  Fox,  living  in  that  place.  These 
girls  discovered  that  certain  exercises  of  their  anatomy 
would  produce  mysterious  sounds — mysterious  to  those 
who  heard  them,  simply  because  the  means  of  their 
production  were  not  apparent.  Reports  of  this  wonder 
soon  went  abi'oad,  and  the  Fox  family  were  daily 
visited  by  people  from  different  sections  of  the  country 
— all  having  a  greed  for  the  marvellous.  Not  long  after 
the  strange  sounds  were  lirst  heard,  someone  suggested 
that  they  were,  perhaps,  produced  by  spirits ;  and  a 
request  was  made  for  a  certain  number  of  raps,  if  that 
suggestion  was  correct,  The  specified  number  were 
immediately  heard.  A  plan  was  then  proposed  by 
means  of  which  communications  might  be  received 
from  "  the  spirits."  An  investigator  would  repeat  the 
alphabet,  writing  down  whatever  letters  were  desig- 
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nated  by  the  "  raps."  Sentences  were  thus  formed — 
the  orthography,  however,  being  decidedly  bad. 

What  purported  to  be  the  spirit  of  a  murdered  ped- 
lar gave  an  account  of  his  "  taking  off."  He  said 
that  his  body  was  buried  beneath  that  very  house,  in 
a  corner  of  the  cellar ;  that  he  had  been  killed  by  a 
former  occupant  of  the  premises.  A  pedlar  really 
had  disappeared  somewhat  mysteriously  from  that 
part  of  the  country  some  time  before  ;  and  ready  cre- 
dence was  given  the  statements  thus  spelled  out 
through  the  "raps."  Digging  to  the  depth  of  eight 
feet  in  the  cellar  did  not  disclose  any  "  dead  corpus," 
or  even  the  remains  of  one.  Soon  after  that,  the  miss- 
ing pedlar  re-appeared  in  Hydesville,  still  "clothed 
with  mortality,"  and  having  a  new  assortment  of  wares 
to  sell. 

That  the  "raps"  were  produced  by  disembodied 
spirits  many  firmly  believed.  False  communications 
were  attributed  to  evil  spirits.  The  answers  to  ques- 
tions were  as  often  wrong  as  right ;  and  only  right 
when  the  answer  could  be  easily  guessed,  or  inferred 
from  the  nature  of  the  question  itself. 

The  Fox  family  moved  to  Kochestei",  New  York, 
soon  after  the  rapping-humbug  was  started  ;  and  it 
was  there  that  their  first  i)ublic  effort  was  made.  A 
committee  was  appointed  to  investigate  the  matter, 
most  of  whom  reported  adversely  to  the  claims  of  the 
"  mediums  ;"  though  all  of  them  were  puzzled  to  know 
how  the  thing  was  done.  In  Buffalo,  where  the  Foxes 
subsequently  let  their  spirits  flow,  a  committee  of 
doctors  rejiorted  that  these  loosely  constructed  girls 
produced  the  "  raps  "  by  snapping  their  toe  and  knee- 
joints.  That  theory,  though  very  much  ridiculed  by 
the  s|)iritualists  then  and  since,  was  correct,  as  furtlier 
developments  proved. 

Mrs.  Culver,  a  relative  of  the  Fox  girls,  made  a 
solemn  deposition  before  a  magistrate,  to  the  effect 
that  one  of  the  girls  had  instructed  her  how  to  produce 
the  "raps,"  on  condition  that  she  (Mrs.  C.)  should  not 
communicate  a  knowledge  of  the   matter  to  anyone. 
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Mrs.  Culver  was  a  good  Christian  woman,  and  slie  felt 
it  her  duty — as  the  deception  had  been  carried  so  fax 
— ^to  expose  the  matter.  She  actually  produced  the 
'•  raps ''  in  presence  of  the  magistrate,  and  explained 
the  manner  of  making  them. 

Doctor  Van  Vleck — to  whom  I  referred  in  con- 
nexion with  my  exposition  of  the  Davenport  impos- 
tnre — produces  very  loud  '-raps  "  before  his  audiences, 
and  so  modulates  them  that  they  will  seera  to  be  at 
any  desired  point  in  his  vicinity ;  yet  not  a  movement 
of  his  body  betrays  the  fact  that  the  sounds  are  caused 
by  him. 

The  Fox  family  found  that  the  rapping  business 
would  be  made  to  pay;  and  so  they  continued  it,  with 
varying  success,  for  a  number  of  years,  making  Xew 
York  city  their  place  of  residence  and  principal  lield  of 
operation.  I  believe  that  none  of  them  are  now  in 
the  '"spiritual  line,''  Margaret  Fox,  the  youngest  of 
the  rappers,  has  for  some  time  been  a  member  of  the 
Boman  Catholic  Church. 

From  the  very  commencement  of  spiritualism,  there 
has  been  a  constantly  iocrea-sing  demand  for  "spiritual" 
wonders,  to  meet  which  numerous  "'  mediums  ^  have 
been  '•  developed.'' 

Many,  who  otherwise  would  not  be  in  the  least  dis- 
tinguished, have  become  ^  mediums"  in  order  to  obtain 
notoriety,  if  nothing  more. 

Communicating  by  '•  raps "  was  a  slow  process  ;  so 
some  of  the  mediums  took  to  writing  spasmodically ; 
others  talked  in  a  "  trance  " — all  under  the  influence 
of  spirits ! 

Mediumship  has  come  to  be  a  profession  steadilj 
pursued  by  quite  a  number  of  persons,  who  get  thdjr 
living  by  it. 

There  are  various  classes  of  "  mediums,"  the  opera- 
tions of  each  class  being  confined  to  a  particular 
department  of  "  spiritual "  humbuggery. 

Some  call  themselves  "  test  mediums ;''  and,  by  in- 
sisting upon  certain  formulas,  they  succeed  in  astonish- 
ing, if  they  don't  convince,  most  of  them  who  visit 
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them.  It  is  by  tliis  class  that  the  public  is  most  likely 
to  be  deceived. 

There  is  a  person  by  the  name  of  J.  V.  Mansfield, 
who  has  been  called  by  spiritualists  the  "  Great  Spirit- 
Postmaster,"  his  specialty  being  the  answering  of  sealed 
letters  addressed  to  spirits.  Tlie  letters  are  returned — 
some  of  them  at  least — to  the  writers  without  appear- 
ing to  have  been  opened,  accompanied  by  answers  pur- 
porting to  be  written  through  Mansfield  by  the  spirits 
addressed.  Such  of  these  letters  as  are  sealed  with 
gum-arabic  merely,  can  be  steamed  open,  and  tlie 
envelopes  resealed  and  reglazed  as  they  were  before. 
If  sealing-wax  has  been  used,  a  sharp  thin  blade  will 
enable  the  medium  to  nicely  cut  off  the  seal  by  splitting 
the  paper  under  it ;  and  then,  after  a  knowledge  of  the 
contents  of  the  letter  is  arrived  at,  the  seal  can  be 
replaced  in  its  original  position,  and  made  fast  with 
gum-arabic.  Not  more  than  one  out  of  a  hundred 
would  be  likely  to  observe  that  the  seal  had  ever  been 
tampered  with.  The  investigator  opens  the  envelope, 
when  returned  to  him,  at  the  end,  preserving  the 
sealed  part  intact,  in  order  to  show  his  friends  that  the 
letter  was  answered  without  being  opened  ! 

Another  method  of  the  medium  is  to  slit  open  the 
envelope  at  tlie  end  with  a  sharp  knife,  and  afterward 
stick  it  together  again  with  gum,  rubbing  the  edge 
slightly  as  soon  as  the  gum  is  dry.  If  the  job  is  nicely 
done  a  close  observer  would  hardly  pei'ceive  it. 

Mr.  Mansfield  does  not  engage  to  answer  all  letters  ; 
those  unanswered  being  too  securely  sealed  for  him  to 
open  without  detection.  To  secure  the  services  of  the 
"  Great  Spirit- Postmaster,"  a  fee  of  five  dollars  must 
accompany  your  letter  to  the  spirits  ;  and  the  money 
is  retained  whetlier  an  answer  is  returned  or  not. 

Rather  high  postage  that  ! 

Several  years  since,  a  gentleman  living  in  Buffalo, 
N.  Y.,  addressed  some  questions  to  one  of  his  spirit- 
friends,  and  enclosed  them,  together  with  a  single  hair 
and  a  grain  of  sand  in  an  envelope,  which  he  sealed  so 
closely  that  no  part  of  the  contents  could  escape  while 
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being  transmitted  by  mail.  The  questions  were  sent 
to  Mr.  Mansfield,  and  answers  requested  through  his 
"  mediumship."  The  envelope  containing  the  questions 
was  soon  returned,  with  answers  to  the  letter.  The 
former  did  not  appear  to  have  been  opened.  Spread- 
ing a  large  sheet  of  blank  paper  on  a  table  before  him, 
the  gentleman  opened  the  envelope  and  placed  its  con- 
tents on  the  table.  The  hair  and  grain  of  sand  were 
not  there. 

Time  and  again  has  Mansfield  been  convicted  of  im- 
posture, yet  he  still  prosecutes  his  nefarious  business. 

The  '•Spirit-Postmaster"  fails  to  get  answers  to 
such  questions  as  these  : 

"Where  did  you  die?" 

"  When  r 

"Who  attended  you  in  your  last  illness  ?" 

"  What  were  your  last  words?" 

"  How  many  were  present  at  your  death  ?" 

But,  if  the  questions  are  of  such  a  nature  as  the  fol- 
lowing, answers  are  generally  obtained  : 

''  Are  you  happy  ?" 

"  Are  you  often  near  me  ?" 

"  And  can  you  influence  me  ?" 

"  Have  you  changed  your  religion.'?  notions  since 
entering  the  spirit-world  ?" 

It  is  to  be  observed  that  the  questions  which  the 
"  Spirit-Postmaster"  can  answer  require  no  knowledge 
of  facts  about  the  applicant,  while  those  which  he 
cannot  answer  do  require  it. 

Address,  for  instance,  your  spirit-father  without 
mentioning  his  name,  and  the  name  will  not  be  given 
in  connexion  with  the  reply  purporting  to  come  from 
him — unless  the  medium  knows  your  family. 

I  will  write  a  series  of  questions  addressed  to  one  of 
my  spirit-friends,  enclose  them  in  an  envelope,  and  if 
Mr.  Mansfield  or  any  other  professed  medium  will 
answer  those  questions  pertinently  in  my  presence, 
and  without  touching  the  envelope,  I  will  give  to  such 
j)arty  five  hundred  dollars,  and  think  I  have  got  the 
worth  of  my  money. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

The  "Ballot-test"  —  The  Old  Gentleman  and  his  "Diseased" 
Relatives — A  "  Hunr/ri/  SjnrW"  —  "  Pulminy"  a  Ballot  — 
Revelations  on  Strips  of  Paper. 

An  aptitude  for  deception  is  all  the  capital  that  a 
person  requires  in  order  to  become  a  "spirit-medium;" 
or,  at  least,  to  gain  the  reputation  of  being  one.  Back- 
ing up  the  pretence  to  imediumship  with  a  show  of 
something  mysterious  is  all-sufficient  to  enlist  atten- 
tion, and  insure  the  making  of  converts. 

One  of  the  most  noted  of  the  mediumistic  fraternity 
— whose  name  I  do  not  choose  to  give  at  present — 
steadily  pursued  his  business,  for  several  years,  in  a 
room  in  Broadway,  in  this  city,  and  succeeded  not  only 
in  humbugging  a  good  many  people,  but  in  what  was 
more  important  to  him — acquiring  quite  an  amount  of 
money.  His  mode  of  operating  was  "  the  ballot-test," 
and  was  as  follows  :— 

Medium  and  investigator  being  seated  opposite  each 
other  at  a  table,  the  latter  was  handed  several  slips  of 
blank  jiaper,  with  the  request  that  he  write  the  first 
(or  Christian)  names — one  on  each  paper — of  several 
of  his  deceased  relatives,  which  being  done,  he  was 
desired  to  touch  the  folded  papers,  one  after  the  other, 
till  one  should  be  designated,  by  three  tips  of  the  table, 
as  containing  the  name  of  the  spirit  who  would  com- 
municate. The  selected  paper  was  laid  aside,  and  the 
others  thrown  upon  the  floor,  the  investigator  being 
further  requested  to  write  on  as  many  diffei'ent  pieces 
of  paper  as  contained  the  names,  and  the  relation  (to 
himself)  of  the  spirits  bearing  them.  Supposing  the 
names  written  were  Mary,  Joseph,  and  Samuel,  being, 
respectively,  the  investigator's  ujother,  fathei',  and 
brother.  T'he  last-named  class  would  be  secondly 
written,  and  one  of  them  designated  by  three  tips  of 
the  table,  as  in  the  first  instance.  The  respective  ages 
of  the  deceased  parties,  at  the  time  of  their  decease, 
would  aino  be  written,  and  one  of  them  selected.     The 
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first  "test"  consisted  in  having  the  selected  name, 
relationsliip,  and  age  coiTespond — that  is,  refer  to  the 
same  party  ;  to  ascertain  which  the  investigator  was 
desired  to  look  at  them,  and  state  if  it  was  the  case. 
If  the  correspondence  was  affirmed  a  communication 
was  soon  given,  with  the  selected  name,  relationship, 
and  age  appended.  Questions,  written  in  tlie  ]jresence 
of  the  medium,  were  answered  relevantly,  if  not  perti- 
nently. Investigators  generally  did  their  part  of  the 
writing  in  a  guarded  manner,  interposing  their  left 
hand  between  the  paper  on  which  they  wrote  and  the 
medium's  eyes  •  and  they  were  very  much  astonished 
when  they  received  a  communication,  couched  in 
affectionate  terms,  with  the  names  of  their  spirit- 
friends  attached. 

By  long  practice  the  medium  was  enabled  to  deter- 
mine what  the  investigator  wrote,  by  the  motion  of  his 
hand  in  writing.  Nine  out  of  ten  wrote  the  relation- 
ship first  that  corresponded  with  the  first  name  they 
had  written.  Therefore,  if  the  medium  selected  the 
first  that  was  written  of  each  class,  they  in  most  cases 
referred  to  the  same  spirit.  He  waited  till  the  inves- 
tigator had  affirmed  the  coincidence  before  proceeding  ; 
for  he  did  not  like  to  write  a  communication,  append- 
ing to  it,  for  instance,  "  Yoiir  Uncle  John,"  when  it 
ought  to  be  "  Your  Father  John."  The  reason  he  did 
not  desire  inquirers  to  write  the  surname  of  their 
spirit-friends,  was  this  :  almost  all  Christian  names  are 
common,  and  he  was  familiar  with  the  motions  which 
the  hand  must  make  in  writing  them  ;  but  there  are 
comparatively  few  people  who  have  the  same  surnames, 
and  to  determine  thmn  would  have  been  more  difiicult. 
No  fact  was  communicated  that  had  not  been  surrepti- 
tiously gleaned  from  the  investigator. 

An  old  gentleman,  apparently  from  the  country,  one 
day  entered  the  room  of  this  medium  and  expressed  a 
desire  for  a  "sperit  communication." 

He  was  told  to  take  a  seat  at  the  table,  and  to  write 
the  names  of  his  deceased  I'elatives.  The  medium, 
like   many  others,  incorrectly  pronounced  the   term 
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"  deceased  "  the  same  as  "  diseased  " — sounding  tlie  s 
like  z. 

The  old  gentleman  carefully  adjusted  his  "specs" 
and  did  what  was  required  of  him.  A  name  and  rela- 
tionship having  been  selected  from  those  written,  the 
investigator  was  desired  to  examine  and  state  if  they 
referred  to  one  party. 

"  Wal,  I  declare  they  do  !"  said  he.  "  But  I  say, 
Mister,  what  has  them  papers  to  do  with  a  sperit  com- 
munication f 

"  You  will  see  directly,"  replied  the  medium. 

Whereupon  the  latter  spasmodically  wrote  a  "  com- 
munication," which  read  somewhat  as  follows  : — 

"My  Dear  Husband, — I  am  very  glad  to  be  able  to  ad- 
dress you  through  this  channel.  Keep  on  investigating,  and 
you  will  soon  be  convinced  of  the  great  fact  of  spirit-inter- 
course. I  am  happy  in  my  spirit-home  ;  patiently  awaiting 
the  time  when  you  will  join  me  here,  &c.  Your  loving  wife, 
Betsey." 

"  Good  gracious  !  But  my  old  woman  can't  be 
dead,"  said  the  investigator,  "  for  I  left  her  tu  hum  !" 

"  Not  dead  !"  exclaimed  the  medium.  "  Did  I  not 
tell  you  to  write  the  names  of  '  deceazed '  relatives  1" 

"  Diseased  !"  returned  the  old  man  ;  "  Wal,  she  ain't 
anything  else,  for  she's  had  the  rumatiz  orfully  for  six 
months !" 

Saying  which,  he  took  his  hat  and  left,  concluding 
that  it  was  not  worth  while  to  "  keep  on  investigating" 
any  longer  at  that  time. 

This  same  medium,  not  long  since,  visited  Great 
Britain  for  the  purpose  of  practising  his  pi-ofessiou 
there. 

Tn  one  of  the  cities  of  Scotland  some  shrewd  inves- 
tigator divined  that  he  was  able  to  nearly  guess  from 
the  motion  of  the  hand  what  questions  were  written. 

"  Are  you  happy  1 "  being  a  question  commonly 
asked  the  "  spirits,"  one  of  these  gentlemen  varied  it 
by  asking  : 

"  Are  you  hungry  f 

The  reply  was  an  emphatic  affirmative. 
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They  tricked  the  trickster  in  other  ways ;  one  of 
■which  was  to  write  the  uames  of  mortals  instead  of 
spirits.  It  made  no  difference,  however,  as  to  getting 
a  "  communication." 

To  tip  the  table  without  apparent  muscular  exertion, 
this  impostor  placed  his  hands  on  it  in  such,  a  way 
that  the  "pisiform  bone"  (which  may  be  felt  project- 
ing at  the  lower  coi-ner  of  the  palm,  opposite  the 
thumb)  pressed  against  the  edge.  By  pushing,  the 
table  tipped  from  him,  it  being  prevented  from  sliding 
by  little  spikes  in  the  legs  of  the  side  opposite  the 
operator. 

There  are  other  "  ballot-test  mediums,"  as  they  are 
called,  who  have  a  somewhat  different  method  of 
cheating.  They,  too,  require  investigators  to  write 
the  names — in  full,  however — of  their  spirit- friends  ; 
the  slijjs  of  paper  containing  the  names  to  be  folded 
and  placed  on  a  table.  The  medium  then  seizes  one  of 
the  "  ballots,"  and  asks  : 

"  Is  the  spirit  present  whose  name  is  on  this  ?" 

Dropping  that  and  taking  another  : 

"  On  this  1" 

So  he  handles  all  the  papers  without  getting  a  re- 
sponse. During  tliis  time,  however,  he  has  dextrously 
"  palmed"  one  of  the  ballots,  which — while  telling  the 
investigator  to  be  patient,  as  the  spirits  would  doubt- 
less soon  come — he  opens  with  his  left  hand,  on  his 
knee,  under  the  edge  of  the  table. 

A  mere  glance  enables  him  to  read  the  name.  Re- 
folding the  paper,  and  retaining  it  in  his  hand,  he  re- 
marks : 

"  I  will  touch  the  ballots  again,  and  perhaps  one  of 
them  will  be  designated  this  time." 

Dropping  among  the  rest  the  one  he  had  "palmed," 
he  soon  picks  it  up  again,  whereat  three  loud  "raps" 
are  heard. 

"  That  paper,"  says  he  to  the  investigator,  "  probably 
contains  the  name  of  the  spirit  who  rapped  ;  please 
hold  it  in  your  hand." 

Tlien  seizing  a  pencil,  he  writes  a  name  which  the 
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investigator  finds  to  be  the  one  contained  in  tlie  selected 
paper. 

If  the  ballots  are  few  in  number,  a  blank  is  put  with 
the  pile,  when  the  medium  "  palms"  one,  else  the  latter 
might  be  missed. 

It  seems  the  spirits  can  never  give  their  names 
without  being  reminded  of  fchem  by  the  investigator, 
and  then  they  are  so  doubtful  of  their  own  identity 
that  they  have  but  little  to  say  for  themselves. 

One  medium  to  whom  I  have  already  alluded,  after 
a  sojourn  of  several  years  in  California — whither  he 
went  from  Boston,  seeking  whom  he  might  humbug — 
has  now  returned  to  the  East,  and  is  operating  in  this 
city.  Besides  answering  sealed  letters,  he  furnishes 
wi'itten  "  communications"  to  parties  visiting  him  at 
his  rooms — a  "  sitting,"  however,  being  granted  to  but 
one  person  at  a  time.  His  terms  are  only  five  dollars 
an  hour. 

Seated  at  a  table  in  a  part  of  the  room  where  is  the 
most  light,  he  hands  the  investigator  a  strip  of  blank, 
white  paper,  rather  thin  and  light  of  texture,  about  a 
yard  long  and  six  inches  wide,  requesting  him  to  write 
across  one  end  of  it  a  single  question,  addressed  to  a 
spirit-friend,  then  to  sign  his  own  name,  and  fold  the 
paper  once  or  twice  over  what  he  has  written.  For 
instance  : 

"  Brother  Samuel  : — Will  you  communicate  with  me  through 
this  medium?     William  Franklin." 

To  learn  what  has  been  written,  the  medium  lays 
the  paper  down  ou  the  table,  and  repeatedly  rubs  the 
fingers  of  his  right  hand  over  the  folds  made  by  the 
inquirer.  If  that  does  not  render  the  writing  visible 
through  the  one  thickness  of  paper  that  covers  it,  he 
slightly  raises  the  edge  of  the  folds  with  his  left  hand 
while  he  continues  to  rub  with  his  right ;  and  that 
admits  of  the  light  shining  through,  so  that  the  writ- 
ing can  be  read.  The  other  party  is  so  situated  that 
the  writing  is  not  visible  to  him  through  the  paper, 
and  he  is  not  likely  to  presume  that  it  is  visible  to 
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the  rneclium  ;  the  latter  having  assigned  as  a  reason 
for  his  manipulations  that  spirits  were  able  to  read 
the  questions  only  by  means  of  the  odylic,  magnetic, 
or  some  other  emanation  from  the  ends  of  his  fingers  ! 

Having  learned  the  question,  of  course  the  medium 
can  reply  to  it,  giving  the  name  of  the  spirit  addressed ; 
but  before  doing  so,  he  doubles  the  two  folds  made  by 
the  inquirer,  and,  for  a  show  of  consistency,  again  rubs 
his  fingers  over  the  paper.  Then  more  folds  and  more 
rubbing — all  the  folding,  additional  to  the  inquirei-'s, 
being  done  to  keep  the  latter  from  observing,  when  he 
comes  to  read  the  answer,  that  it  was  possible  for  the 
medium  to  read  the  question  through  the  two  folds  of 
paper.  The  answer  is  written  upon  the  same  strip  of 
paper  that  accompanies  the  question. 

The  medium  requii'es  the  investigator  to  write  his 
questions  each  on  a  different  strip  of  paper  ;  and  before 
answering,  he  every  time  manipulates  the  paper  in  the 
■way  I  have  described.  When  rubbing  his  fingers  over 
the  question,  he  often  shuts  the  eye  which  is  toward 
the  inquirer — which  prevents  suspicion  ;  but  the  other 
eye  is  open  wide  enough  to  enable  him  to  read  the  ques- 
tion through  the  paper. 

Should  a  person  ^vl'ite  a  test-question,  the  medium 
could  not  answer  it  correctly  even  if  he  did  see  it.  In 
his  "communications"  he  uses  many  terms  of  endear- 
ment, and  if  possible  flatters  the  recipient  out  of  his 
common-sense,  and  into  the  belief  that  "after  all  there 
mav  be  something  in  it !" 

Should  the  inquirer  "  smell  a  rat,"  and  take  mea- 
sures to  prevent  the  medium  from  learning,  in  the 
way  I  have  stated,  what  question  is  written,  he  (the 
medium)  gets  nervous  and  discontinues  the  "sitting," 
alleging  that  conditions  are  unfavourable  for  spirit- 
communication. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

.Spiritual  ^^ Letters  on  the  Arm" — Hoio  to  make  them  Yourself — ■ 
The  Tambourine  and  Ring  Feats — Dexter  s  Uancinff  Mats — 

Phosphorescent  Oil — Some  Spnritual  Slang. 

The  mediums  produce  "  blood-red  letters  on  tlie  arm" 
in  a  very  simple  way.  It  is  done  witli  a  pencil,  or 
some  blunt-pointed  instrument,  it  being  necessary  to 
bear  on  hard  while  the  movement  of  writing  is  being 
executed.  The  pressui°e,  though  not  sufficient  to 
abrade  the  skin,  forces  the  blood  from  the  capillary 
vessels  over  which  the  pencil  passes,  and  where,  when 
the  reaction  takes  place,  an  unusual  quantity  of  blood 
gathei's  and  becomes  plainly  visible  through  the  cuticle. 
Gradually,  as  an  equilibrium  of  the  circulation  is  re- 
stored, the  letters  pass  away. 

This  "  manipulation"  is  genei'ally  produced  by  the 
medium  in  connexion  with  the  ballot-test.  Having 
learned  the  name  of  an  investigator's  spirit-friend,  in 
the  manner  stated  in  a  previous  article,  the  investi- 
gator is  set  to  writing  some  other  names.  While  he 
is  thus  occupied,  the  medium  quickly  slips  up  his  sleeve 
under  the  table,  and  writes  on  his  arm  the  name  he 
has  Jeai'ned. 

Try  the  experiment  yourself,  i-eader.  Hold  out  your 
left  arm  ;  clench  the  fist  so  as  to  harden  the  muscle  a 
little,  and  write  your  name  on  the  skin  with  a  blunt 
pencil  or  any  similar  point,  in  letters  say  three-quarters 
of  an  inch  long,  pressing  firmly  enough  to  feel  a  little 
pain.  Rub  the  place  briskly  a  dozen  times ;  this 
brings  out  the  letters  quickly,  in  tolerably-distinct  red 
lines. 

On  thick,  tough  skins  it  is  difiicult  to  produce  letters 
in  this  way.  They  might  also  be  outlined  more  deeply 
by  sharply  pricking  in  dots  along  the  lines  of  the 
desired  letters. 

Among  others  who  seek  to  gain  money  and  notoriety 
by  the  exei'cise  of  their  talents  for  "  spiritual"  hum- 
buggery,  is  a  certain  woman,  whom  I  will  not  further 
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designate,  but  whose  name  is  at  the  service  of  any 
proper  person,  and  who  exhibited  not  long  since  in 
Brooklyn  aud  New  York.  Tliis  woniau  is  accom- 
panied by  her  husband,  who  is  a  confederate  iu  the 
playing  of  her  "little  game." 

She  seats  herself  at  a  table,  which  has  been  placed 
against  the  wall  of  the  room.  The  audience  is  so 
seated  as  to  form  a  semicii'cle,  at  one  end  of  which, 
and  near  enough  to  the  medium  to  be  able  to  shake 
hands  with  her,  or  nearly  so,  sits  her  husband,  with 
perhaps  an  accommodating  spiritualist  next  to  him. 
Then  the  medium,  in  an  assumed  voice,  engages  in  a 
miscellaneous  talk,  ending  with  a  request  that  some 
one  sit  by  her  and  hold  her  hand. 

A  sceptic  is  permitted  to  do  that.  When  thus 
placed,  sceptic  is  directly  between  the  medium  and 
her  husband,  and  with  his  back  to  the  latter.  The 
husband  plays  spirit,  and  with  his  right  hand — which 
is  free,  the  other  only  being  held  by  the  accommodating 
spiritualist — pats  the  investigator  on  the  head,  thumps 
him  with  a  guitar  and  other  instruments,  and  maybe 
i:)ull3  his  hail-. 

The  medium  assumes  all  this  to  be  done  by  a  spirit, 
because  her  hands  are  held  and  she  could  not  do  it ! 
Profound  reasoning  !  If  any  one  suggests  that  the 
husband  had  better  sit  somewhere  else,  the  medium 
■will  not  hear  to  it — "  he  is  a  part  of  the  "  battery," 
and  the  necessaiy  conditions  must  not  be  interfered 
with.  Sure  enough  !  Accommodating  spiritualist  also 
says  he  holds  husband  fast. 

A  tambourine-frame,  without  the  head,  and  an  iron 
ring,  large  enough  to  pass  over  one's  arm,  are  exhibited 
to  the  audience.  Medium  says  the  spirits  have  such 
power  over  matter  as  to  be  able  to  put  one  or  both  those 
things  on  to  her  arm  while  some  one  holds  her  hands. 

The  party  who  is  privileged  to  hold  her  hands  on 
such  occasion,  has  to  grope  his  way  to  her  in  the 
dark.  Having  reached  her,  she  seizes  his  hands,  and 
passes  one  of  them  down  her  neck  and  along  her  arm 
saying : 
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"  Now  you  know  there  is  no  ring  already  there  !" 

Soon  after  he  feels  the  tambom-ine-frame  or  ring 
slide  over  his  hand  and  on  to  his  arm.  A  light  is 
produced  in  order  that  he  may  see  it  is  there. 

When  he  took  her  hands  he  felt  the  frame  or  ring — 
or  at  any  rate,  a  frame  or  ring — under  his  elbow  on  the 
table,  from  which  place  it  was  pulled  by  some  power 
just  before  it  went  on  to  his  arm.  Such  is  his  report 
to  the  audience.  But,  in  fact,  the  medium  has  two 
frames,  or  else  a  tambourine  and  a  tambourine  frame. 
She  allows  the  investigator  to  feel  one  of  these. 

She  has,  however,  previous  to  his  taking  her  hands, 
put  one  arm  and  head  through  the  frame  she  uses  ;  so 
that  of  course  he  does  not  fesl  it  when  she  passes  his 
hand  down  one  side  of  her  neck  and  over  one  of  her 
rms,  as  it  is  under  that  arm.  Her  husband  pulls  the 
ambourine  from  under  the  investigator's  elbow  ;  then 
the  mediuna  gets  her  head  back  through  the  frame, 
leaving  it  on  her  arm,  or  sliding  it  on  to  his,  and  the 
work  is  done  ! 

She  has  also  two  iron  rings.  One  of  them  she  puts 
over  her  arm  and  the  point  of  her  shoulder,  where  it 
snugly  remains,  covered  with  a  cape  which  she  persists 
in  wearing  on  these  occasions,  till  the  investigator 
takes  her  hands  (in  the  dark)  and  feels  the  other  ring 
under  his  elbows  ;  then  the  husband  disposes  of  the 
ring  on  the  table,  and  the  medium  works  the  other 
one  down  on  to  her  arm.  The  audience  saw  but  one 
ring,  and  the  person  sitting  with  the  medium  thought 
he  had  that  under  his  elbow  till  it  was  pulled  away 
and  put  on  the  arm  ! 

Some  years  ago,  a  man  by  the  name  of  Dexter,  who 
kept  an  oyster  and  liquor  saloon  on  Bleecker-street, 
devised  a  somewhat  novel  exhibition  for  the  purpose 
of  attracting  custom.  A  number  of  hats,  placed  on 
the  floor  of  the  saloon,  danced  (or  bobbed  up  and 
down)  in  time  to  music.  His  place  was  visited  by  a 
number  of  the  leading  spiritualists  of  New  York, 
several  of  whom  were  heard  to  express  a  belief  that 
the   hats  were  moved  by  spirits  !     Dexter,  however, 
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did  not  claim  to  be  a  medium,  though  he  talked 
vaguely  of  "  the  power  of  electricity,"  when  questioned 
with  regard  to  his  exhibition.  Besides  making  the 
hats  dance,  he  would  (apparently)  cause  a  violin  placed 
in  a  box  on  the  lloor  to  sound,  by  waving  his  hands 
over  it. 

The  hats  were  moved  by  a  somewhat  complicated 
arrangement  of  wires,  worked  by  a  confederate,  out  of 
sight.  These  wires  were  attached  to  levers,  and  tinally 
came  up  through  the  floor,  through  small  holes  hidden 
from  observation  by  the  sawdust  strewn  there,  as  is 
common  in  such  places. 

The  violin  in  the  box  did  not  sound  at  all.  It  was 
another  violin,  under  the  floor,  that  was  heard.  It  is 
not  easy  for  a  person  to  exactly  locate  a  sound  when 
the  cause  is  not  apparent.  In  short,  Mr.  Dexter's 
opei'ations  may  be  described  as  only  consisting  of  a 
little  well-mauaged  Dexterity  ! 

A  young  man  "  out  West,"  claimed  to  be  influenced 
by  spirits,  astonished  people  by  reading  names,  telling 
time  by  watches,  &c.,  in  a  dark  room.  He  sat  at  a 
centre  tabic,  which  was  covered  with  a  cloth,  in  the 
middle  of  the  room.  Investigators  sat  next  the  walls. 
The  name  of  a  spirit,  for  instance,  would  be  wi-itten 
and  laid  on  a  table,  when  iu  a  short  time  he  pro- 
nounced it.  To  tell  the  time  by  a  watch,  he  required 
it  to  be  ])laced  on  a  table,  or  in  his  hand.  With  the 
tablecloth  over  his  head,  a  bottle  of  phosphorated  oil 
enabled  him  to  see,  when  not  the  least  glimmer  of 
light  was  visible  to  others  in  the  room. 

If  any  of  the  "  spiritualist"  philosophers  were  to  be 
asked  what  is  the  philosophy  of  these  proceedings,  he 
would  probably  reply  with  a  mess  of  baldei'dasli  pretty 
much  like  the  following  : — 

"  There  is  an  infinitesimal  influence  of  sympathy 
between  mind  and  matter,  which  j^erraeates  all  beings, 
and  pervades  all  the  delicate  niches  and  intei'stices  of 
human  intelligence.  This  sympathetic  influence  work- 
ing upon  the  afHued  intelligence  of  an  aflinity,  coagu- 
lates itself  into  a  corporeity,  approximating  closely  to 
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the  adumbratiou  of  moi'tality  in  its  highest  admensu- 
ration,  at  last  accuminating  in  an  accumiuatioa." 

On  these  gi'eat  philosophic  principle  it  will  not  be 
difficult  to  comprehend  the  following  actual  quotation 
from  the  Spiritual  Telegraph  : — 

"  In  the  twelfth  hour,  the  holy  procedure  shall 
crown  the  Triune  Creator  with  the  most  perfect  dis- 
closive  illumination.  Then  shall  the  creation  in  the 
effulgence  above  the  divine  seraphemal,  arise  into  the 
dome  of  the  disclosure  in  one  comprehensive  revolving 
galaxy  of  supreme  created  beatitudes." 

That  those  not  surcharged  with  the  divine  afflatus 
may  be  able  to  get  at  the  meaning  of  the  above  para- 
graph, it  is  translated  thus  : — 

"  Then  shall  all  the  blockheads  in  the  nincompoop- 
dome  of  disclosive  procedure  above  the  all-fired  leather- 
fungus  of  Peter  Nephninnygo,  the  gooseberry  grinder, 
rise  into  the  dome  of  the  disclosure  until  co-equalled 
and  co-existensive  and  conglomerate  lumuxes  in  one 
comprehensive  mux  shall  assimilate  into  nothing,  and 
revolve  like  a  bob-tailed  pussy  cat  after  the  space 
where  the  tail  was." 

What  power  there  is  in  spiritualism  ! 

I  shall  be  glad  to  receive,  for  publication,  authentic 
infoi'mation,  from  all  parts  of  the  world  in  regard  to 
the  doings  of  pretended  spiritualists,  especially  those 
who  perform  for  money.  It  is  high  time  that  the 
credulous  portion  of  our  community  should  be  saved 
from  the  deceptions,  delusions,  and  swindles  of  these 
blasphemous  mountebanks  and  impostors. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

Demonstrations  hy  "  Samson"  under  a  Table — A  Medium  tvJio 
is  handy  with  her  Feet — Exj^iose  of  another  Operator  in  Dark 
Circles. 

Considerable  excitement  has  been  created  in  various 
parts  of  the  West  by  a  young  woman,  whose  name 
need  not  here  be  given,  who  pretends  to  be  a  "  medium 
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for  physical  manifestatioDS."  She  is  rather  tall  and 
quite  musculai",  her  general  manner  and  expression 
indicating  innocence  and  simplicity. 

The  "  manifestations"  exhibited  by  her  purport  to 
be  produced  by  Samson,  the  Hebrew  champion  and 
anti-philistiue. 

In  preparing  for  her  exhibition,  she  has  a  table 
placed  sideways  against  the  wall  of  the  room,  and 
covered  with  a  thick  blanket  that  reaches  to  the  floor, 
A  large  tin  dishpan,  with  handles  (or  ears),  a  German 
accordeon,  and  a  tea-bell  ai-e  placed  under  the  table, 
at  the  end  of  which  she  seats  hei'self  in  such  a  way 
that  her  body  is  against  the  top,  and  her  lower  limbs 
underneath,  her  skirts  being  so  adjusted  as  to  fill  the 
space  between  the  end  legs  of  the  table,  and  at  the 
same  time  allow  free  play  for  her  pedal  extremities. 
The  blanket,  at  the  end  where  she  sits,  comes  to  her 
waist  and  hangs  down  to  the  floor  on  each  side  of  her 
chair.  The  space  under  the  table  is  tlius  made  dark — 
a  necessary  condition,  it  is  claimed — and  all  therein 
concealed  from  view.  The  "  medium"  then  folds  her 
arms,  looks  careless,  and  the  "  manifestations"  com- 
mence. The  accordeon  is  sounded,  no  music  being 
executed  upon  it,  and  the  bell  rung  at  the  same  time. 
Then  the  dishpan  receives  such  treatment  that  it  makes 
a  teri-ible  noise.  Some  one  is  requested  to  go  to  the 
end  of  the  table  opposite  the  "medium,"  put  his  hand 
under  the  blanket,  take  hold  of  the  dishpan,  and  pull. 
He  does  so,  and  finds  that  some  power  is  opposing 
him,  holding  the  dishpan  to  one  place.  Not  being 
rude,  he  forbears  to  jerk  with  ail  his  force,  but  retires 
to  his  seat.  The  table  rises  several  inches  and  comes 
down  "  kerslap, '  then  it  tips  forward  a  number  of 
times  ;  then  one  end  jumps  uji  and  down  in  time  to 
music,  if  there  is  anyone  present  to  play  ;  loud  raps 
are  heard  upon  it,  and  the  hypothetical  Samson  has 
quite  a  lively  time  generally.  Some  of  the  mortals 
present,  one  at  a  time,  put  their  fingers,  by  request, 
against  the  blankets,  through  which  those  members 
are  gingerly  squeezed  by  what  might   be  a  hand,  if 
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there  Avas  one  under  the  table.  A  person  being  told 
to  take  hold  of  the  top  of  the  table  at  the  ends,  he 
does  so,  and  finds  it  so  heavy  that  he  can  barely  lift 
it.  Setting  it  down,  he  is  told  to  raise  it  again  several 
inches  ;  and  at  the  second  lifting  it  is  no  heavier  than 
one  would  naturally  judge  such  a  piece  of  furniture 
to  be.  Another  person  is  asked  to  lift  the  end  furthest 
from  the  medium  ;  having  done  so,  it  suddenly  be- 
comes quite  weighty,  and  relaxing  his  hold,  it  comes 
down  with  much  force  upon  the  floor.  Thus,  by  the 
power — exercised  beneath  the  table — of  an  assumed 
spirit,  that  piece  of  cabinet  ware  becomes  heavy  or 
light,  and  is  moved  in  various  ways,  the  medium  not 
appearing  to  do  it. 

In  addition  to  her  other  "  fixins,"  this  medium  has 
a  spirit-dial,  so  called,  on  which  are  letters  of  the 
alphabet,  the  numerals,  and  such  words  as  "  Yes," 
"  No,"  and  "  Don't  know."  The  whole  thing  is  so 
arranged  that  the  pulling  of  a  string  makes  an  index 
hand  go  the  circuit  of  the  dial-face,  and  it  can  be 
made  to  stop  at  any  of  the  characters  or  words 
thereon.  This  "spirit-dial"  is  placed  on  the  table, 
near  the  end  furthest  from  the  medium,  the  string 
passing  through  a  hole  and  hanging  beneath.  In  the 
end  of  the  string  there  is  a  knot.  While  the  medium 
remains  in  the  same  position  in  which  she  sat  when 
the  other  "  manifestations"  were  produced,  communi- 
cations are  spelled  out  through  the  dial,  the  index 
being  moved  by  some  power  under  the  table  that  pulls 
the  string.  A  coil-spring  makes  the  index  fly  back  to 
the  starting-point,  when  the  power  is  relaxed  at  each 
indication  of  a  character  or  word.  The  orthography 
of  these  "  spirits"  is  "  bad  if  not  worse." 

Now  for  an  explanation  of  the  various  "  manifesta- 
tions" that  I  have  enumerated. 

The  medium  is  simply  handy  with  her  feet.  To 
sound  the  accordeon  and  ring  the  bell  at  the  same  time, 
she  has  to  take  off"  one  of  her  shoes  or  slippers,  the 
latter  being  generally  worn  by  her  on  these  occasions. 
That  done,  she  gets  the  handle  of  the  tea-bell  between 
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the  toes  of  her  right  foot,  through  a  hole  in  the  stock- 
ing, then  putting  the  heel  of  the  same  foot  on  the  keys 
of  the  accordeon,  and  the  other  foot  into  the  strap  on 
the  bellows  part  of  that  instrument,  she  easily  sounds 
it,  the  motion  necessary  to  do  this  also  causing  the  bell 
to  ring.  She  can  readily  pass  her  heels  over  the  keys 
to  produce  different  notes.  She  is  thus  able  to  make 
sounds  on  the  accordeon  that  approximate  to  the  very 
simple  tune  of  "  Bounding  Billows,"  and  that  is  the 
extent  of  her  musical  ability  Avhen  only  using  her 
"  pedals." 

To  get  a  congress-gaiter  off  the  foot  without  using 
the  hands  is  quite  easy  ;  but  how  to  get  one  on  again, 
those  members  not  being  employed  to  do  it,  would 
puzzle  most  people.  It  is  not  difficult  to  do,  however,  if 
a  cord  has  been  attached  to  the  strap  of  the  gaiter  and 
tied  to  the  leg  above  the  calf.  The  cord  should  be 
slack,  and  that  will  admit  of  the  gaiter  coming  off.  To 
get  it  on,  the  toe  has  to  be  worked  into  the  top  of  it, 
and  then  pulliug  on  the  cord  with  the  toe  of  the  other 
foot  will  accomplish  the  rest. 

The  racket  with  the  dishpan  is  made  by  putting  the 
toe  of  the  foot  into  one  of  the  handles  or  ears,  and 
beating  the  pan  about.  By  keeping  the  toe  in  this 
handle  and  putting  the  other  foot  into  the  pan,  the 
operator  can  "  stand  a  pull"'  from  an  investigator,  who 
reaches  under  the  blanket  and  takes  hold  of  the  other 
liandle. 

To  raise  the  table  the  "medium"  puts  her  knees 
under  and  against  the  frame  of  it,  then  lifts  her  heels, 
pressing  the  toes  against  the  floor,  at  the  same  time 
bearing  with  her  arms  on  the  end.  To  make  the  table 
tip  forward,  one  knee  only  is  pressed  against  the  frame 
at  the  back  side.  The  raps  are  made  with  the  toe  of 
the  medium's  shoe  against  the  leg,  frame,  or  top  of  the 
table. 

What  feels  like  a  hand  pressing  the  investigator's 
fingers  when  he  puts  them  against  the  blanket  is 
nothing  more  than  the  medium's  feet,  the  big  toe  of  one 
foot  doing  duty  for  a  thumb,  and  all  the  toes  of  the 
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other  foot  being  used  to  imitate  fingers.  The  pressui'e 
of  these,  through  a  thick  blanket,  cannot  well  be  dis- 
tinguished from  that  of  a  hand.  When  this  expeii- 
ment  is  to  be  made,  the  medium  wears  slippers  that  she 
can  readily  get  off  her  feet. 

To  make  the  table  heavy,  the  operator  presses  her 
knees  outwardly  against  the  legs  of  the  table,  and  then, 
presses  down  in  opposition,  to  the  party  who  is  lifting, 
or  she  presses  her  knees  against  that  surface  of  the  legs 
of  the  table  that  is  towards  her,  while  her  feet  are 
hooked  around  the  lower  j^art  of  the  legs ;  that  gives 
her  a  levei'age,  by  means  of  which  she  can  make  the 
whole  table  or  the  end  farthest  from  her  seem  quite 
heavy,  and  if  the  person  lifting  it  suddenly  relaxes  his 
hold,  it  will  come  down  with  a  forcible  bang  to  the  floor. 

To  work  the  "  spirit-dial,"  the  medium  has  only  to 
press  the  string  with  the  toe  of  her  foot  against  the  top 
of  the  table,  and  slide  it  (the  string)  along  till  the  in- 
dex points  at  the  letter  or  word  she  wishes  to  indicate. 
The  fi'ame  of  the  dial  is  beveled,  the  face  declining 
toward  the  medium,  so  that  she  has  no  difficulty  iu 
observing  where  the  index  points. 

After  concluding  her  performances  under  the  table, 
this  medium  sometimes  moves  her  chair  about  two  feet 
back  and  sits  with  her  side  toward  the  end  of  the  table, 
with  one  leg  of  whicii,  however,  the  skirt  of  her  dress 
comes  in  contact.  Under  cover  of  the  skirt  she  then 
hooks  her  foot  around  the  leg  of  the  table  and  draws  it 
toward  her.  This  is  done  without  apparent  muscular 
exertion,  while  she  is  engaged  in  conversation  ;  and 
parties  present  are  humbugged  into  the  belief  that  the 
table  was  moved  without  "  mortal  contact" — so  they 
rej^ort  to  outsiders. 

This  medium  has  a  "  manager,"  and  he  doc's  his  best 
in  managing  the  matter,  to  pi'event  "  Samson  being 
caught "  in  the  act  of  cheating.  The  medium,  too,  is 
vigilant,  notwithstanding  her  appeai-ance  of  careless- 
ness and  innocent  simplicity.  A  sudden  i-ising  of  the 
blanket  once  exposed  to  view  her  pedal  extremities  in 
active  operation. 
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Another  of  the  '•'  Dark  Circle"  medium  gets  a  good 
deal  of  yymjoathy  on  account  of  her  "  delicate  health." 
Her  health  is  not  so  delicate,  however,  as  to  prevent 
her  from  labouring  hard  to  humbug  people  with 
"physical  demonstrations."  She  operates  only  in  private, 
in  presence  of  a  limited  number  of  people. 

A  circle  being  formed,  tbe  hands  of  all  the  members 
are  joined  except  at  one  place  wliere  a  table  intervenes. 
Those  sitting  }iext  to  this  table  place  a  hand  upon  it, 
the  other  hand  of  each  of  these  parties  being  joined 
with  the  circle.  The  medium  takes  a  position  close  by 
the  table,  and  during  the  manifestations  is  supposed  to 
momentarily  touch  with  her  two  hands  the  hands  of 
those  parties  sitting  next  to  the  table.  Of  course,  she 
could  accomplish  little  or  nothing  if  she  allowed  her 
hands  to  be  constantly  held  by  investigators  ;  so  she  hit 
upon  the  plan  mentioned  above,  to  make  the  people 
present  believe  that  the  musical  instruments  are  not 
sounded  by  her.  These  instruments  are  within  her 
reach  ;  and  instead  of  touching  the  hands  of  those  next 
the  table  with  both  her  hands,  as  supposed,  she  touches, 
alternately,  their  hands  with  Vjut  one  of  hers,  the  other 
she  expertly  nses  in  sounding  instruments. 

Several  years  ago,  at  one  of  the  circles  of  this 
medium,  in  St.  John's,  jVIich.,  a  light  was  suddenly  in- 
troduced, and  she  was  seen  in  the  act  of  doing  what 
she  had  asserted  to  be  done  by  the  "  spirits."  Ishe  has 
also  been  exposed  as  an  impostor  in  other  places. 

As  I  have  said  before,  the  mediums  always  insist  on 
having  such  "  conditions"  as  will  be.'^t  enable  them  to 
deceive  the  senses  and  mislead  the  judgment. 

If  there  were  a  few  more  "  detectives"  like  Doctor 
Von  Vleck,  the  whole  mediumistic  fraternity  would 
soon  "  come  to  srief." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Spiritual  Pliotograpldng — Colorado  Jewett  and  the  Spirit  Plio- 
tographs  of  General  Jaclson,  Henry  Clay,  Daniel  Webster, 
Stephen  A.  Douglas,  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  A;c. — A  Lady  of 
Distinction  seths  and  finds  a  Spiritual  Photograph  of  her  de- 
ceased infant,  and  her  dead  Brother  who  ivas  yet  alive — How 
it  was  done. 

In  answei'  to  numerous  inquiries  and  several  threats 
of  prosecution  for  libel  io  consequence  of  what  I  have 
written  in  regard  to  impostors  who  (for  money)  per- 
form tricks  of  legerdemain  and  attribute  them  to  the 
spirits  of  deceased  persons,  I  have  only  to  say,  I  have 
no  malice  or  antipathies  to  gratify  in  these  expositions. 
In  undertaking  to  show  up  the  "  Ancient  and  Modei-n 
Humbugs  of  the  World,"  I  am  determined,  so  far  as  in 
me  lies,  to  publish  nothing  but  the  truth.  This  I  shall 
do,  "  with  good  motives  and  for  justifiable  ends,"  and  I 
shall  do  it  fearlessly  and  conscientiously.  No  threats 
will  intiuiidate,  no  fawnings  will  flatter  me  from  pub- 
lishing everything  that  is  true  which  I  think  will  con- 
tribute to  the  information  or  to  the  amusement  of  my 
readei's. 

Some  corresjDondents  ask  me  if  I  believe  that  all  pre- 
tensions to  intercoux-se  with  departed  spirits  are  imposi- 
tions. I  reply,  that  if  people  declare  that  they  pri- 
vately communicate  with  or  are  influenced  to  write  or 
speak  by  invisible  spirits,  I  cannot  prove  that  they  are 
deceived  or  are  attempting  to  deceive  me—  although  I 
believe  that  one  or  the  other  of  these  propositions  is 
true.  But  when  they  pretend  to  give  nie  communi- 
cations from  departed  spirits,  or  tie  or  untie  ropes — to 
read  sealed  letters,  or  to  answer  test-c^uestions  through 
spiritual  agencies,  I  pronounce  all  such  p)retensions 
ridiculous  impositions,  and  I  stand  ready  at  any  time  to 
prove  them  so,  or  to  forfeit  five  hundred  dollars,  when- 
ever these  pretended  mediums  will  succeed  in  pro- 
duciugtheir  "wonderful  manifestations"  in  a  room  of  my 
selecting,  and  with  apparatus  of  my  providing  ;  they 
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not  being  permitted  to  handle  the  sealed  letters,  or 
folded  ballots  which  they  are  to  answer,  nor  to  make 
conditions  in  regard  to  the  manner  of  rope-tying, 
«fec.  If  they  can  answer  my  test-questions  relevantly 
and  trnly,  without  touching  the  envelopes  in  which  they 
are  sealed — or  even  when  given  to  them  by  my  word 
of  mouth,  I  will  hand  over  the  tive  hundred  dollars. 
If  they  can  cause  invisible  agencies  to  perform  in  open 
daylight  many  of  the  things  which  they  pretend  to  ac- 
complish by  spirits  in  the  dark,  I  will  promptly  pay 
five  hundred  dollars  for  the  sight.  In  the  meantime, 
I  think  I  can  reasonably  account  for  and  explain  all 
pretended  spiritual  gymnastic  performances — throwings 
of  hair-brushes — dancing  pianos — spirit-rapping — 
table-tipping — playing  of  musical  instruments,  and 
flying  through  the  air  (in  the  dark),  and  a  thousand 
other  "  wonderful  manifestations"  which,  like  most  of 
the  performances  of  modern  "magicians,"  are  "  passing 
strange  '  until  explained,  and  then  they  are  as  flat  as 
dish-water.  Dr.  Von  Vleck  publicly  produces  all 
of  these  pretended  "manifestations"  in  open  daylight, 
without  claiming  spiritual  aid. 

Among  the  number  of  humbugs  that  owe  their  ex- 
istence to  various  combinations  of  circumstances  and 
the  extreme  puUibility  of  the  human  race,  the  follow- 
ing was  related  to  me  by  a  gentleman  whose  position 
and  character  warrant  me  in  announcing  that  it  may 
be  imjilicitly  relied  upon  as  correct  in  every  particular. 

Some  time  before  the  Presidential  election,  a  photo- 
grapher residing  in  one  of  our  cities  (an  ingenious  man 
and  a  scientific  chemist)  was  engaged  in  making  experi- 
ments with  his  camera,  hoping  to  discover  some  new 
combination  whereby  to  increase  the  facility  of  "pic- 
turing the  human  form  divine,"  (fee.  One  morning,  his 
apparatus  being  in  excellent  order,  he  determined  to 
photograph  himself.  No  sooner  thought  of  than  he 
set  about  making  his  arrangements.  All  being  ready 
he  placed  himself  in  a  position,  remained  a  second  or 
two,  and  then  instantly  closing  his  camera,  surveyed 
the  result  of  his  operation.     On  bringing  the  picture 
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out  upon  the  plate,  lie  was  surprised  to  find  a  shadowy 
representation  of  a  human  being,  so  remarkably  ghost- 
like and  supernatural,  that  he  became  amused  at  the 
discovery  he  had  made.  The  operation  was  repeated 
until  he  could  produce  similar  pictures  by  a  suitable 
arrangement  of  his  lenses  and  i-efiectors  known  to  no 
other  than  himself.  About  this  time  he  became  ac- 
quainted with  one  of  the  most  famous  spiritualist 
writers,  and  in  conversation  with  him  showed  him 
confidentially  one  of  those  photographs,  with  also  the 
shadow  of  another  person,  with  the  remark,  mysteri- 
ously whispered  : 

"  I  assure  you,  sir,  upon  my  word  as  a  gentleman, 
and  by  all  my  hopes  of  a  hei-eafter,  that  this  picture 
was  produced  upon  the  plate  as  you  see  it,  at  a  time 
when  I  had  locked  myself  in  my  gallery,  and  no  other 
person  was  in  the  room.  It  appeared  instantly  as  you 
see  it  there ;  and  I  have  long  wished  to  obtain  the 
opinion  of  some  man  like  yourself  who  has  investigated 
these  mysteries." 

The  spiritualist  listened  attentively,  looked  upon 
the  picture,  heard  other  explanations,  examined  other 
pictures,  and  sagely  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  the  in- 
habitants of  the  unknown  sphere  had  taken  this  mode 
of  reappearing  to  the  view  of  mortal  eyes,  that  this 
operator  must  be  a  "  medium  "  of  esjjecial  power.  The 
New  York  Herald  of  Progress,  a  spiritualist  paper, 
printed  the  first  article  upon  this  man's  spiritual  pho- 
tograph. 

The  acquaintance  thus  begun  was  continued,  and  the 
photographer  found  it  very  profitable  to  oblige  his 
spiritual  friend  by  the  reproduction  of  ghost-like  pic- 
tures, ad  infinitum,  at  the  rate  of  five  dollars  each. 
Mothers  came  to  the  room  of  the  artist,  and  gratefully 
retired  with  ghostly  representations  of  departed  little 
ones.  Widows  came  to  purchase  tlie  shades  of  their 
departed  husbands.  Husbands  visited  the  ])hotogra- 
pher  and  pi-ocured  the  spectral  pictures  of  their  dead 
wives.  Parents  wanted  the  phantom-portraits  of  their 
deceased  childx-en.     Friends  wished  to  look  upon  what 
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they  believed  to  be  the  lineaments  of  those  who  had 
long  since  gone  to  the  spirit-laud.  All  who  sought  to 
look  on  those  pictures  were  satisfied  with  what  had 
been  shown  them,  and  by  conversation  on  the  subject 
increased  the  number  of  visitors.  In  short,  every 
person  who  heard  about  this  mystery  determined  to 
verify  the  wonderful  tales  related  by  looking  upon  the 
ghostly  lineaments  of  some  person  who  they  believed 
inhabited  another  sphere.  And  here  I  may  as  well 
mention  that  one  of  the  faithful  obtained  a  "  spirit ' ' 
picture  of  the  deceased  brother  who  had  been  dead 
more  than  five  years,  and  said  that  he  recognised  also 
the  very  pattern  of  his  cravat  as  the  same  that  he  wore 
in  life.  Can  human  credulity  go  further  than  to  sup- 
pose that  the  departed  still  appear  in  the  old  clo"  of 
their  earthly  wardrobe  ?  and  the  fact  that  the  appear- 
ance of  "the  shade"  of  a  young  lady  in  one  of  the 
fashionable  cut  Zouave  jackets  of  the  hour  did  not 
disturb  the  faith  of  the  believers,  fills  us  indeed  with 
wonder. 

The  fame  of  the  photographer  "spread  throughout 
the  "  spiritual  circles,"  and  pilgrims  to  this  S2jii'itual 
Mecca  came  from  remote  parts  of  the  land,  and  before 
many  months  caused  no  little  excitement  among  some 
persons  inclined  to  believe  that  the  demonstrations 
were  entirely  produced  by  human  agency. 

The  demand  for  "  spirit "  pictures  consequently  in- 
creased until  the  operator  was  forced  to  raise  his  price 
to  ten  dollars  whenever  successful  in  obtaining  a  true 
"spirit- picture,"  or  to  be  overwhelmed  with  business 
that  now  interfered  with  his  regular  labours. 

About  this  time  the  famous  "  Peace  Conference"  had 
been  concluded  by  the  issue  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  celebrated 
letter,  "  To  whom  it  may  concern,"  and  William  Cornell 
Jewett  (with  his  head  full  of  projects  for  restoring 
peace  to  a  suffering  country)  heard  about  the  myste- 
rious photographer,  and  visited  the  operator. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  must  consult  with  tlie  spirits  of 
distinguished  statesmen.  We  need  their  counsel.  This 
cruel  war  must  stop.     Brethren  slaying  brethren,  it  is 
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horrible,  sir.  Can  you  show  me  John  Adams  1  Can 
you  show  me  Daniel  Webster  ?  Let  me  look  upon  the 
features  of  Andrew  Jackson,  I  must  see  that  noble, 
glorious,  wise  old  statesman,  Henry  Clay,  whom  I 
knew.  Could  you  reproduce  Stephen  A.  Douglas,  with 
whom  to  counsel  at  this  crisis  in  our  national  affairs  ! 
I  should  like  to  meet  the  great  Napoleon.  Such,  here 
obtained,  woiild  increase  my  influence  in  the  political 
work  that  1  have  in  hand." 

In  his  own  nervous,  impetuous,  excited  way,  Colorado 
Jewett  continued  to  urge  upon  the  photographer  the 
great  importance  of  receiving  such  communications, 
or  some  evidence  that  the  spirits  of  our  deceased 
statesmen  were  watching  over  and  counselling  those 
who  desire  to  re-unite  the  two  opposing  forces, 
fighting  against  each  other  on  the  soil  of  a  common 
country. 

With  much  caution  the  photographer  answered  the 
questions  presented.  Arranging  the  camera  he  pi'o- 
duced  some  indistinct  figures,  and  then  concluded  that 
the  "  conditions"  were  not  sufficiently  favourable  to 
attempt  anything  more  before  the  next  day.  On  the 
following  morning  Jewett  appeai'ed — nervous,  garru- 
lous, and  excited  at  the  prospect  of  being  in  the  pre- 
sence of  those  great  men,  whose  spirits  he  desired  to 
invoke.  The  apparatus  was  prejjared,  utter  silence 
imposed,  and  for  some  time  the  heart  of  the  peace- 
seeker  could  almost  be  heard  thumping  within  the 
breast  of  him  who  sought  supernatural  aid  in  his  efforts 
to  end  our  cruel  civil  war.  Then,  overcome  by  his 
own  thoughts,  Jewett  distui'bed  the  "conditions"  by 
changing  his  position  and  muttering  short  invocations, 
addressed  to  the  shades  of  those  he  wished  to  behold. 
The  operator  finally  declared  he  could  not  proceed,  and 
postponed  his  performance  for  that  day.  So  excuses 
were  made  until  the  mental  condition  of  Mr.  Jewett 
had  reached  that  state  which  permitted  the  photogra- 
pher to  expect  the  most  complete  success.  Everything 
being  prepared,  Jewett  breathlessly  awaited  the  ex- 
pected presence.     Quietly  the  operator  produced  the 
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spectral  representation  of  tlie  elder  Adams.  Jewett 
scrutinized  the  plate  and  expressed  a  silent  wonder, 
accompanied,  no  doubt,  with  some  mental  appeals  ad- 
dressed to  the  ancient  statesman.  Then  Avriting  the 
name  of  Webster  upon  a  slip  of  paper,  he  passed  it  over 
to  the  photographer,  who  gravely  placed  the  scrap  of 
■writing  upon  the  camera,  and  presently  di'ew  therefrom 
the  "ghost-like"  but  well-remembered  features  of  the 
"Sage  of  Max'sh field."  Colorado  Jewett  was  now 
thoi'oughly  impressed  with  the  spiritual  power  pro- 
ducing these  images,  and  in  ecstacy  breathed  a  j^rayer 
that  Andrew  Jackson  might  appear  to  lend  his  coun- 
tenance to  the  confereTice  he  wished  to  hold  with  the 
mighty  dead.  Jackson's  well  known  features  came  out 
upon  call,  after  due  manipulation  of  the  proper  instru- 
ment. "  Glorious  trio  of  departed  statesmen  !"  thought 
Jewett,  "  help  us  by  your  counsels  in  this  the  day  of 
our  nation's  great  distress."  Next  Henry  Clay's  outline 
was  faintly  shown  from  the  tomb,  and  here  the  sitter 
remarked  that  he  expected  him.  After  him  came 
Stephen  A.  Douglas ;  and  the  whole  affair  was  so  en- 
tirely satisfactory  to  Jewett,  that  after  paying  fifty 
dollars  for  what  he  had  witnessed,  he,  the  next  day, 
implored  the  presence  of  George  Washington,  offering 
fifty  dollars  more  for  a  "  spiritual "'  sight  of  the  "  Father 
of  our  country."  This  request  smote  upon  the  ear  of 
the  photogra])her  like  an  invitation  to  commit  sacri- 
lege. His  reverence  for  the  memory  of  Washington 
was  not  to  be  disturbed  by  the  tempting  offer  of  so 
many  greenbacks.  He  could  not  allow  the  features  of 
that  great  man  to  be  used  in  connexion  with  an  impos- 
ture perpetrated  upon  so  deluded  a  fanatic  as  Colorado 
Jewett.  In  short,  the  "  conditions"  were  unfavoui^able 
for  the  apparition  of  "General  Washington  ;"  and  his 
visitor  must  remain  satisfied  with  the  council  of  gi-eat 
men  that  had  been  called  from  the  spirit  world  to  in- 
stil wisdom  into  the  noddle  of  a  foolish  man  on  this 
terrestrial  planet.  Having  failed  to  obtain,  by  the 
agency  of  the  operator,  a  glimpse  of  Washington,  Jewett 
clasped  his  hands  together,  and  sinking  upon  his  knees 
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said,  looking  toward  Heaven  :  "  O  spirit  of  the  im- 
mortal Washington  !  look  down  upon  the  wai-ring 
elements  that  convulse  our  country,  and  kindly  let  thy 
form  appear  to  lend  its  influence  toward  re-uniting  a 
nation  convulsed  with  civil  war !" 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  prayer  was  not  answered. 
The  spirit  would  not  come  forth  j  and,  although  quieted 
by  the  explanations  and  half  promises  of  the  photo- 
grapher, the  peace-messenger  departed,  convinced  that 
he  had  been  in  the  presence  of  five  great  statesmen,. 
and  saddened  by  tlie  reflection  that  the  shade  of  the 
immortal  Washington  had  turned  away  its  face  from 
those  who  had  refused  to  follow  the  counsels  he  gave 
while  living. 

Soon  after  this,  Jewett  ordered  duplicates  of  these 
photographs  to  the  value  of  $20  more.  I  now  have 
on  exhibition  in  my  Museum  several  of  the  veritable 
portraits  taken  at  this  time,  in  which  tlie  well-known 
form  and  face  of  Mr.  Jewett  are  plainly  depicted,  and 
on  one  of  which  appears  the  shade  of  Henry  Clay,  on 
another  that  of  Napoleon  the  First,  and  on  othei's  ladies 
siipposed  to  represent  deceased  feminines  of  great 
celebrity.  It  is  said  that  Jewett  sent  one  of  the 
Napoleonic  pictures  to  the  Emperor  Louis  Napoleon. 

Not  long  after  Colorado  Jewett  had  beheld  these 
wonderful  pictures,  and  worked  himself  \ip  into  the 
belief  that  he  was  surrounded  by  the  great  and  good 
statesmen  of  a  former  generation,  a  lady,  without 
making  herself  known,  called  upon  the  photographer. 
I  am  informed  that  she  is  the  wife  of  a  distinguished 
official.  She  had  heard  of  the  success  of  others,  and 
came  to  verify  their  experience  under  her  own  bereave- 
ment. Completely  satisfied  by  the  apparition  exhi- 
bited, she  asked  for  and  obtained  a  spectral  photograph 
resembling  her  son,  who,  some  months  previously,  had 
gone  to  the  spirit-land.  It  is  said  that  the  same  lady 
asked  for  and  obtained  a  spiritual  photograph  of  her 
brother,  whom  she  had  recently  heard  was  slain  in 
battle ;  and  when  she  returned  home  she  found  him 
alive,  and  as  well  as  could  be  expected  under  the  cir- 
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cumstances.  But  this  did  not  shake  her  faith  in  the 
least.  She  simply  remarked  that  some  evil  spirit  had 
assumed  her  brothei''s  form  in  order  to  deceive  her. 
This  is  a  very  common  method  of  spiritualists  "  digging; 
out"  when  tlie  impositions  of  the  "  money-operators" 
are  detected.  This  same  lady  has  i-ecently  given  her 
personal  influence  in  favour  of  the  "  medium"  Col- 
chester, in  Washington.  One  of  these  impressions 
bearing  the  likeness  of  this  distinguished  lady  was 
accidentally  recognised  by  a  visitor.  This  capped  the 
climax  of  the  imposture  and  satisfled  the  photographer 
that  he  was  committing  a  grave  injury  upon  society 
by  continuing  to  produce  "spiritual  pictures,"  and 
subsequently  he  refused  to  lend  himself  to  any  more 
"manifestations"  of  this  kind.  He  had  exhausted 
the  fun. 

I  need  only  explain  the  modus  oj^erandi  of  effecting 
this  illusion,  to  make  apparent  to  the  most  ignorant 
that  no  supernatui'al  agency  was  required  to  ])roduce 
photographs  bearing  a  resemblance  to  the  persons  whose 
"apparition"  was  desired.  The  photographer  always 
took  the  precaution  of  inquiring  about  the  deceased, 
his  appearance  and  ordinary  mode  of  wearing  the 
hair.  Then,  selecting  from  countless  old  "negatives" 
the  nearest  resemblance,  it  was  ])roduced  for  the  visitor, 
in  dim,  ghostlike  outline,  differing  so  much  from  any- 
thing of  the  kind  ever  produced,  that  his  customers 
seldom  failed  to  recognise  some  lineament  the  dead 
person  possessed  when  living,  especially  if  such  relative 
had  deceased  long  since.  The  spectral  illusions  of 
Adams,  Webstei',  Jackson,  Clay,  and  Douglas  were 
readily  obtained  from  excellent  portraits  of  the  deceased 
statesmen,  from  which  the  scientific  operator  had  pre- 
pared his  illusions  for  Colorado  Jewett. 

In  placing  before  my  readers  this  incident  of  "  Spi- 
ritual Photography,"  1  can  assure  them  that  the  facts 
are  substantially  as  related ;  and  I  am  now  in  corre- 
spondence with  gentlemen  of  wealth  and  position  who 
have  signified  their  willingness  to  support  this  state- 
ment by  afiidavits  and  other  documents  prepared  for 
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the  purpose  of  opening  the  eyes  of  the  people  to  the 
delusions  daily  practised  upon  the  ignorant  and  super- 
stitious. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

"Banner  of  Light" — Messages  from  the  Dead — Spiritual  Civilities 
— Spirit  '■^Hollering" — Hans  Von  Vleet,  the  Female  Dutchman 
— Mrs.  Conant's  "  Circles" — Paine' s  Tahlc-tipping  humbug 
exposed. 

The  Banner  of  Liglit,  a  weekly  journal  of  romance, 
literature,  and  general  intelligence,  jjublished  in 
Boston,  is  the  principal  organ  of  spiritualism  in  this 
country.  Its  "  general  intelligence"  is  rather  question- 
able, though  there  is  no  doubt  about  its  being  a  "journal 
of  romance,"  strongly  tinted  with  humbug  and  impos- 
ture. It  has  a  "  Message  Department,"  the  proprietors 
of  the  paper  claiming  that  "  each  message  in  this  de- 
partment of  the  Banner  was  spoken  by  the  spirit 
whose  name  it  bears,  through  the  instrumentality  of 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Conant,  while  in  an  abnormal  condition 
called  the  trance. 

I  give  a  few  specimens  of  these  "  messages."  Thus, 
for  instance,  discourseth  the  ghost  of  Lolley  : — 

"How  do  ?  Don't  know  me,  do  you  ?  Know  George  Lolley  ? 
[Yes.  How  do  you  do  ?]  I'm  first  rate.  I'm  dead  ;  ain't  you  afraid 
of  me  ?  You  know  I  was  familiar  with  those  sort  of  things,  so  I 
wasn't  frightened  to  go. 

"Well,  won't  you  say  to  the  folks  that  I'm  all  right,  and  happy? 
that  I  didn't  suffer  a  great  deal,  had  a  pretty  severe  wound,  got 
over  that  all  right  ;  went  out  from  Petersburg.  I  was  in  the  battle 
before  Petersburg ;  got  my  discharge  from  there.  Kemember  me 
kindly  to  Jlr.  Lord. 

"  Well,  tell  'em  as  soon  as  I  get  the  wheels  a  little  greased  up 
and  in  running  order  I'll  come  back  with  the  good  things,  as  I  said 
I  would,  George  W.  Lolley.     Good-bye." 

Immediately  after  a  "  message"  from  the  sj)irit  of 
John  Morgan,  the  guerilla,  came  one  from  Charles 
Talbot,  who  began  as  follows  with  a  curious  apostrophe 
to  his  predecessor  : — 

"Hi-yah  !  Old  Grisly.  It's  lucky  for  you  I  didn't  get  in  ahead 
of  you. 
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"I  am  Charlie  Talbot  of  Chambersburg,  Pa.  Was  wounded  in 
action,  captured  by  the  rebels,  and  '  died  on  their  hands'  as  they 
say  of  the  horse." 

It  seems  a  little  rude  foi'  one  "  spirit"  to  term 
another  "  Old  Grisly ;"  but  such  may  be  the  style  of 
compliment  prevailing  in  the  spirit-world. 

Here  is  what  Brother  Klink  said  : 

"  John  Klink,  of  the  Twenty-fifth  South  Carolina.  I  want  to 
open  communication  with  Thomas  Lefar,  Charleston,  S.C.  I  am 
deucedly  ignorant  about  this  coming  back — dead  railroad — business. 
It's  new  business  to  me,  as  I  suppose  it  will  be  to  some  of  you  when 
you  travel  this  way.  Say  I  will  do  the  best  I  can  to  communicate 
with  my  friends,  if  they  will  give  me  an  opportunity.  I  desire  Mr. 
Lefar  to  send  my  letter  to  my  family  when  he  receives  it — he  knows 
where  they  are — and  then  report  to  this  office. 

"  Good  night,  afternoon,  or  morning,  I  don't  know  which.  I 
walked  out  at  Petersburg." 

Here  is  a  message  from  George  W.  Gage,  with  sorrie 
of  the  questions  which  he  answered  : — 

"[How  do  you  like  your  new  home?]  First  rate.  I  likes — 
heigho  ! — I  likes  to  come  here,  for  they  clears  all  the  truck  away 
before  you  get  round,  and  fix  up  so  you  can  talk  right  off.  [Wasn't 
ou  a  medium  ?]  No,  sir  ;  I  wasn't  afraid,  though  ;  nor  mj'  mother 
^in't  either.  Oh,  I  knew  about  it :  I  knew  before  I  come  to  die, 
%out  it.  Jly  mother  told  me  about  it.  I  knew  I'd  be  a  woman 
when  I  come  here,  too.  [Did  you  ?]  Yes,  sir  ;  my  mother  told  me, 
and  said  I  mustn't  be  afraid.  Oh,  I  don't  likes  that,  but  I  likes  to 
come. 

"I  forgot,  sir;  my  mother's  deaf,  and' always  had  to  holler. 
That  gentleman  says  folks  ain't  deaf  here." 

The  observable  points  are  first  that  he  seems  to  have 
excused  his  "  hollering"  by  the  habits  consequent  upon 
his  mother's  deafness.  The  "  hollering"  consisted  of 
unusually  heavy  thumping,  I  suppose.  But  the  second 
point  is  of  far  greater  interest.  George  intimates  that 
he  has  changed  his  "  sect,"  and  become  a  woman  ! 
For  this  important  alteration  his  good  mother  had 
prepared  his  mind.  This  style  of  thing  will  not  seem 
so  strange  if  we  consider  that  some  men  become  old 
women  before  they  die  ! 

Here  is  another  case  of  feminification  and  restitu- 
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tion  combined.  Hans  Von  Yleet  has  become  a  vi'ow 
— what  you  may  call  a  female  Dutchman  !  It  has 
always  been  claimed  that  women  are  purer  and  better 
than  men  ;  and  accordingly  we  see  that  as  soon  as  Hans 
became  a  woman  he  insisted  on  his  widow's  returning 
to  a  Jew  two  thousand  dollars  tliat  naughty  Hans  had 
"'  Christianed"  the  poor  Hebrew  outo£  But  let  Hans 
tell  his  own  stoiy  : — 

"I  was  Hans  Von  Vleet  ven  I  vas  here.  I  was  Von  Vleet  here ; 
I  is  one  vrow  now,  I  is  one  vrow  ven  I  comes  back  ;  I  vas  no  vrow 
ven  I  vas  here  (alluding  to  the  fact  that  he  was  temporarily  occu- 
pying the  form  of  our  medium).  I  wish  you  to  know  that  I  first 
live  in  Harlem,  State  of  New  York.  Ven  I  vos  here,  I  take  some- 
thing I  had  no  right  to  take,  something  that  no  belongs  to  me.  I 
takes  something ;  I  takes  two  thousand  dollars  that  was  no  my  own ; 
that's  what  I  come  back  to  say  about.  I  first  have  some  dealings 
with  one  Jew ;  that's  what  you  call  him.  He  likes  to  Jew  me,  and 
I  likes  to  Christian  him.  I  belongs  to  the  Dutch  Reform  Church, 
£Do  you  think  you  were  a  good  member  ?]  Veil,  I  vas.  I  believes 
in  the  creed  ;  I  takes  the  sacrament  ;  I  lives  up  to  it  oiitside.  I 
mo  lives  up  to  it  inside,  I  suppose.  [How  do  you  find  yourself  now, 
Hans  ?]  Veil,  I  finds  myself — veil,  I  don't  know;  I  not  feel  very 
happy.  Ven  I  comes  to  the  spirit-land,  I  first  meet  that  Jew's 
brother,  and  he  tells  me,  'Hans,  you  luus  go  back  and  makes 
some  right  witli  my  brother.'     So  I  comes  here. 

"I  vants  my  vrow,  what  I  left  in  Harlem,  to  takes  that  two 
tousand  dollars  and  gives  it  back  to  that  Jew's  vrow.  That's 
■what  I  came  for  to-day,  sir.  [Has  your  vrow  got  it  ?]  Veil,  my 
vrow  has  got  it  in  a  tin  box.  Ven  I  first  go  I  takes  the  money,  I 
gives  it  to  my  vrow,  and  she  takes  care  of  it.  Now  I  vants  my 
vrow  to  give  that  two  tousand  dollars  to  that  Jew's  vrow. 

"  [How  do  you  spell  your  name  ?]  The  vrow  knows  how  to  spell. 
[Haus  Von  Vleet.]  Thei-e's  a  something  you  cross  in  it.  The  vrow 
spells  the  rest.  Ah,  that's  wrong  ;  you  makes  a  bluuder.  Its  V. 
not  F.  That's  like  all  vrows.  [Do  all  vrows  make  blunders  ?] 
Veil,  I  don't  know  ;  all  do  sometimes,  I  suppose.  [Didn't  you  like 
vrows  here  ?]  Oh,  veil,  I  likes  'em  sometimes.  I  likes  mine  own 
vrow.  I  not  likes  to  be  a  vrow  myself.  [Don't  the  clothes  fit  ?] 
Ah,  veil,  I  suppose  they  fits,  but  I  not  likes  to  wear  what  not 
becomes  me." 

It  is  scarcely"  necessary  to  make  comments  on  such 
horrible  nonsense  as  this.  I  may  recur  to  the  subject 
in  future,  should  it  appear  expedient.  At  present  I 
must  drop  the  subject  of  female  men. 
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At  the  head  of  the  "  Message  Department"  is  a 
standing  advertisement,  which  reads  as  follows  : — 

"Our  free  circles  are  held  at  No.  158,  Washington-street,  Koom 
No.  4  (upstairs),  on  Monday,  Tuesday,  and  Thursday  afternoons. 
The  circle-room  will  be  open  for  visitors  at  two  o'clock  ;  services 
commence  at  precisely  three  o'clock,  after  which  time  no  one  will 
be  admitted.     Donations  solicited." 

On  the  days  and  at  the  hour  mentioned  in  the  above 
advertisement,  quite  an  audience  assembles  to  hear  the 
messages  Mrs.  C  may  have  to  deliver.  If  a  stranger 
present  should  request  a  message  from  one  of  his  spii'it- 
friend.s,  he  would  be  told  that  a  large  number  of  spirits 
■were  seeking  to  communicate  through  that  "instru- 
ment," and  each  must  await  his  turn  !  Having  read 
obituary  notices  in  the  files  of  old  newspapers,  and  the 
published  list  of  those  recently  killed  in  battle,  the 
medium  has  data  for  any  numVjer  of  "  messages."  She 
talks  in  the  style  that  she  imagines  the  person  whom 
she  attempts  to  personate  would  use,  it  being  one  of  the 
docti'ines  of  spiritualism  that  a  person's  character  and 
feelings  are  not  changed  by  death.  To  make  the  hum- 
bug more  comjjlete,  she  narrates  imaginary  incidents, 
asserting  them  to  have  occurred  in  the  earth-experience 
of  the  sjurit  who  purports  to  have  possession  of  her  at 
the  same  time  she  is  speaking.  Mediums  in  various 
parts  of  the  country  furnish  her  with  the  names  of, 
and  facts  relative  to,  different  deceased  people  of  their 
acquaintance,  and  those  names  and  facts  are  used  by 
her  in  supplying  the  "Message  Department"  of  the 
Banner  of  Light. 

If  the  assumed  "  mediumship"  of  this  woman  was 
not  an  imposture,  some  of  the  many  people  who  have 
visited  her  for  the  purfoose  of  getting  communications 
from  theii-  sjjirit-friends  would  have  been  gratified.  In 
most  of  the  "  messages"  published  in  the  Banner,  the 
spirits  purporting  to  give  them  express  a  great  desire 
to  have  their  mortal  friends  receive  them ;  but  those 
mortals  who  seek  to  obtain  through  Mrs.  Conant  satis- 
factory messages  from  their  spirit-friends  are  not  gra- 
fied — the  medium  not  being  posted.     The  mediums  are 
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as  much  opposed  to  '•  new  tests"'  as  a  uou-committal 
politician. 

Time  and  again  have  leading  spiritualists,  in  various 
parts  of  the  country,  indorsed  as  "  spiritual  manifesta- 
tions" what  was  subsequently  proved  to  be  an  im- 
posture. 

Several  yeai's  ago,  a  man  by  the  name  of  Paine  cre- 
ated a  great  sensation  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  by  causing 
a  table  to  move  "  without  contact,"  he  claiming  that  it 
was  done  by  s])irits  through  his  "  mediumship."  He 
subsequently  came  to  New  York,  and  exhibited  the 
"manifestation"  at  the  house  of  a  spiritualist — where 
he  boarded — in  the  upper  part  of  the  city.  A  great 
many  spixitualists  and  not  a  few  "  sceptics"  went  to  see 
his  performance.  Paine  was  a  very  soft-spoken,  "  good 
sort  of  fellow,"  and  appeared  to  be  quite  sincere  in  his 
claims  to  "  mediumship."  He  received  no  fee  from 
those  who  witnessed  his  exhibition  ;  and  that  fact,  in 
connexion  with  others,  tended  to  disarm  people  of  sus- 
picion. His  seances  were  held  in  the  evening,  and 
each  visitor  was  received  by  him  at  the  door,  and 
immediately  conducted  to  a  seat  next  the  wall  of  the 
room. 

The  visitors  all  in  and  seated,  Mr.  Paine  took  a  seat 
with  the  rest  in  the  "  circle."  In  the  middle  of  the 
room  a  small  table  had  previously  been  placed,  and  the 
gas  had  been  turned  partly  off,  leaving  just  enough 
light  to  make  objects  look  ghostly. 

In  order  to  get  "  harmonized,"  singing  was  indulged 
in  for  a  short  time  by  members  of  the  "  circle."  Soon 
a  number  of  raps  would  be  heard  in  the  direction  of 
the  table,  and  one  side  of  that  piece  of  furniture  would 
be  seen  to  rise  about  an  inch  from  the  floor.  Some 
vei-y  naturally  wanted  to  rush  to  the  table  and  investi- 
gate the  matter  more  closely,  but  Paine  forbade  that — 
the  necessary  "  conditions '  must  be  observed,  he  said, 
or  there  would  be  no  further  manifestation  of  spirit- 
power.  As  there  was  no  one  nearer  to  the  table  than 
six  or  eight  feet,  the  fact  of  its  moving  very  naturally 
astonished   the    sceptics    present.       Several    "  seeing 
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mediums"  who  attended  Mr,  Paine's  seances  were  able 
to  see  the  spirits — so  they  declared — who  moved  the 
table.  One  was  described  as  a  "big  Injun,"  who  cut 
vai'ious  capers,  and  appeared  to  be  much  delighted  with 
the  turn  of  affairs.  Believers  were  wonderfully  well- 
pleased  to  know  that  at  last  a  medium  was  "  de- 
veloped," through  Avhom  the  inhabitants  of  another 
world  could  manifest  their  presence  to  mortals  in  such 
a  way  that  no  one  could  gainsay  the  fact.  The  "  invi- 
sibles" freely  responded,  by  raps  on  the  table,  to 
various  questions  asked  by  those  in  the  "  circle." 
They  thumped  time  to  lively  tunes,  and  seemed  to 
have  a  decidedly  good  time  of  it  in  their  particular 
way.  When  the  seance  was  concluded,  Mr.  Paine 
freely  permitted  an  examination  of  his  table. 

In  the  Sunday  Spiritual  Conferences,  then  held  in 
Clinton  Hall,  leading  spiritualists  gave  an  account  of 
the  "  manifestations  of  the  spirits"  through  Mr.  Paine, 
and,  as  believers,  congratulated  themselves  upon  the 
existence  of  such  "  indubitable  facts."  The  spiritualist 
in  whose  house  this  exhibition  of  table-moving  "with- 
out contact"  took  place,  was  well  known  as  a  man  of 
sti-ict  honesty  ;  and  it  was  reasonably  presumed  that 
no  mechanical  contrivance  could  be  used  without  his 
cognizance,  in  thus  moving  a  piece  of  liis  furnitui'e — 
for  the  table  belonged  to  him — and  that  he  would 
countenance  a  deception  was  out  of  the  question. 

There  were  in  the  city  three  gentlemen  who  had,  for 
some  time,  been  kriown  as  spiritualists  ;  but  they  were, 
at  the  period  of  Paine's  debut  as  a  medium  in  New 
York,  very  sceptical  with  regard  to  "  physical  mani- 
festations." They  had,  a  short  time  before,  detected 
the  Davenports  and  other  professed  mediums  in  the 
practice  of  imposture  ;  and  they  determined  not  to 
accept,  as  true,  Paine's  pretence  to  mediuraship,  till 
after  a  thorough  investigation  of  his  "  manifestations," 
they  should  fail  to  find  a  material  cause  for  them. 
After  attending  several  of  his  seances,  these  gentlemen 
concluded  that  Paine  move!  the  table  by  means  of  a 
mechanical  contrivance  fixed  under  the  floor.     One  of 
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this  trio  of  investigators  was  a  mechanic,  and  he  had 
conceived  a  way — and  it  seemed  to  him  the  only  way 
— in  which  the  "  manifestation"  could  be  produced 
under  the  circumstances  that  apparently  attended  it. 
Paine  was  a  mechanic,  and  these  jiarties  were  aware  of 
that  fact.  They  made  an  appointment  with  him  for  a 
private  seance.  The  evening  fixed  upon  having 
arrived,  they  met  with  him  at  his  room.  The  table 
was  raised,  and  raps  were  made  upon  it,  as  had  been 
done  on  previous  occasions.  One  of  the  three  inves- 
tigators stepped  to  the  door  of  the  room,  locked  it,  put 
the  key  in  his  pocket,  took  otf  his  coat,  and  told  Mr. 
Paine  that  he  was  determined  to  search  his  (Paine's) 
person,  and  that  if  he  did  not  find  about  him  a  small 
short  iron  rod,  by  means  of  which,  through  a  hole  in 
the  floor,  a  lever  underneath  was  worked  in  moving 
the  table,  he  (the  speaker)  would  beg  his  (Mr.  Paine's) 
pardon,  and  be  for  ever  after  a  firm  believer  in  the 
power  of  disembodied  spirits  to  move  ponderable  bodies. 
This  impi'essive  little  speech  had  a  decided  and  instant 
efiect  upon  the  "  medium."  "  Gentlemen,"  said  the 
latter,  "  I  might  as  well  own  up.  Please  to  be  quietly 
seated,  and  1  will  tell  you  all  about  it."  And  he  did 
tell  them  all  about  it ;  subsequently  repeating  his  con- 
fession before  quite  a  number  of  disgusted  and  cheaply 
sold  spiritualists  at  the  "  New  York  Spiritual  Lyceum." 
The  theory  formed  by  one  of  the  three  investigators  re- 
ferred to,  as  to  Paine's  method  of  moving  the  table,  was 
singularly  correct. 

Whilst  the  family  with  whom  Paine  boarded  was 
away,  one  day,  in  attendance  at  a  funeral,  he  took  up 
several  of  the  floor  boards  of  the  back  parlour,  and  on 
the  under  side  of  them  aflixed  a  lever,  with  a  cross- 
piece  at  one  end  of  it  ;  and,  in  the  ends  of  the  cross- 
piece,  bits  of  wire  were  inserted,  the  wire  being  just  as 
far  apart  as  the  legs  of  the  table  to  be  moved.  Small 
holes  were  made  in  the  floor-boards  for  the  wire  to 
come  through  to  reach  the  table-legs.  The  other  end 
of  the  lever  came  within  an  inch  or  two  of  the  wall. 
When  all  the  arrangements  Avere  completed,  and  the 
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table  being  properly  placed  in  order  to  move  it,  Mr. 
Paiue  had  only  to  insert  one  end  of  a  short  iron  rod  in 
a  hole  in  the  heel  of  his  boot,  put  the  other  end  of  the 
rod  through  a  hole  in  the  floor,  just  under  the  edge  of 
the  carpet  near  the  wall,  and  then  press  the  rod  down 
upon  the  end  of  the  lever. 

The  movements  necessary  in  fixing  the  iron  rod  to 
its  place  were  executed  while  he  was  picking  up  his 
handkerchief,  that  he  had  purposely  dropped. 

The  middle  of  the  lever  was  attached  to  the  floor, 
and  the  end  with  the  cross-jdece,  being  the  heavier, 
brought  the  other  end  close  up  against  the  floor,  the 
wires  in  the  cross-piece  having  their  points  just  within 
the  bottom  of  the  holes  in  the  floor.  The  room  was 
cai'peted,  and  there  were  little  marks  on  the  carpet, 
known  only  to  Paine,  that  enabled  him  to  know  just 
where  to  place  the  table.  Pressing  down  the  end  of 
the  lever  nearest  the  wall,  an  inch  would  bring  the 
wires  in  the  cross-piece  on  the  other  end  of  the  lever 
against  the  legs  of  the  table,  and  slightly  raise  the 
latter.  One  of  the  wix-es  would  strike  the  table-leg  a 
very  little  before  the  other  did,  and  that  enabled  the 
"  medium"  to  very  nicely  rap  time  to  the  tunes  that 
were  sung  or  played.  Of  course,  no  holes  that  any  one 
could  observe  would  be  made  in  the  carpet  by  the 
passage  of  the  wires  thi'ough  it. 

For  appearance'  sake,  Paine,  before  his  detection, 
visited,  by  invitation,  the  houses  of  several  different 
spiritualists,  for  the  purpose  of  holding  seances  ;  but  he 
never  got  a  table  to  move  "without  contact"  in  any 
other  than  the  place  where  he  had  properly  prepared 
the  conditions. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Spiritualist  Humbugs  tcaking  up — Foster  heard  from — S.  B. 
Brittan  heard  from — The  Boston  Artists  and  their  Spiritual 
Portraits — The  Washington  Medium  and  his  Spiritual  Sands 
— The  Davenport  Brothers  and  the  Sea  Captain's  Wheat-flour 
— The  Davenport  Brothers  roughly  shown  up  by  John  Bull 
— How  a  Shingle  ^^  Stumped"  the  Spirits. 

I  HEAR  from  spiritualists  sometimes.  These  gentry- 
are  much  exercised  in  their  minds  by  my  letters  about 
them,  and  some  of  them  fly  out  at  me  veiy  much  as 
bumble-bees  do  at  one  who  stirs  up  their  nest.  For  in- 
stance, I  received,  not  long  ago,  from  my  good  friends, 
Messrs.  Cauldwell  &.  Whitney,  an  anonymous  letter 
to  them,  dated  at  Washington,  and  suggesting  that  if 
I  would  attend  what  the  latter  calls  "  a  seance  of  that 
celebrated  humbug,  Foster,"  I  should  see  somethiug 
that  I  could  not  explain.  Now,  this  anonymous  letter, 
as  I  know  by  a  spiritual  communication  (or  otherwise), 
is  in  a  handwriting  veiy  wonderfully  like  that  of  Mr. 
Foster  himself  And  as  for  the  substance  of  it,  it  is 
very  likely  that  Foster  has  now  gotten  up  some  new 
tricks.  He  needs  them.  The  exhibiting  mediums 
must,  of  course,  contrive  new  tricks  as  fast  as  Dr.  Von 
VIeck  and  men  like  him  show  up  their  old  ones.  It 
is  the  universal  method  of  all  sorts  of  impostors  to 
adopt  new  means  of  fooling  people  when  their  old  ones 
are  exposed.  And  ]\Ir.  Foster  shall  have  all  the  at- 
tention he  wants  if  I  ever  find  the  leisure  to  bestow 
on  him,  though  my  time  is  fully  occupied  with  worthier 
objects. 

I  have  also  been  complimented  with  a  buzz  and  an 
attempt  to  sting  from  my  old  friend  S.  B.  Brittan,  the 
ex-Universalist  minister — the  very  surprisingly  effi- 
cient "  man  Fi'iday"  of  Andrew  Jackson  Davis,  in  the 
pi'oduction  of  the  "  Revelations"  of  the  said  Davis,  and 
also  ghost-fancier  in  general ;  who  has  gently  aired 
part  of  his  vocabulary  in  a   communication   to   the 
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Banner  of  Light,  with  the  heading,  "  Exposed  for 
Two  Shillings."  1  can  afford  very  Avell  to  expose  friend 
Brittan  and  his  spii-itualist  humbugs  for  two  shillings. 
The  honester  the  cheaper.  It  evidently  vexes  the 
spiritualists  to  have  their  ghosts  put  with  the  monkeys 
in  the  Museum.  They  can't  help  it,  though  ;  and  it  is 
ray  deliberate  opinion  that  the  monkeys  are  much  the 
most  respectable.  I  have  no  wish  to  displease  any 
honest  person  ;  but  the  more  the  spiritualists  squirm, 
and  snarl,  and  scold,  and  call  names,  the  more  they 
show  tliat  I  am  hurting  them.  Or — does  my  friend. 
Brittan  himself  want  an  engagement  at  the  Museum  % 
Will  he  produce  some  "  manifestations"  there,  and  get 
that  $500  ? — the  money  is  ready  ! 

A  valued  friend  of  mine  has  furnished  me  a  pleasant 
and  true  narrative  of  a  fine  "  spiritual"  humbug  which 
took  place  in  a  respectable  Massachusettsvillage  not  very 
long  ago.     I  give  the  story  in  his  own  graphic  words : 

"  Two  artists  of  Boston,  tired  of  the  atmosphere  of 
their  studios,  resolved  themselves,  in  joint  session, 
into  spiritual  mediums,  as  a  means  of  raising  the  wind 
— or  the  devil — and  of  getting  a  little  fresh  air  in  the 
rural  districts.  One  of  them  had  le^irned  Mansfield's 
trick  of  answering  communications  and  that  of  writing 
on  the  arms.  They  had  large  handbills  printed,  an- 
nouncing that  "  Mr.  W.  Howard,  the  celebrated  test- 
medium,  would  visit  the  town  of ,  and  would  re- 
main at  the Hotel  during  thi'ee  days."    One  of  the 

artists  preceded  the  other  by  a  few  hours,  engaged 
rooms,  and  attended  to  sundry  preliminaries.  "  Mr. 
Howard  douned  a  white  choker,  put  his  hair  behind 
his  ears,  and  mounted  a  pair  of  plain  glass  spectacles  ; 
and  such  was  his  profoundly  spiritual  appearance  on 
entering  his  apartments  at  the  hotel,  that  he  had  to 
lock  the  door  and  give  his  partner  opportunity  to  ex- 
plode, and  absolutely  roll  about  on  the  floor  with 
laughter. 

"  Well,  they  rigged  a  clothes-horse  for  a  screen  ;  and 
to  heighten  the  etiect,  the  assistant,  who  was  expert 
in  portraiture,  covered  this  screen,  and,  indeed,  the 
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walls  of  the  room,  with  scraggy  outlines  of  the  human 
countenance  upon  large  sheets  of  paper.  These,  they 
said,  were  executed  by  the  draughtsman,  whose  right 
hand,  when  uiider  spiritual  influence,  uncontrollably 
jerked  off  thesellikenesses.  They  added,  that  the  spirits 
had  given  information  that,  before  the  mediums  left 
town,  the  peo[)le  would  recognise  these  pictures  as 
likenesses  of  pei'sons  there  deceased  within  twenty 
years  or  so.  Price,  two  dollars  each  !  They  abso- 
lutely sold  quite  a  large  number  of  these  portraits, 
as  they  were  from  time  to  time  recognised  by  surviv- 
ing friends  !  The  operation  of  drawing  j^ortraits  was 
also  illustrated  at  certain  hours,  admission  fifty  cents  ; 
if  not  satisfactory,  the  money  returned. 

Other  tricks  of  various  kinds  were  performed  with 
pleasure  to  all  parties  and  profit  to  the  performers. 
The  artists  stood  it  as  long  as  they  could,  and  then 
departed.  But  there  was  every  indication  that  the 
townspeople  would  have  stood  it  until  this  day." 

Thus  far  my  friend's  curious  and  truthful  account. 

A  little  while  ago  there  was  exhibiting,  at  Wash- 
ington, a  "  test-medium"  whose  name  I  would  jirint, 
were  it  not  that  I  do  not  want  to  advertise  him.  One 
of  his  most  impressive  feats  was,  to  cause  spiritual 
hands  and  other  parts  of  the  human  frame  to  appear 
in  the  air  a  la  Davenport  Brothers.  A  gentleman, 
whose  name  I  also  know  very  well  indeed,  but  have 
particular  reasons  for  not  mentioning,  went  one  day  to 
see  this  "test-medium,"  along  with  a  friend,  and  asked 
to  see  a  hand.  "  Certainly,"  the  medium  said  ;  and 
the  room  was  darkened,  and  the  "  circle"  made  round 
the  table  in  the  usual  manner.  After  about  five  mi- 
nutes, my  friend,  who  had  contrived  to  place  himself 
pretty  near  the  medium,  saw,  sure  enough,  a  dim  glim- 
mering blue  light  in  the  air,  a  foot  or  so  before  and 
above  the  head  of  tlie  medium.  In  a  minute  he  could 
see,  dimly  outlined  in  this  blue  light,  the  form  of  a 
hand,  back  toward  him,  fingers  together,  and  no  tluimb. 

"  Why  is  no  thumb  visible  1"  asked  my  friend  of 
the  medium  in  a  solemn  manner. 
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"  The  reason  is,"  said  the  mediuiu,  still  more  so- 
lemnly, "  that  the  spirits  have  not  power  enough  to 
pi'oduce  a  whole  hand  and  so  they  exhibit  as  much  as 
they  can." 

"  And  do  they  always  show  hands  without  thumbs  1" 

"  Yes." 

Here  my  friend,  with  a  sudden  jump,  grabbed  for 
the  place  where  the  wrist  of  the  mysterious  hand 
ought  to  be.  Strange  to  relate,  he  caught  it,  and  held 
it  stoutly,  too.  A  light  was  quickly  had,  when,  still 
stranger,  the  spirit-hand  was  clearly  seen  to  be  the 
fleshy  paw  of  the  medium — and  a  fat  paw  it  was  too. 
Mr.  Medium  took  the  matter  with  the  coolness  of  a 
thorough  rascal,  and,  lighting  a  cigar,  merely  ob- 
served : 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  you  needn't  trouble  youi-selves 
to  come  here  any  more  !" 

He  also  insisted  on  his  usual  fee  of  five  dollars, 
until  threatened  with  a  pi'osecution  for  swindling. 

The  secret  of  this  Avorthy  gentleman  is  simple  and 
soon  told.  Holding  one  hand  up  in  the  air,  he  held 
up  with  the  other,  between  the  thumb  and  finger,  a 
little  pinch  of  phosphorus  and  bi-sulphide  of  carbon, 
which  gave  the  blue  light.  If  inconvenient  to  hold 
up  the  other  hand,  he  had  a  reserve  pinch  of  blue- 
light  under  that  invisible  thumb.  It  is  a  curious 
instance  of  the  tliorough  credulity  of  genuine  spiri- 
tualists that  a  believer  in  this  wretched  rogue,  on 
being  circumstantially  told  this  whole  story,  not  only 
steadily  and  firmly  refused  to  credit  it,  and  continued 
his  faith  in  the  fellow,  but  absolutely  woiild  not  go 
to  see  the  application  of  any  other  test.  That's  the 
sort  of  follower  that  is  worth  having  ! 

Another  case  was  witnessed  as  follows,  by  the  very 
same  person  on  whose  authority  I  give  the  spirit-hand 
story.  He  was  piesent — also,  this  time  in  Washing- 
ton, as  it  happened — at  an  exhibition  by  a  certain  pair 
of  spiritual  brothers,  since  well  known  as  the  "  Daven- 
port Bi-others." 

These  chaps,  after  the  fashion  of  their  kind,  caused 
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themselves  to  be  tied  up  in  a  rope,  an  old  sea-captaia 
tying  them.  This  done,  their  "  shop"  or  cabinet  was 
shut  upon  them  as  usual,  and  the  bangs,  throwing  of 
sticks,  &c.,  through  a  window,  and  the  like,  took  place. 
Well,  this  sly  and  inconvenient  old  sea-captain  now 
slipped  out  of  tlie  hall  a  few  minutes,  and  came  back 
with  some  wheat-flour.  Having  tied  up  the  "bro- 
thers" again,  he  remarked : 

"  Now,  gentlemen,  please  to  take,  each,  your  two 
hands  full  of  wheat-flour." 

The  "  brothers"  got  mad  and  flatly  refused.  Then, 
they  cooled  down  and  argued,  saying  it  wouldnt  make 
any  difference  and  was  of  no  use. 

"Well,"  said  the  ancient  mariner,  "if  it  wont  make 
any  difference  you  can  just  as  well  do  it,  can't  you  ?" 

The  audience,  seeing  the  point,  were  so  evidently 
pleased  with  the  old  sailor,  that  the  grumbling 
"  brothers,"  though  with  a  very  bad  grace,  took  their 
fists  full  of  flour,  and  were  shut  vip. 

There  was  not  the  least  sign  of  a  "  manifestation" 
— no  more  than  if  the  wheat-flour  had  shot  the 
"brothers"  dead  in  their  tracks.  The  audience  were 
immensely  delighted.  The  "  brothers,"  since  that 
time,  have  learned  to  perform  some  tricks  with  flour 
in  their  fists,  but  only  when  tied  by  their  own  friends. 

Since  these  facts  came  to  my  knowledge,  the  Daven- 
port Brothers  have  suffered  an  unpleasant  exposure  in 
Liverpool,  in  England,  the  details  of  which  have  been 
kindly  forwarded  to  me  by  attentive  friends  there. 
The  circumstances  in  question  occurred  on  the  even- 
ings of  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  February  14  and  15, 
1865.  On  the  first  of  these  evenings,  a  gentleman 
named  Cummins,  selected  by  the  audience  as  one  of 
the  Tying  Committee,  tied  one  of  the  Brothers,  and  a 
Mr.  Hulley,  the  other  committee-man,  the  other.  But 
the  Brothers  saw  instantly  that  they  could  not  wriggle 
out  of  these  knots.  They,  therefore,  refused  to  let  the 
tying  be  finished,  saying  that  it  was  "  brutal,"  although 
a  surgeon  present  said  it  was  not ;  one  tied  bi'other 
was   untied  by  Ferguson,  the   agent ;    and   then  the 
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Brothers  went  to  work  and  performed  their  various 
tricks  without  the  supervision  of  any  committee,  but 
amid  a  constant  fire  of  derision,  laughtei*,  groans, 
shouts,  and  epithets  from  tlie  audience.  On  the  next 
evening,  the  audience  insisted  on  having  the  same 
committee  ;  the  Brothers  were  very  reluctant  to  allow 
it,  but  had  to  do  so  after  a  long  time.  Ira  Davenport 
refused  again,  however,  instantly  to  be  tied,  as  soon  as 
he  saw  what  knot  Mr.  Cummins  was  going  to  use- 
Cummins,  however,  though  Ira  squirmed  most  indus- 
triously, got  him  tied  fast,  and  tben  Ira  called  to 
Ferguson  to  cut  the  knot !  Ferguson  did  so,  and  cut 
Ira's  hand.  Ira  now  showed  the  blood  to  the  audience, 
and  the  Brothers,  with  an  immense  pretence  of  indig- 
nation, went  off  the  stage.  Cummins  at  once  explained  ; 
the  audience  became  disgusted,  and,  enraged  at  the 
impudence  of  the  imposture,  broke  over  the  foot-lights, 
knocked  Ferguson  backward  into  the  "cabinet;"  and 
when  the  discomfited  agent  had  scrambled  out  and  run 
away,  smashed  the  thing  fairly  into  kindling-wood,  and 
carried  it  off,  all  disti'ibuted  into  splinters  and  chips. 
Early  next  morning,  the  terrified  Davenports  ran  away 
out  of  Liverpool ;  and  a  number  of  the  audience  were, 
at  last  accounts,  intending  to  go  to  law  to  get  back 
the  money  paid  for  an  exhibition  which  they  did  not 
see. 

The  very  thorough  exposure  of  the  Davenports  thus 
made  is  an  additional  proof — if  such  were  needed — of 
the  truth  of  what  I  have  alleged  about  the  impostures 
perpetrated  by  them  and  their  "  mysterious"  brethren 
of  the  exhibiting  sort. 

Once  the  "  spirits"  were  "stumped"  with  a  shingle 
— a  very  proper  yankee  jaw-bone  of  an  ass  to  rout 
such  disembodied  Philistines.  One  day  a  certain  person 
was  present  where  some  tables  were  rambling  about, 
and  other  revolutions  taking  place  in  the  furniture- 
business,  when  he  stepped  boldly  forth  like  a  herald 
bearing  defiance,  and  cast  down  a  common  white  pine 
shingle  upon  the  floor.  "  There,"  said  he,  coolly,  "if 
you  can  trot  those  tables  about  in  that  style,  do  it  with 
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that  shingle.  Make  it  go  about  the  room.  Make  it 
move  an  inch  1"  And  lo  and  behokl !  the  shingle  lay 
perfectly  still. 


CHAPTER  XVir. 

The  Davenport  Brothers  shown  up  once  more — Br.  Newton  at 
Chicago — The  Spiritualist  Bogus  Bab[i — .4  Lady  brings  forth 
a  Motive  Force — ^' Gum''''  Arabic — t^pirltualist  Hebreio—The 
Allen  Boy — Dr.  Randall — "  Portland  Evaiiny  Courier'''' — 
Tiie  Fools  not  cdl  Dead  yet. 

Other  "spiritual"  facts  have  come  to  ray  hand,  some 
of  them  furnishing  additional  details  about  persons 
to  whom  I  have  already  alluded,  and  others  being 
important  to  illustrate  some  general  tendencies  of 
spiritualism. 

And  first,  about  the  Davenport  Brother's  ;  they  have 
met  with  another  "  awful  exposure"  at  the  hands  of  a 
merciless  Mr.  Addison.  This  gentleman  is  a  London 
stockbroker,  and  his  cool,  sharp  business  habits  seem  to 
have  stood  him  in  good  stead  in  taking  some  fun  out 
of  the  fools  who  follow  the  Davenports.  Mr.  Addison, 
it  seems,  went  to  work,  and,  just  to  amuse  his  friends, 
executed  all  the  Davenport  tricks.  Upon  this  the 
spiritualist  newspapers  iu  England,  which,  like  the 
Boston  Herald  of  Frogress,  claim  to  believe  in  the 
"  Brothers,"  came  out  and  said  that  Addison  was  a 
very  wonderful  medium  indeed.  On  this  the  cold- 
blooded Addison  at  once  printed  a  letter,  in  which  he 
not  only  said  he  had  done  all  their  tricks  without 
spiritual  aid,  but  he  moreover  explained  exactlj''  how  he 
caught  the  Davenports  in  their  impositions.  He  and 
a  long-legged  friend  went  to  one  of  the  '■  dark  seances" 
of  the  Davenports,  during  which  musical  instruments 
were  to  fly  about  over  the  heads  of  the  audience,  bang 
their  pates,  thrum,  twang,  &c.  Addison  and  his  friend 
took  a  front  seat ;  as  soon  as  the  lights  were  put  out 
they  put  out  their  legs  too ;  stretching  as  far  as  possible  ; 
and,  to  use  the  imfeeling  language  of  3lr.  Addison,  they 
"soon  had  the  ^satisfaction  of  feeling  some  one  falling 
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over  them."  They  then  caught  hold  of  an  arm,  from 
which  a  guitar  was  forthwith  let  drop  on  the  floor.  In 
order  to  be  certain  who  the  guitar-carrier  was,  they 
waited  until  the  next  time  the  lights  were  put  out,  took 
each  a  mouthful  of  dxy  flour,  and  blew  it  out  right 
among  the  "manifestations."  When  the  lamps  were 
lighted,  lo  and  behold  !  there  was  Fay,  the  agent  and 
manager  of  the  Davenports,  with  his  back  all  powdered 
with  floiir.  Addison  showed  this  to  an  acquaintance, 
who  said,  "  Yes,  he  saw  the  flour ;  but  he  could  not 
understand  what  made  Addison  and  his  friend  laugh 
so  excessively  at  it." 

The  sj^iritualist  newspapers  don't  think  Addison  is 
so  great  a  medium  as  they  did  ! 

Great  accounts  have  recently  come  eastward  from 
Chicago,  of  a  certain  Dr.  Newton,  who  is  said  to  be 
working  miracles  by  the  hundred  in  the  way  of  healing 
diseases.  This  man  operates  with  exactly  the  weapons 
all  the  miracle-workers,  quacks,  and  impostors,  ancient 
and  modei'n,  use.  All  of  them  have  appealed  to  the 
imaginations  of  their  patients,  and  no  person  acquainted 
with  mental  philosophy  is  ignorant  that  many  a  sick 
man  has  been  cured  either  by  medicine  and  imagina- 
tion together,  or  by  imagination  alone.  Therefore, 
even  if  this  Newton  should  really  be  t)ie  cause  of  the 
recovery  of  some  persons  from  their  ailments,  it  would 
be  no  more  a  miracle  than  if  Dr.  Mott  should  do  it;  nor 
would  Newton  be  any  the  less  a  quack  and  a  humbug. 

Newton  has  operated  at  the  East  already.  He  had 
a  career  at  New  Haven  and  Hartford,  and  in  other 
places,  befox'e  he  steered  westward  in  the  wake  of  the 
"  Star  of  Empire."  What  he  does  is  simply  to  ask  what 
is  the  matter,  and  where  it  hurts.  Then  he  sticks  his 
thumb  into  the  seat  of  the  difiiculty,  or  he  pokes  or 
strokes  or  pats  it,  as  the  case  may  be.  Then  he  says, 
"  There — you're  cured  !  God  bless  you  ! — Take  your- 
self oflf!" 

Chicago  must  be  a  credulous  place,  for  we  are  in- 
formed of  immense  crowds  besieging  this  man,  and 
undergoing  his   manipulations.     One  of  the  Chicago 
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papers,  having  little  faith  and  a  good  deal  of  fun — 
which  in  such  cases  is  much  better — published  some 
bixrlesque  stories  and  certificates  about  "  Doctor" 
Is  ewtou,  some  of  them  humorous  enough.  There  is  a 
certificate  from  a  woman  with  fourteen  children,  all 
having  the  measles  at  once.  She  says  that  no  sooner 
had  Dr.  Newton  received  one  lock  of  hair  of  one  of 
them,  than  the  measles  left  them  all,  and  she  now  has 
said  measles  corked  up  in  a  bottle  !  Another  case  was 
that  of  a  merchant  who  had  lost  his  strength,  but  went 
and  was  stroked  by  Newton,  and  the  very  next  day 
was  able  to  lift  a  note  in  bank,  which  had  before  been 
altogether  too  heavy  for  him.  There  was  also  an  old 
lady,  Avhose  story,  I  feai',  was  imitated  from  Hood's 
funny  conceit  of  the  deaf  woman  who  bought  an  ear- 
trumpet,  which  was  so  eflfective  that 

' '  The  very  next  day 
She  heard  from  her  husband  in  Botany  Bay  !" 

The  Chicago  old  lady  in  like  manner,  after  having  had 
Dr.  Newton's  thumbs  "jobbed"  into  her  ears,  certifies 
that  she  heard  next  morning  from  her  son  in  California. 

One  would  think  that  this  ridicule  would  put  the 
learned  Dr.  Newton  to  flight ;  but  it  will  not  until  he 
is  through  with  the  fools. 

I  have  ah'eady  given  an  account  of  some  of  the 
messages  from  the  other  world  in  the  Banner  of 
Light,  in  which  some  of  the  spirits  explain  that  they 
have  turned  into  women  since  they  died.  This  is 
by  no  means  the  first  remarkable  trick  that  the 
spirits  have  performed  upon  the  human  organization. 
Here  is  what  they  did  at  High  Rock,  in  Massachu- 
setts, a  number  of  years  ago.  It  beats  Joanna 
Southcott  in  funny  absurdity,  if  not  in  blasphemy. 

At  High  Rock,  in  the  year  1854,  or  thereabouts, 
certain  spiritualist  people  were  building  some  myste- 
rious machinery.  While  this  was  in  process  of  erection, 
a  female  medium,  of  considerable  eminence  in  those 
parts,  was  infoi-med  by  certain  spirits,  with  great 
solemnity  and  pomp,  that  "she  would  become  the 
Mary  of  a  new  dispensation  ;"  that  is,  she  was  going 
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to  be  a  motliei".  Well,  this  was  all  pi'oper,  no  doubt, 
and  the  lady  herself — so  say  the  spiritualist  accounts — 
had  for  some  time  experienced  indications  that  she 
■was  pregnant.  These  indications  continued,  and 
became  increasingly  obvious,  and  also,  it  was  observed, 
a  little  queer  in  some  particulars. 

After  a  while,  one  Spear — a  "  Eeverend  Mr.  Spear" 
— who  was  mixed  up,  it  appears,  with  the  machinery- 
part  of  the  business,  and  who  was  a  medium  himself, 
transmitted  to  the  lady  a  request  from  the  spirits  that 
she  would  visit  said  Spear  at  High  Rock  on  a  certain 
day.  She  did  so,  of  course  ;  and  while  there  was  un- 
exjiectedly  taken  with  the  pains  of  childbirth,  which 
the  spiritualist  authorities  say,  were  "  internal" — 
where  sho\dd  they  be,  pray? — and  "of  the  spirit 
rather  than  of  the  physical  nature,  but  were,  never- 
theless, quite  as  uncontrollable  as  those  of  the  latter, 
and  not  less  severe.  The  labour  proceeded  ;  it  lasted 
two  hours.  As  it  went  on,  lo  and  behold  !  one  part  and 
another  pai-t  of  tlie  machinery  began  to  move  !  And 
when,  at  the  end  of  the  two  hours,  the  parturition  was 
safely  over,  all  tlie  macliinei'y  was  going  ! 

The  lady  had  given  birth  to  a  Motive  Force.  Does 
anybody  suppose  I  am  manufacturing  this  story  1  Not 
a  bit  of  it.  It  is  all  told  at  length  in  a  book  pub- 
lished by  a  spiritualist ;  and  probably  a  good  many 
of  my  readers  will  lemember  about  it. 

Well,  the  baby  had  to  be  nursed — fact  !  This  super- 
humanly  silly  female  actually  went  through  the 
motions  of  nursing  the  motive  force  for  some  weeks. 
Though  how  the  thing  sucked — excuse  me,  ladies  ;  I 
would  not  discuss  such  delicate  subjects  did  not  the 
interests  of  truth  require  it. 

If  I  had  been  the  physician,  at  any  rate,  I  think  I 
should  have  recommended  to  hire  a  healthy  female 
steam-engine  for  a  wet  nurse  to  this  young  motive 
force  ;  say  a  locomotive,  for  instance.  I  feel  sure  the 
thing  would  have  lived  if  it  could  have  had  a  gauge- 
faucet  or  something  of  that  sort  to  draw  on.  But  the 
medical  folks  in  charge  chose  to  permit  the  mother  to 
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nurse  the  child,  and  she  not  being  able  to  supply 
proper  nutriment,  the  poor  little  innocent  faded — 
if  that  word  be  appropriate  for  what  couldn't  be 
seen — and  finally  "  gin  eout ;"  and  the  machinery, 
after  some  abortive  joggles  and  turns,  stood  hopelessly 
still. 

This  story  is  true — that  is,  it  is  true  that  the  story 
was  told,  the  pretences  were  gone  through,  and  the 
birth  was  actually  believed  by  a  good  many  people. 
Some  of  them  were  prodigiously  enthusiastic  about  it, 
and  called  the  invisible  brat  the  New  Motive  Power, 
the  Physical  Saviour,  Heaven's  Last  Best  Gift  to  ^lan, 
the  New  Creation,  the  Great  Spiritual  Revelation  of 
the  Age,  the  Philosopher's  Stone,  the  Act  of  all  Acts, 
and  so  on,  and  so  forth. 

The  great  question  of  all  was.  Who  was  the  daddy  1 
I  don't  know  of  anybody's  asking  this  question,  but 
its  importance  is  extreme  and  obvious.  For  if  things 
like  this  are  going  to  happen,  the  ladies  will  be  afraid 
to  sleep  alone  in  the  house  if  so  much  as  a  sewing- 
machiue  or  apple-corer  be  about,  and  will  not  dare  take 
solitary  walks  along  any  stream  where  there  is  a  water 
power. 

A  couple  of  miscellaneous  anecdotes  may  not  in- 
appropriately be  appended  to  this  story  of  monstrous 
delusion. 

Once  a  "writing  medium"  was  producing  sentences 
in  various  foreign  languages.  One  of  these  was  Arabic. 
An  enthusiastic  youth,  a  half-believer,  after  inspecting 
the  wondrous  scroll,  handed  it  to  his  seat-mate,  a  pro- 
fessor (as  it  happened)  in  one  of  our  oldest  colleges,  and 
a  man  of  real  learning.  The  professor  scrutinized  the 
document.  What  was  the  youth's  delight  to  hear  him 
at  last  observe  gravely,  "  It  is  a  kind  of  Arabic,  sure 
enough  !" 

"  What  kind  ?"  asked  the  young  man  with  intense 
interest. 

"  Gum-arabic,"  said  the  professor. 

The  spirit  of  the  prophet  Daniel  came  one  night 
into  the  apartment  of  a  medium  named  Powler,  and 
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right  before  his  eyes,  he  said,  wrote  down  some  marks 
on  a  piece  of  paper.  These  wei-e  shown  to  the 
EeA'erend  George  Bush,  Professor  of  Hebrew  in  the 
New  York  University,  who  said  that  they  were  "  a 
few  verses  from  the  last  chapter  of  Daniel,"  and  were 
learnedly  written.  Bush  was  a  spiritualist  as  well  as 
a  professor  of  Hebrew,  and  he  ouglit  to  have  known 
better  than  to  indorse  spirit-Hebrew ;  for  shortly 
there  came  others,  who,  to  use  a  rustic  phrase,  "  took 
the  rag  off  the  Bush."  These  inconvenient  personages 
were  three  or  four  persons  of  learning :  one  a  Jew, 
who  proved  that  the  document  wa»  an  attempt  to  copy 
the  verses  in  question,  by  some  one  so  ignox'ant  of 
Hebrew  as  not  to  know  that  it  is  written  backwai'd, 
that  is,  from  right  to  left. 

During  the  last  few  months,  a  "  boy  medium,"  by 
the  name  of  Henry  B,  Allen,  thirteen  years  of  age, 
has  been  astonishing  people  in  various  parts  of  the 
country  by  "  Physical  Manifestations  in  the  Light." 
The  exhibitions  of  this  precocious  youngster  have 
been  "  managed'"'  by  a  Dr.  Eandall,  who  also  lectures 
upon  Spiritualism,  expounding  its  "  beautiful  philo- 
sophy." For  a  number  of  weeks  this  couple  held 
forth  in  Boston,  sometimes  giving  several  seances 
during  the  day,  not  more  than  thirty  being  allowed 
to  attend  at  one  time,  each  of  whom  were  required  to 
pay  an  admission  fee  of  one  dollar. 

T]ie  Banner  of  Litjld  fully  indorsed  this  Allen 
boy,  and  gave  lengthy  accounts  of  his  manifestations. 
The  arrangements  for  his  exhibition  were  very  simple. 
A  dulcimer,  guitar,  bell,  and  small  drum  being  placed 
on  a  sofa  or  several  chairs  set  against  the  wall,  a 
clothes-horse  was  set  in  front  of  them,  and  covered 
with  a  blanket,  which  came  to  the  floor.  To  obtain 
"  manifestations,"  a  person  was  required  to  take  off 
his  coat  and  sit  with  his  back  to  the  clothes-horse. 
The  medium  then  took  a  seat  close  to,  and  facing  the 
investigator's  left  side,  and  grasped  the  left  arm  of  the 
latter  on  the  under  side,  above  the  elbow,  with  his 
(the  medium's)  right  hand  and  near  the   wrist  with 
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the  other  haud.  Tlie  "  manager"  then  covered  with  a 
coat  the  arms  and  left  shoulder  of  the  medium,  in- 
cluding the  left  arm  of  the  investigator.  The  medium 
soon  commenced  to  wriggle  and  twist — the  "  manager" 
said  he  was  always  nervous  under  "influence" — and 
worked  the  coat  away  from  the  position  in  which  it 
had  been  placed.  Taking  his  right  hand  from  the 
investigator's  arm,  he  readjusted  the  coat,  and  availed 
himself  of  that  opportunity  to  get  the  investigator's 
wrist  between  his  (the  medium's)  left  arm  and  knee. 
That  brought  his  left  hand  in  such  a  position  that 
with  it  he  could  grasp  the  investigator's  arm  where  he 
had  previously  gi^asped  it  with  his  right  hand.  With 
the  latter  he  could  then  reach  around  the  edge  of  the 
clothes-horse  and  make  a  noise  on  the  instruments. 
With  the  drumsticks  he  thumped  on  the  dulcimer. 
Taking  the  guitar  by  the  neck,  lie  could  vibi'ate  the 
strings  and  show  the  body  of  the  instrument  above 
the  clothes-horse,  without  any  one  seeing  his  hand  ! 
All  persons  present  were  so  seated  that  they  could 
not  see  behind  the  clothes-horse,  or  have  a  view  of 
the  medium's  right  shoulder.  When  asked  why 
people  were  not  allowed  to  occufjy  such  a  position 
that  they  could  have  a  fair  view  of  the  instruments 
when  sounded,  the  "  manager"  replied  that  he  did  not 
exactly  know,  but  presumed  it  was  because  the 
magnetic  emanations  from  the  eyes  of  the  beholders 
would  prevent  the  spirits  being  able  to  move  the 
instruments  at  all  !  What  was  claimed  to  be  a  spirit- 
hand  was  often  shown  above  the  clothes-horse,  where 
it  flickered  for  an  instant  and  was  withdrawn  ;  but  it 
was  invariably  a  right  hand  with  the  wrist  toward 
the  medium.  When  the  person  sitting  with  the 
medium  was  asked  if  the  hands  of  the  latter  had  con- 
stantly hold  of  his  arm,  he  replied  in  the  aflSrmative. 
Of  course,  he  felt  what  he  supposed  to  be  both  the 
medium's  hands ;  but  as  I  before  explained,  the 
pressure  on  his  wrist  was  from  the  medium's  left  arm 
— the  left  hand  of  whom,  by  means  of  a  very  accom- 
modating ci'ook  in  the  elbow,  was  grasping  the  inves- 
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tigator's  arm  where  the  medium's  right  liand  was 
supposed  to  be. 

From  Boston  the  Allen  toy  went  to  Portland, 
Maine,  where  he  succeeded  "  astonishingly,"  till  some 
gentleman  applied  the  lamp-black  test  to  his  assumed 
mediumship,  whereupon  he  "  came  to  grief." 

The  following  is  copied  from  the  Portland  Daily 
Press,  of  March  21  : — 

"Exposed. — The    'wonderful'  spiritual  manifestations  of   the 
'boy-inediura,"  Master  Henry  B.  Allen,  in  charge  of  Doctor  J.  H. 
Kandall,  of  Boston,  were  brought  to  a  sad  end  last  evening  by  the  ' 
impertinent  curiosity  and  wicked  doings  of  some  of  the  gentlemen 
present  at  the  seance  at  Congress  Hall. 

"As  usual,  one  of  the  company  present  was  selected  to  sit  at  the 
side  of  the  boy,  and  allowed  his  band  and  arm  to  be  held  by  both 
hands  of  the  boy,  while  the  manifestations  were  going  on.  The 
boy  seized  hold  of  the  gentleman's  wrist  with  his  left  hand,  and 
his  shoulder,  or  near  it,  with  the  right  hand.  The  manifestations 
then  began,  and  among  them  was  one  trick  of  pulling  the  gen- 
tleman's hair. 

"  Immediately  after  this  trick  was  performed,  the  hand  of  the 
boy  was  discovered  to  be  very  black — from  lamp-black  of  the  best 
quality,  with  which  the  gentleman  had  dressed  his  head  ou  purpose 
to  detect  whose  was  the  'spirit-hand'  that  pulled  his  hair.  His 
shirt-sleeve,  upon  wliich  the  boy  immediately  replaced  his  hand 
after  pullini?  his  hair,  was  also  black  where  the  hand  had  beea 
placed.  The  gentleman  stated  the  facts  to  the  company  present, 
and  the  seance  broke  up.  Dr.  Kandall  refunded  the  fifty  cents 
admission  fee  to  those  present." 

The  spiritualists  of  the  city  were  somewhat  staggered 
by  this  expose,  but  soon  rallied,  as  one  of  their  nvimber 
announced  a  new  discovery  iu  si)iritual  science.  Here 
it  is,  as  stated  by  himself : 

"Whatever  the  electrical  or  '  spirit-hand' touches 
will  inevitably  be  transferred  to  the  hand  of  the  me- 
dium in  every  instance,  unless  something  occurs  to 
prevent  the  full  operation  of  the  law  by  which  this 
result  is  produced.  The  spirit-hand  being  composed  in. 
pai't  of  the  magnetic  elements  drawn  from  the  medium, 
when  it  is  dissolved  again,  and  the  magnetic  fluid  re- 
turns whence  it  came,  it  must  of  necessity  carry  with 
it  whatever  material  substance  it  has  touched,  and- 
leaA'e  it  deposited  upon  the  surface  or  material  hand  of 
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the  medium.  This  is  a  scientific  question.  How  many 
innocent  mediums  have  been  wronged  ?  and  the  invi- 
sible have  permitted  it,  until  we  should  discover  that 
it  was  the  natural  result  of  a  natural  law." 

What  a  great  discovery !  and  how  lucidly  it  is  set 
forth  !  The  author  (who,  by  the  way,  is  editor  of  the 
Portland  Evening  Courier)  of  this  new  discovery, 
was  not  so  modest  but  that  he  hastened  to  announce 
and  claim  full  credit  for  it  in  the  columns  of  the 
Banner  of  Light  —  the  editor  of  which  journal  con- 
gratulates him  on  having  done  so  much  for  the  cause 
of  spiritualism  !  Those  sceptics  who  were  present  when 
the  lamp-black  was  "  transferred"  from  the  gentleman's 
hair  to  the  medium's  hand  rashly  concluded  that  the 
boy  was  an  impostor.  It  remained  for  Mr.  Hall — 
that  is  the  philosopher's  name — to  make  the  "  electro- 
magnetic transfer"  discovery.  The  Allen  boy  ought 
ever  to  hold  him  in  grateful  remembrance  for  coming 
to  his  rescue  at  such  a  critical  period,  wlien  the  spirits 
would  not  vouchsafe  an  explanation  that  would  excul- 
pate him  from  the  grievous  charge  of  imposture.  Mr. 
Hall  deserves  a  leather  medal  now,  and  a  soapstone 
moni;ment  when  he  is  dead, 

A  person,  whose  initials  are  the  same  as  the  gentle- 
man's named  above,  once  lived  in  Aroostook,  Maine, 
and  was  in  the  habit  of  attending  "  spiritvial  circles," 
in  which  he  was  sometimes  influenced  as  a  "  persona- 
ting medium,"  and  to  represent  the  symptoms  of  the 
disease  which  caused  the  controlling  spirit's  translation 
to  another  sphere.  It  having  been  re2)orted  in  Aroos- 
took that  a  certain  well-known  individual,  living 
further  east,  had  died  of  cholera,  a  desii-e  was  expressed 
at  the  next  "circle"  to  have  him  "manifest"  himself. 
The  medium  above  referred  to  got  "  under  influence," 
and  personated,  with  an  exhibition  of  all  the  symptoms 
of  cholera,  the  gentleman  who  was  reported  to  have 
died  of  that  disease.  So  faithful  to  the  supposed  facts 
was  the  representation,  that  the  medium,  had  to  be 
cared  for  as  if  he  was  himself  a  veritable  cholera- patient. 
Several   days  after,  the  man  who  was  "personated" 
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appeared  in  Aroostook,  alive  and  well,  never  having 
been  attacked  with  the  cholera.  The  local  papers  gave 
a  graphic  account  of  the  "  manifestation"  soon  after  it 
occurred. 

But  to  return  to  the  Allen  boy.  After  his  exj^osure 
by  means  of  the  lam])-black  test,  and  Mr.  Hall,  of  the 
Portland  Evening  Courier  had  announced  his  new- 
discovery  in  spiritual  science,  several  of  the  Portland 
spiritualists  had  a  private  "  sitting"  with  the  boy. 
While  he  sat  with  his  hands  upon  the  arm  of  one  of 
their  number,  they  tied  a  rope  to  his  wrists,  and 
around  the  person's  arm,  covering  his  hands  in  the  way 
I  have  before  described.  After  some  wriggling  and 
twisting  (the  usual  amount  of  "nervousness,")  the  bell 
was  heard  to  ring  behind  the  clotlies-horse.  The  boy's 
right  hand  was  then  examined,  and  it  was  found  to  be 
stained  with  some  coloured  matter  that  had  previously 
been  put  upon  the  handle  of  the  bell.  As  the  boy's 
wrists  were  still  tied,  and  the  rope  remained  upon  the 
m.an's  arm,  the  "transfer"  theory  was  considered  to  be 
established  as  a  fact,  and  the  previous  exposure  shown 
to  be  not  only  no  exposure  at  all,  but  a  "  stepping- 
stone  to  a  grand  truth  in  spiritual  science."  Again 
and  again  did  these  yiersistent  and  infatuated  spiritual- 
ists try  what  they  call  the  "  transfer  test,"  varying  with 
each  experiment  the  colouring-material  used,  and  every 
time  the  bell  was  rung  the  medium's  right  hand  was 
found  out  to  be  stained  with  what  had  been  put  upon 
the  bell-handle.  By  having  a  little  slack  rope  between 
his  wrist  and  the  man's  arm,  it  was  not  a  difficult 
matter  for  the  medium,  while  his  "  nervousness"  was 
being  manifested,  to  get  hold  of  the  bell  and  ring  it, 
and  to  make  sounds  iipon  the  strings  of  the  dulcimer 
or  guitar,  with  a  drumstick  that  the  "  manager  "  had 
placed  at  a  convenient  distance  from  his  (the  boy's) 
hand. 

The  Portland  Daily  Press,  in  noticing  a  lecture 
against  Spiritualism,  recently  delivered  by  Dr.  Von 
Vleck,  in  that  city,  says  :  "  He  (Dr.  V.  Y.)  performed 
the  principal  feats  of  the  Allen  boy,  with  his  hands 
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tied  to  the  arm  of  the  person  with  whom  he  was  in 
communication." 

Horace  Greeley  says  that  if  a  man  will  be  a  consum- 
mate jackass  and  fool,  he  is  not  aware  of  anything  in 
the  Constitution  to  prevent  it.  I  believe  Mr.  Greeley 
is  right ;  and  I  think  no  one  can  reasonably  be  ex- 
pected to  exercise  common  sense  unless  he  is  known  to 
possess  it.  It  is  quite  natural,  therefore,  that  many  of 
the  spiritualists,  lacking  common  sense,  should  pretend 
to  have  something;  better. 
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III. 

TKADE  AND  BUSINESS  IMPOSITIONS. 
CHAPTER  XYIII. 

Adulterations  of  Food — Adulterations  of  Liquor — Tlie  Colonel's 
Whisky — The  Mumbuffometer. 

It  was  eight  hundred  and  fifty  years  before  Christ 
when  the  young  prophet  cried  out  to  his  master, 
Elisha,  over  the  pottage  of  wild  goiu-ds,  "  There  is 
death  in  the  pot !"  It  was  two  thousand  six  hundred 
and  seventy  yeai's  afterward,  in  1820,  that  Accum,  the 
chemist,  cried  out  over  again,  "  Tliere  is  death  in  the 
pot !"  in  the  title-page  of  a  book  so  named,  which 
gave  almost  everybody  a  pain  in  the  stomach,  with  its 
horrid  stories  of  the  unhealthful  humbugs  sold  for  food 
and  drink.  This  excitement  has  been  stirred  up  more 
than  once  since  Mr.  Accum's  time,  with  some  success ; 
yet  nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  a  very  large  pro- 
portion of  the  food  we  eat,  of  the  liquid  we  drink — 
always  excepting  good  well-tiltered  water — and  the 
medicines  we  take,  not  to  say  a  word  about  the  clothes 
we  wear  and  the  miscellaneous  merchandise  we  use, 
is  more  or  less  adulterated  with  cheaper  materials. 
Sometimes  these  are  merely  harmless — as  flour,  starch, 
annatto,  lard,  &c.  ;  sometimes  they  are  vigorous,  de- 
structive poisons — as  red  lead,  arsenic,  strychnine,  oil 
of  vitriol,  potash,  &c. 

It  is  not  agreeable  to  find  ourselves  so  thickly  beset 
by  humbugs  ;  to  find  that  we  are  not  merely  called  on 
to  see  them,  to  hear  them,  to  believe  them,  to  invest 
capital  in  them,  but  to  eat  and  drink  them.  Yet  so 
it  is ;  and,  if  my  short  discussion  of  this  kind  of 
humbug  shall  make  people  a  little  more  careful,  and 
help  them  to  preserve  their  health,  I  shall  think  my- 
self fortunate. 

To  begin  with  bread.     Alum  is  very  commonly  put 
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into  it  by  the  bakers  to  make  it  white.  Flour  of  in- 
fei'ior  quality,  "  runny"  flour,  and  even  that  from  wormy 
wheat — ground-up  worms,  bugs,  and  all — is  often 
mixed  in  as  much  as  the  case  will  bear.  Potato  flour 
has  been  known  to  be  mixed  with  wheat ;  and  so, 
thirty  years  ago,  were  plaster- of- Paris,  bone-dust, 
white  clay,  &c.  But  these  are  little  used  now,  if  at 
all ;  and  the  worst  thing  in  bread,  aside  from  bad 
flour,  which  is  bad  enough,  is  usually  the  alum.  It  is 
often  put  in  ready  mixed  with  salt,  and  it  accomplishes 
two  things — viz.,  to  make  the  bread  white,  and  to  suck 
up  a  good  deal  of  water,  and  make  the  bread  weigh 
well.  It  has  been  sometimes  found  that  the  alum  was 
put  in  at  the  mill  instead  of  the  bakery. 

Milk  is  most  commonly  adulterated  with  cold  water  ; 
and  many  are  the  jokes  on  the  milkmen,  about  their 
best  cow  being  choked,  &c.,  by  a  turnip  in  the  pump- 
spout — their  "cow  with  the  wooden  tail"  {i.e.,  the 
pump-handle),  and  so  on.  Awful  stories  ax-e  told  about 
the  London  milkmen,  who  are  said  to  manufacture  a 
fearful  kind  of  medicine  to  be  sold  as  milk,  the  cream 
being  made  of  a  quantity  of  calf's  brain  beaten  to  a 
slime.  Stories  are  told  around  New  Yoi'k,  too,  of  a 
mysterious  powder  sold  by  druggists,  which  with  water 
makes  milk  ;  but  it  is  milk  that  must  be  used  quickly, 
or  it  turns  into  a  curious  mess.  But  the  worst  adul- 
teration of  milk  is  to  adulterate  the  old  cow  herself; 
as  is  done  in  the  swill-milk  establishments  which  re- 
ceived such  an  exposure  a  few  years  ago  in  a  city 
paper.  This  milk  is  still  furnished  ;  and  many  a  poor 
little  baby  is  daily  sufiering  convulsions  from  its  efiects. 
So  diflicult  is  it  to  find  real  milk  for  babies  in  the 
city,  that  physicians  often  pi-escribe  the  use  of  what  is 
called  "condensed"  milk  instead  ;  whicli,  though  very 
difierent  from  milk  not  evaporated,  is  at  least  made  of 
the  genuine  article.  A  series  of  careful  experiments 
to  develop  the  milk-humbug  was  made  by  a  competent 
physician  in  Boston  within  a  few  years,  but  he  found 
the  milk  there  (aside  from  swill-milk)  adulterated  with 
nothing  woi'se  than  water,  salt,  and  burnt  sugar. 
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Tea  is  bejuggled  first  by  John  Chinaman,  who  is  a 
very  cunning  rascal ;  and  second,  by  the  seller  here. 
Gi"een  and  black  tea  are  made  from  the  same  plant, 
but  by  different  processes,  the  green  being  most  expen- 
sive. To  meet  the  increased  demand  for  green  tea, 
Master  John  takes  immense  quantities  of  black  tea 
and  "  paints"  it,  by  stirring  into  it  over  a  fire  a  fine 
powder  of  plaster  of  Paris  and  Prussian  blue,  at  the 
rate  of  half  a  pound  to  each  hundred  pounds  of  tea. 
John  also  sometimes  takes  a  very  cheap  kind,  and  puts 
on  a  nice  gloss  by  stirring  it  in  gum-water,  with  some 
stove-polish  in  it.  We  may  imagine  ourselves,  after 
drinking  this  kind  of  tea,  with  a  beautiful  black  gloss 
on  our  insides.  John,  moreover,  manufactures  vast 
quantities  of  what  he  ^jlainly  calls  "  Lie-tea."  This  is 
dust  and  refuse  of  tea-leaves  and  other  leaves,  made 
up  with  dust  and  starch  or  gum  into  little  lumps,  and 
used  to  adulterate  better  tea.  Seven  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  pounds  of  this  nice  stuff  were  imported 
into  England  in  one  period  of  eighteen  months.  It 
seems  to  be  used  in  New  York  only  for  green  tea. 

Coffee  is  adulterated  with  chicory  root  (which  costs 
only  about  one-third  as  much),  dandelion-root,  peas, 
beans,  mangold-wurzel,  wheat,  rye,  acorns,  carrots, 
parsnips,  horse-chestnuts,  and  sometimes  with  livers 
of  horses  and  cattle  !  All  these  things  are  roasted  or 
baked  to  the  proper  colour  and  consistency,  and  then 
mixed  in.  No  great  sympathy  need  be  expended  on 
those  who  suffer  from  this  particular  humbug,  how- 
ever ;  for  when  it  is  so  easy  to  buy  the  real  berry, 
and  roast,  or  at  least  grind  it  one's  self,  it  is  our  own 
fault  if  our  laziness  leaves  us  to  eat  all  those  sorts  of 
stuff. 

Cocoa  is  "  extended  "  with  sugar,  starch,  flour,  iron- 
rust,  Venetian-red,  grease,  and  various  earths.  But  it 
is  believed  by  pretty  good  authority  that  the  Ameri- 
can-made preparations  of  cocoa  are  neaily  or  quite 
pure.  Even  if  they  are  not  the  whole  bean  can  be  used 
instead. 

Butter  and  lard  have  one-tenth,  and  sometimes  even 
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one  quarter,  of  water  mixed  up  in  them.  It  is  easy  to 
find  this  out  by  melting  a  sample  before  the  fire  and 
putting  it  away  to  cool,  when  the  humbug  appears  by 
the  grease  going  up,  and  the  water,  perhaps  turbid 
with  whey,  settling  below. 

Honey  is  humbugged  with  sugar  or  molasses.  Sugar 
is  not  often  sanded  as  the  old  stories  have  it.  Fine 
white  sugar  is  sometimes  floured  pretty  well ;  and 
bi'own  sugar  is  sometimes  made  of  a  jiortion  of  good 
sugar  with  a  cheaper  kind  mixed  in.  Inferior  brown 
sugars  are  often  full  of  a  certain  crab-like  animalcule, 
or  minute  bug,  often  visible  without  a  microscope,  in 
water  where  the  sugar  is  dissolved.  It  is  believed 
that  this  pleasing  insect  sometimes  gets  into  the  skin, 
and  produces  a  kind  of  itch.  I  do  not  believe  there 
is  much  danger  of  adulteration  in  good  loaf  or  crushed 
white  sugar,  or  good  granulated  or  brown  sucjar. 

Pepper  is  mixed  with  fine  dust,  dirt,  linseed-meal, 
ground  rice,  or  mustard  and  wheat-flour  ;  ginger,  with 
wheat-flour  coloured  by  turmeric  and  reinfoi'ced  by 
cayenne.  Cinnamon  is  sometimes  not  present  at  all  in 
what  is  so  called — the  stuff  being  the  inferior  and 
cheaper  cassia  bai'k  ;  sometimes  it  is  only  part  cassia  ; 
sometimes  the  humbug  part  of  it  is  flour  and  ochre. 
Cayenne  pepper  is  mixed  with  corn-meal  and  salt, 
Venetian-red,  mustard,  brickdust,  fine  sawdust,  and 
red-lead;  mustard  Avith  flour  and  turmeric.  Confec- 
tionery is  often  poisoned  with  Prussian-blue,  Ant- 
werp-blue, gamboge,  ultramarine,  chrome  yellow,  red- 
lead,  white-lead,  vermilion,  Brunswick-green,  and 
Scheele's  green,  or  arsenite  of  copper  !  Never  buy 
any  confectionery  that  is  coloured  or  painted.  Vine- 
gar is  made  of  whisky,  or  of  oil  of  vitriol.  Pickles 
have  vei'digris  in  them  to  make  them  a  pretty  green. 
"'  Pretty  green"  he  must  be  who  will  eat  bought  pickles! 
Preserved  fruits  often  have  verdigris  in  them,  too. 

An  awful  list !  Imagine  a  meal  of  such  bewitched 
food,  where  the  actual  articles  are  named.  "  Take 
some  of  the  alum  bread."  "  Have  a  cup  of  pea-soup 
and  chickory  cofiee  V     "  I'll  trouble  you  for  the  oil 
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of  vitriol,  if  you  please."  "  Have  some  sawdust  on 
your  meat,  or  do  you  prefer  this  flour  and  turmeric 
mustard  ?''  "  A  piece  of  this  verdigris-preserve  goose- 
berry pie,  madam  V  "  Wont  you  put  a  few  more  sugar- 
bugs  in  your  ash-leaf  tea  ?"  "  Do  you  prefer  black 
tea,  or  Prussian-blue  tea?"  "Do  you  like  your  tea 
with  swill-milk,  or  without  ?" 

I  have  not  left  myself  space  to  speak  of  the  tricks 
played  by  the  druggists  and  the  liquor  dealers  ;  but  I 
propose  to  devote  another  cha2)ter  exclusively  to  the 
adulteration  of  liquors  in  this  country.  It  is  a  subject 
so  fearful  and  so  important  that  nothing  less  than  a 
chapter  can  do  it  justice.  I  must  now  end  with  a  stoiy 
or  two  and  a  suggestion  or  two. 

Old  Colonel  P.  sold  much  whisky ;  and  his  manner 
was  to  sell  by  sample  out  of  a  pure  barrel  over- night, 
at  a  marvellous  cheap  rate,  and  then  to  "  rectify  "  be- 
fore morning,  under  pretence  of  coopering  and  mark- 
ing. Certain  persons  having  a  grudge  against  the 
colonel,  once  made  an  ari-angement  with  a  carman, 
who  executed  their  plan,  thus : — He  went  to  the 
colonel,  and  asked  to  see  whisky.  The  jolly  old  fellow 
took  him  downstairs  and  showed  him  a  great  cellar 
full.  Carman  samples  a  barrel.  "  Fust  rate,  colonel, 
how  d'ye  sell  it?"  Colonel  names  his  price  on  the 
rectified  basis.  "  Well,  colonel,  how  much  yer  got  ?" 
"So  many  barrels — two  or  three  hundred."  "  Colonel, 
here's  your  money ;  I'll  take  the  lot."  "All  right," 
says  Colonel  P.  ;  "  there's  some  coopering  to  be  done 
on  it  j  some  of  the  hoops  and  heads  are  a  very  little 
loose.  You  shall  have  it  all  in  the  morning."  "  No, 
colonel,  we'll  roll  it  right  out  this  minnit  !  My  trucks 
are  up  there,  all  ready.'  And,  sure  enough,  he  had  a 
string  of  a  dozen  or  more  bi-igaded  in  the  street.  The 
colonel  was  sadly  dumbfounded ;  he  turned  several 
colours — red  mostly — stammered,  made  excuses.  It 
was  no  go,  the  whisky  was  the  customer's,  and  the  game 
was  up.  The  humbugged  old  humbug  finally  "  came 
down,"  and  bought  his  man  off  by  paying  him  several 
hundred  dollars. 
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There  is  a  mucli  older  and  better-known  story  about 
a  grocer  who  was  a  deacon,  and  who  was  heard  to  call 
downstairs  before  breakfast  to  his  clerk  :  "  John,  have 
you  watered  the  rum  ?"  "  Yes,  sir."  "  And  sanded 
the  sugar?"  "Yes,  sir."  "And  dusted  the  pepper?" 
"  Yes,  sir."  "  And  chicoried  the  coffee  !"  "  Yes,  sir." 
"  Then  come  up  to  prayers."  Let  us  hope  that  the 
grocers  of  the  jiresent  day,  while  they  adulterate  less, 
do  not  pray  less. 

Between  1851  and  1854,  Mr.  Wakley,  of  the  London 
Lancet,  gave  an  awful  roasting  to  the  adulteration- 
interest  in  London.  He  employed  an  able  analyser, 
who  began  by  going  about  without  telling  what  he 
was  at ;  and  buying  a  great  number  of  samples  of  all 
kinds  of  food,  drugs,  &c.,  at  a  great  number  of  shops. 
Then  he  analysed  them ,  and  when  he  found  humbug 
in  any  sample,  he  pul^lished  the  facts,  and  the  seller's 
name  and  place  of  business.  It  may  be  imagined  what 
a  terrible  row  this  kicked  up.  Very  numerous  and 
violent  threats  were  made  ;  but  the  Lancet  was  never 
once  sued  by  any  of  the  aggrieved,  for  it  had  told 
the  truth. 

Perhaps  some  discouraged  reader  may  ask,  What  can. 
I  eat  ?  Well,  I  don't  pretend  to  direct  people's  diet. 
Ask  your  doctor,  if  you  can't  tind  out.  But  I  will 
suggest  that  there  are  a  few  things  that  can't  be  adul- 
terated. You  can't  adulterate  an  egg,  nor  an  oyster, 
nor  an  apple,  nor  a  potato,  nor  a  salt  codfish ;  and  if 
they  are  spoiled  they  will  notify  you  themselves  !  and 
when  good,  they  are  all  good  healthy  food.  In  short, 
one  good  safeguard  is,  to  use,  as  far  as  you  can,  things 
with  their  life  in  them  when  you  buy  them,  whether 
vegetable  or  animal.  The  next  best  rule  against  these 
adulteration-humbugs  is,  to  buy  goods  crude  instead  of 
manufactux-ed  j  coffee,  and  pepper,  and  spices,  &c.,  whole 
instead  of  ground,  for  instance.  Thus,  though  you 
give  more  work,  you  buy  purity  with  it.  And  lastly, 
there  are  various  chemical  processes,  and  the  micro- 
scope, to  detect  adulterations ;  and  milk,  in  particular, 
may  always  be  tested  by  a  lactometer, — a  simple  little 
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instrument  which  the  milkmen  xise,  which  costs  a  few 
shillings,  and  which  tells  the  story  in  an  instant.  It  is 
a  glass  bulb,  with  a  stem  above  and  a  scale  on  it,  and 
a  weight  below.  In  good  average  milk,  at  sixty 
degrees  of  heat,  the  lactometer  floats  at  twenty  on  its 
scale  ;  and  in  poorer  milk,  at  from  that  figure  down. 
If  it  floats  at  fifteen,  the  milk  is  one-fourth  water  ;  if 
at  ten,  one-half. 

It  would  be  a  wonderful  thing  for  mankind  if  some 
philosophic  Yankee  would  contrive  some  kind  of 
"  ometer"  that  would  measure  the  infusion  of  humbug 
in  anything.  A  "  Humbugometer"  he  might  call  it. 
I  would  warrant  him  a  good  sale. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

Adulteration  in  Drinks — Riding  Home  on  your  Wine-harrel — 
List  of  Things  to  make  Rum — Things  to  Colour  it  with  — 
Canal-boat  Hash  —  English  Adulteration  Law  —  Effects  of 
Drugs  used — Hoio  to  iise  them — Baying  Liquors  binder  the 
Custom-house  Lock — A  Homwopathic  Dose. 

As  long  as  the  people  of  the  United  States  tipple  down 
rum  and  other  liquors  at  the  i"ate  of  a  good  deal  more 
than  one  hundred  million  gallons  a  year,  besides  what 
is  imported  and  what  is  called  imported — as  long  as 
they  pay  for  their  tippling  a  good  deal  more  than  fifty 
millions,  and  probably  over  a  hundred  millions  of 
dollars  a  year — so  long  it  will  be  a  great  object  to 
manufacture  false  liquors,  and  sell  them  at  the  price 
of  true  ones.  When  liquor  of  good  quality  costs  from 
four  to  fifteen  dollars  a  gallon,  and  an  imitation  can  be 
had  that  tastes  just  as  good,  and  has  just  as  much 
"  pizin"  in  it, — and  probably  a  good  deal  moi'e, — for 
from  twenty-five  cents  to  one  dollar  a  gallon,  somebody 
will  surely  make  and  sell  that  imitation. 

Adulterating  and  imitating  liquors  is  a  very  large 
business  ;  and  I  don't  know  of  anybody  who  will  deny 
that  this  particular  humbug  is  very  extensively  culti- 
vated.    There  are  a  great  many  people,  however,  who 
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■will  talk  about  it  as  they  do  in  Western  towns  about 
fever  and  ague  :  "  We  don't  do  anything  of  the  kind 
here,  but  those  other  people  over  there  do !" 

There  is  very  little  pure  liquor,  either  malt  or  spirit- 
uous, to  be  obtained  in  any  way.  The  more  you  pay 
for  it,  as  a  rule,  the  more  the  publican  gains,  but  what 
you  drink  is  none  the  pui-er.  Importing  don't  help 
you.  Port  is — or  used  to  be,  for  very  little  is  now- 
made,  compai-atively — imitated  in  immense  quantities 
at  Oporto  ;  a,nd,  in  the  logwood  trade,  the  European 
■wine-makers  competed  with  the  dyers.  It  is  a  London 
proverb,  that  if  you  want  genuine  port-wine,  you  have 
got  to  go  to  Oporto  and  make  your  own  wine,  and  then 
ride  on  the  barrel  all  the  way  home.  It  is  perhaps 
possible  to  get  pure  wine  in  France  by  buying  it  at 
the  vineyard  ;  but  if  any  dealer  has  had  it,  give  up  the 
idea  ! 

As  for  what  is  done  this  side  of  the  water,  now  for 
it.  I  do  not  rely  iipon  the  old  work  of  Mr.  "  Death- 
in-the-pot  Accum,"  printed  some  thirty  years  ago,  in 
England.  My  statements  come  mostly  from  a  New 
York  book  put  forth  within  a  few  years  by  a  New 
York  man,  whose  name  is  now  in  the  Directory,  and 
whose  business  is  said  to  consist  to  a  great  extent  in 
furnishing  one  kind  or  another  of  the  queer  stuff  he 
talks  about,  to  brewers,  or  distillers,  or  wine  and 
brandy  merchants. 

This  gentleman,  in  a  sweet  alphabetical  miscellany 
of  drugs,  herbs,  minerals,  and  groceries  commonly  iised 
in  manvifacturing  our  best  Old  Bovirbon  whisky.  Swan 
gin,  Madeira  wine,  pale  ale,  London  In-own  stout,  Heid- 
bieck,  Cliquot,  Lafitte,  and  other  nice  drinks,  names 
the  chief  of  such  ingredients  as  follows  : 

Aloes,  alum,  calamus  (Hag-root),  capsicum,  cocculus 
indicus,  copperas,  coriander-seed,  gentian-root,  ginger, 
grains-of- paradise,  honey,  liquorice,  logwood,  molasses, 
onions,  opium,  orange-peel,  quassia,  salt,  stramonium- 
seed  (deadly  nightshade),  sugar  of  lead,  sulphite  of 
soda,  sulphuric  acid,  tobacco,  turpentine,  vitriol,  yar- 
row.    I  have  left  strychiaine  out  of  the  list,  as  some 
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persons  have  doubts  about  this  poison  evei'  being  used 
in  adulterating  liquors.  A  wholesale  liquoi'-dealer  in 
New  York  city,  however,  assures  me  that  more  than 
one-half  the  so-called  Avhisky  is  poisoned  with  it. 

Besides  these  twenty-seven  kinds  of  rum,  here  come 
twenty-three  more  articles,  used  to  put  the  right  colour 
to  it  when  it  is  made ;  by  making  a  soup  of  one  or 
another,  and  stirring  it  in  at  the  right  time.  I  alphabet 
these  too  :  alkanet-root,  aniiatto,  barwood,  blackberry, 
blue-vitriol,  Brazil-wood,  burnt  sugar,  cochineal,  elder- 
berry, garancine  (an  extract  of  madder),  indigo,  Nica- 
ragua-wood, orchil,  pokeberry,  potash,  quercitron,  red 
beet,  red  cabbage,  red  carrots,  saffron,  sauders-wood, 
turmeric,  whortleberry. 

In  all,  in  both  lists,  just  fifty.  There  are  more,  how- 
ever ;  but  that's  enough.  Now,  then,  my  friend,  what 
did  you  drink  this  morning  ?  You  called  it  Bourbon, 
or  Cognac,  or  Old  Otard,  very  likely,  l)ut  what  was  it  ? 
The  "glorious  uncertainty"  of  drinking  liquor  under 
these  circumstances  is  enough  to  make  a  man's  head 
swim  without  his  getting  drunk  at  all.  There  might, 
perhaps,  be  found  a  consolation  like  that  of  the 
Western  traveller  about  the  hash.  "  When  I  travel  in 
a  canal-boat  or  steam-boat,"  quoth  this  brave  and  stout- 
stomached  man,  "I  always  eat  the  hash,  because  then 
I  know  what  I've  got  !" 

It  was  a  good  many  years  ago  that  the  Parliament 
of  England  found  it  necessary  to  make  a  law  to  pre- 
vent sophisticating  malt  liquors.  Here  is  the  list  of 
things  they  forbid  to  put  into  beer  :  "  molasses,  honey, 
liquorice,  vitriol,  quassia,  cocculus  indicus,  grains-of- 
paradise,  Guinea-2)epper,  opium."  The  penalty  was  one 
thousand  dollars  fine  on  the  brewer,  and  two  thousand 
five  hundred  dollars  on  the  druggist  who  supplied  him. 

I  know  of  no  such  law  in  this  country.  The  theory 
of  our  government  leaves  people  to  take  cai'e  of  them- 
selves as  much  as  possible.  But  now  let  us  see  what 
some  of  these  fifty  ingi-edients  will  do.  Beets  and 
carrots,  honey  and  liquorice,  orange-peel  and  molasses, 
will  not  do  much  harm  ;  though  I  should  think  tipplers 
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would  prefer  them  as  tlie  customer  at  tlie  eating-house 
preferred  his  flies,  "  on  a  separate  plate."  But  the  case 
is  different  with  cocculus  indicus,  and  stramonium,  and 
sul[)huric  acid,  and  sugar  of  lead,  and  the  like.  I  take 
the  following  accounts,  so  far  as  they  are  medical,  from 
a  standard  work  by  Dr.  Dunglison  : — Aloes  is  a  ca- 
thartic. Cocculus  indicus  contains  picrotoxin,  whicli 
is  an  "  acrid  narcotic  poison  f  from  five  to  ten  grains 
will  kill  a  strong  dog.  The  boys  often  call  it  "  cockle- 
cinders  ;"  they  pound  it  and  mix  it  in  dough,  and  throw 
it  into  the  water  to  catcli  fish.  The  poor  fish  eat  it, 
soon  become  delirious,  whirling  and  dancing  furiously 
about  on  the  top  of  the  water,  and  then  die.  Cop- 
peras tends  to  produce  nausea,  vomiting,  griping,  and 
purging.  Grains-of-paradise,  a  large  kind  of  cardamom, 
is  "strongly  heating  and  carminative"'  {i.e.,  anti-flatulent 
and  anti-spasmodic.)  Opium  is  known  well  enough. 
Stramonium-seed  would  seem  to  have  been  made  on. 
purpose  for  the  liquor  business.  lu  moderate  doses  it 
is  a  powerful  narcotic,  producing  vertigo,  headache, 
dimness  or  perversion  of  vision  (i.e.,  seeing  double)  and 
confusion  of  thought.  (N.  B.  What  else  does  liquor 
do  ?)  In  larger  doses  (still  like  liquor),  you  obtain 
these  symptoms  aggravated  ;  and  then  a  delirium, 
sometimes  whimsical  (snakes  in  your  boots)  and  some- 
times furious,  a  stupor,  convulsions,  and  death.  A  fine 
drink,  this  stramonium  !  Sugar  of  lead  is  what  is  called 
a  cumulative  poison;  having  the  quality  of  remaining 
in  the  system  when  taken  in  small  quantities,  and  piling 
itself  up,  as  it  were,  until  there  is  enough  to  accomplish 
something,  when  it  causes  debility,  paralysis,  and  other 
things.  Sulphuric  acid  is  strongly  corrosive — a  power- 
ful caustic,  attacking  the  teeth,  even  when  very  dUute  ; 
eating  up  flesh  and  bones  alike  when  strong  enough  ; 
and,  if  taken  in  a  large  enough  dose,  an  awfully  tear- 
ing and  agonizing  fatal  poison. 

The  way  to  use  these  delectable  nutriments  is  in  part 
as  follows  : — Stir  a  little  sulphuric  acid  into  your  beer. 
This  will  give  you  a  fine  "  old  ale  "  in  about  a  quarter 
of  a  minute.     Take  a  mixture  of  alum,  salt,  and  cop 


120  Humbugs  of  the  World. 

peras,  ground  fine,  and  stir  into  your  beer,  and  tliis  will 
make  it  froth  handsomely.  Cocculus  indicus,  tobacco- 
leaves,  and  stramonium,  cooked  in  the  beer,  <fec.,  give 
it  force.  Potash  is  sometimes  stirred  into  wine  to  cor- 
rect acidity.  Sulphite  of  soda  is  now  very  commonly 
stirred  into  cider,  to  keep  it  from  fermenting  further. 
Sugar  of  lead  is  stirred  into  wines  to  make  them  clear, 
and  to  keep  them  sweet.  And  so  on,  through  the 
whole  long  list. 

It  is  a  curious  instance  of  people's  quiet  acknow- 
ledgment of  their  own  foolishness,  that  a  popular 
form  of  the  invitation  to  take  a  drink  is,  "  Come  and 
h'ist  in  some  pizen  !" 

I  know  of  no  plan  by  which  anybody  can  be  sure  of 
obtaining  pure  liquor  of  any  description.  Some  persons 
always  purchase  their  wines  and  liquors  while  they  are 
under  the  custom-house  lock,  and  consequently  before 
they  have  reached  the  hands  of  the  importer.  Yet 
there  are  scores  of  men  in  New  York  and  Philadelphia 
who  have  made  large  fortunes  by  sending  whisky  to 
France,  there  refining,  colouring,  flavouring,  and  doctor- 
ing it,  then  re-shipping  it  to  New  York  as  French 
brandy,  paying  the  duty,  and  selling  it  before  it  has 
left  the  custom-house  !  There  is  a  locality  in  France 
where  a  certain  brand  of  wine  is  made.  It  is  adulte- 
rated with  red-lead,  and  every  year  more  or  less  of  the 
inhabitants  of  that  locality  are  attacked  Avith  "  lead- 
colic,"  caused  by  drinking  this  poisoned  wine  right  at 
the  fountain-head  where  it  is  made.  There  is  more 
bogus  champagne  drank  in  any  one  year,  in  the  city  of 
Paris  alone,  than  there  is  genuine  champagne  made  in 
any  one  year  in  the  world.  America  ordinarily  con- 
sumes more  so-called  cham})agne  annually  than  is  made 
in  the  world,  and  yet  nearly  all  the  genuine  chamjiagne  in 
the  world  is  taken  by  the  courtsof  Europe.  The  genuine 
Hock  wine  made  at  Johannisberg,  on  the  Rhine,  is 
worth  three  dollars  per  bottle  by  the  large  quantity, 
and  nearly  all  of  it  is  shipped  to  Pussia  ;  yet,  at  any  of 
the  hotels  in  the  village  of  Johannisberg,  within  half  a 
mile  from  the  wine-presses  of  the  pure  article,  you  can 
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be  supplied  for  a  dollai'  per  bottle  with  what  purports 
to  be  the  genuine  Hock  wine.  Since  chemistry  has 
enabled  liquor  dealers  to  manufacture  any  description 
of  wine  or  liquor  for  twenty-five  cents  to  a  dollar  a 
gallon,  there  are  annually  made  and  sold  thousands  of 
gallons  of  wine  and  brandy  that  never  smelt  a  grape. 

Suppose  a  wholesale  liquor-merchant  imports  genuine 
brandy.  He  usually  "  rectifies  "  and  adulterates  it  by 
adding  eighty-five  gallons  of  pure  spirits  (refined 
whisky,)  to  fifteen  gallons  of  brandy,  to  give  it  a  flavour; 
then  colours  and  "  doctors"  it,  and  it  is  ready  for  sale. 
Suppose  an  Albany  wholesale-dealer  purchases,  for 
pure  brandy,  ten  pipes  of  this  adulterated  brandy  from 
a  New  York  importer.  The  Albany  man  immediately 
doubles  his  stock  by  adding  an  equal  quantity  of  pure 
spirits.  There  are  then  seven  and  a  half  gallons  of 
brandy  in  a  hundred.  A  Buflfalo  liquor-dealer  buys 
from  the  Albany  man,  and  he  in  turn  adds  one-half 
pure  spirits.  The  Chicago  dealer  buys  from  the  Buffalo 
dealer,  and  as  nearly  all  spirit-dealers  keep  large 
quantities  of  pure  spirits  on  hand,  and  know  how  to 
use  it,  he  again  doubles  the  quantity  of  his  brandy  by 
adding  pure  spirits  ;  and  the  Milwaukee  liquor-dealer 
does  the  same,  after  purchasing  from  the  Chicago  man. 
So,  in  the  ordinaiy  course  o.'  liquor  transactions,  by 
the  time  a  hundred-gallon  pipe  of  pure  brandy  reaches 
Wisconsin,  at  a  cost  of  five  or  perhaps  ten  dollars  per 
galloii,  ninety-nine  gallons  and  one  pint  of  it  is  the 
identical  whisky  that  was  shipped  from  Wisconsin  the 
same  year  at  fifty  cents  per  gallon.  Truly  a  homoeo- 
pathic dose  of  geniiine  brandy  !  And  even  that  whisky 
when  it  left  Wisconsin  was  only  half  whisky  ;  for 
there  are  men  in  the  whisky-making  States  who  make 
it  a  business  to  take  whisky  direct  from  the  distillery, 
add  to  it  an  equal  quantity  of  water,  and  then  bring 
it  up  to  a  bead  and  the  power  of  intoxication,  by  mix- 
ing in  a  variety  of  the  villanous  drugs  and  deadly 
poisons  enumerated  in  this  chapter.  The  annual  loss 
of  strength,  health,  and  life  caused  by  the  adulteration 
of   liquor  is  truly  appalling.       Those  who  have  not 
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examined  the  subject  can  form  no  just  estimate  of 
the  atrocious  and  extensive  effects  of  this  murderous 
humbu». 


CHAPTER   XX. 

The  Peter  Funics  and  their  Functions — The  Rural  Divine  and 
the  Watch — Bisc  and  Prorjress  of  Mock  Auctions — Their  De- 
cline and  Fall. 

Not  many  years  ago,  a  dignified  and  reverend  man, 
whose  name  is  well  known  to  me,  was  walking  sedately 
down  Broadway.  He  was  dressed  in  clerical  garb  of 
black  garments  and  white  neckcloth.  He  was  a  man 
of  great  learning,  profound  thought,  long  experience, 
unaffected  piety,  and  pure  and  high  reputation. 

All  at  once,  a  kind  of  chattering  shout  smote  him 
fair  in  the  left  ear  : 

" Narfnarfnarf !  Three  shall  T  have?  Narfnarf- 
narfnarfnarf  !     Going  at  two  and  a  half  !     Gone  !  ! " 

And  the  grave  divine,  pausing,  beheld  a  doorway, 
over  which  waved  a  little  red  flag.  Within,  a  com- 
pany of  eager  bidders  thronged  around  an  auctioneer's 
stand  ;  and  the  auctioneer  himself,  a  well-dressed  man 
with  a  highly  respectable  look,  was  just  handing  over 
to  the  delighted  purchaser  a  gold  watch. 

"  It  would  be  cheap  at  one  hundred  dollars,"  said  he, 
in  a  despondent  tone.  "  It's  mere  robbery  to  sell  it 
for  that  price.     I'd  buy  it  myself  if  'twas  legal." 

And  while  the  others,  with  exclamations  of  surprise 
and  congratulation,  crowded  to  see  this  famous  pui- 
chase,  and  the  buyer  exhibited  it  with  a  joyful  coun- 
tenance close  by  the  door,  the  divine,  just  out  of 
curiosity,  stepped  in.  He  owned  no  watch  ;  he  was  a 
country  clergyman,  and  poor  in  this  world's  goods  ;  so 
poor  that,  to  use  a  familiar  2:)hrase,  "  if  steamboats 
were  selling  at  a  dime  apiece,  he  would  hardly  be  able 
to  buy  a  gang-plank."  But  what  if  he  could,  by  good 
luck,  buy  a  good  gold  watch  for  two  dollars  and  a  half 
in  this  wonderful  city  ! 
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Somehow,  that  watch  was  snapped  open  and  closed 
again  right  under  his  ministerial  uose  about  six  times. 
The  auctioneer  held  up  another  of  exactly  the  same 
kind,  and  began  to  chatter  again. 

"  Now  gentlemen,  what  'mofFered  f 'this  first-class 
M.  I.  Tobias  gold  English  lever  watch — full  jewelled, 
compensation  -  balance,  anchor -escapement,  hunting 
case  1  One,  did  I  hear  1  Say  two  cents,  wont  yer  ? 
Two  and  a  half !  narfnarfnarfnarfnarf  and  a  half ! 
Two  and  a  half,  and  three  quarters.  Thank  you,  sir," 
to  a  sailorlike  man  in  the  corner. 

"  Three,"  said  a  tall  and  well-dressed  young  gentle- 
man with  short  hair,  near  the  clergyman,  adding,  in  an 
undertone,  "  I  can  sell  it  for  fifty  this  afternoon." 

"  Three  I  am  ofiered,"  says  Mr.  Auctioneer,  and 
chattered  on  as  before  :  "  And  a  half,  did  you  say,  sir  ? 
Thank  you,  sir.     And  a  halfnarfnarf !  " 

The  reverend  divine  had  said,  "  And  a  half."  The 
Peter  Funks  had  got  him  !  But  he  didn't  find  it  out 
quite  yet.  The  bidding  was  run  up  to  four  dollars  ; 
the  clex'gyman  took  the  watch,  opened  and  examined  it ; 
was  convinced,  handed  it  back,  ventured  another  half, 
and  the  watch  was  knocked  down  to  him.  The  auc- 
tioneer fumbled  in  some  papers,  and,  in  a  moment, 
handed  him  his  bargain  neatly  done  up. 

"  This  way  to  the  clerk's  ofiice  if  you  please,  sir," 
he  added,  with  a  civil  bow.  The  clergyman  passed  a 
little  further  in  ;  and  while  the  sales  proceeded  behind 
him,  the  clerk  made  out  a  bill  and  pi-offered  it. 

"  Fifty-four  dollars  and  a  half!"  read  the  country 
divine,  astounded.     "  Four  and  a  half  is  what  I  bid  !" 

"  Four  and  a  half !"  exclaimed  the  clerk  with  sar- 
castic indignation — "  four  dollars  and  a  half !  A 
pretty  story  !  A  minister  to  have  the  face  to  say  he 
could  buy  an  M.  I.  Tobias  gold  watch,  full  jewelled, 
for  four  dollars  and  a  half !  I'll  thank  you  for  the 
money,  sir.      Fifty-four,  fifty,  if  you  please." 

The  auctioneer,  as  if  interrupted  by  the  loud  tones 
of  the  indignant  clerk,  stopped  the  sale  to  see  what 
was  the  matter.     On  hearing  the  statement  of  the  two 
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parties,  he  cast  a  glance  of  angry  contempt  upon  the 
poor  clergyman,  who,  by  this  time,  was  uneasy  enough 
at  their  scowling  faces.  Theii,  as  if  relenting,  he  said, 
half-sneeringly : 

"  I  don't  think  you  look  very  well  in  this  business, 
sir.  But  you  are  evidently  a  clergyman,  and  we  wish 
everybody  to  have  fair  treatment  in  this  office.  We 
won't  be  imposed  upon,  sir,  by  any  man  ! "  (Here 
his  face  darkened,  and  his  fists  could  be  seen  to  clench 
with  much  meaning.)  "  Pay  that  money,  sir  !  This 
establishment  is  not  to  be  humbugged.  But  you 
needn't  be  afraid  of  losing  anything.  You  may  let 
me  take  the  watch  and  sell  it  for  you  again  on  the 
spot,  ^'ery  likely  you  can  get  more  for  it.  You 
can't  lose."  The  clergyman  hesitated.  The  tall  and 
well-dressed  young  man  with  short  hair  pushed  up 
and  said  : 

"  Don't  want  it  ?  Put  her  up  again.  G — !  I'd  like 
another  chance  myself ! " 

A  heavil3'-l)uilt  fellow  with  one  eye,  observed  over 
the  auctioneer's  shoulder,  with  an  evil  look  at  the 
divine,  "  D — d  if  I  don't  believe  that  cuss  is  a  gambler, 
come  in  hei'e  to  fool  us  country-folks.  They  alius 
wears  white  neckcloths.  I  say,  search  him  and  boot 
him  out  of  the  shop." 

"  Hold  your  tongue  !"  answered  the  auctioneer,  with 
dignity.  "  I  will  see  you  safe,  sir,"  to  the  clergyman. 
"  But  yoii  bid  that  money,  and  you  must  pay  it.  We 
can't  do  this  business  on  any  other  principles." 

"  You  will  sell  it  for  me  again  at  once  1"  asked  the 
poor  minister. 

"  Certainly,"  said  the  mollified  auctioneer*.  And  the 
humbugged  divine,  with  an  indistinct  sense  of  some- 
thing wrong,  but  not  able  to  tell  what,  took  out  forty 
dollars  from  his  lean  wallet  and  handed  it  to  the  clerk. 

"  It's  all  I  have  to  get  home  with,"  he  said,  simply. 

"  Never  fear,  old  gentleman,"  said  the  clerk,  aflfably ; 
"  you'll  be  all  right  in  two  minutes." 

The  watch  was  put  up  again.  The  clergyman,  scarce 
able  to  believe   his  ears,  heard  it   rapidly  run  up  to 
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sixty  dollars  and  knocked  down  at  that  price.  The 
cash  was  handed  to  the  clerk,  and  another  bill  made 
out ;  ten  per  cent,  deducted,  commission  on  sales. 
"  Usual  terms,  sir,"  observed  the  clerk,  handing  over 
the  notes  just  received  for  the  watch.  And  the  divine, 
very  thankful  to  get  off  for  half  a  dollar,  hurried  off 
as  fast  as  he  could. 

I  need  not  say  that  his  fifty-four  dollars  was  all 
counterfeit  money.  When  he  went  next  morning, 
after  endeavouring  in  vain  to  part  with  his  new  funds, 
to  find  the  jjlace  where  he  had  been  humbugged,  it  was 
close  shut,  and  he  could  hardly  identify  even  the  door- 
way. He  went  to  the  police,  and  the  shrewd  captain 
told  him  that  it  was  a  difiicult  business ;  but  sent  an 
officer  with  him  to  look  up  the  rascals.  Officer  found 
one;  demanded  redress;  clergyman  did  the  same. 
Rascal  asked  clergyman's  name  ;  got  it  ;  told  him  he 
could  prosecute  if  he  liked.  Clergyman  looked  at 
officer  ;  officer,  with  indifference,  observed  : 

"  Means  to  stick  your  name  in  the  papers." 

Clergyman  said  he  would  take  further  advice  ;  did 
take  it;  thought  he  wouldn't  be  shown  up  as  a  "  greeny" 
in  the  police  reports  ;  borrowed  money  enough  to  get 
liome  with,  and  if  he  has  a  gold  watch  now — which 
I  really  hope  he  has — got  it  either  for  its  real  value, 
or  as  a  "  testimonial." 

There,  that  (with  many  variations)  is  the  whole 
story  of  Peter  Funk.  These  "  mock  auctioneers," 
sometimes,  as  in  the  case  T  have  mentioned,  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  respectability  of  their  victims,  some- 
times of  their  haste  to  leave  the  city  on  business. 
When  they  could  not  possibly  avoid  it,  they  disgorged 
their  prey.  ISTo  instance  is  known  to  me  of  any  legal 
penalty  being  inflicted  on  them  by  a  magistrate  ;  but 
they  were  always,  until  1862,  treated  by  police,  by 
magistrate,  and  by  mayor,  just  as  thieves  would  be 
who  should  always  be  let  off  on  returning  their  steal- 
ings ;  so  that  they  could  not  lose  by  thieving,  and 
might  gain. 

These  rascally  mock-auctioneers,  thus  protected  by 
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the  authorities,  used  to  fleece  the  public  out  of  not 
less  than  sixty  thousand  dollars  a  year.  One  of  them 
cleared  twelve  thousand  dollars  during  the  year  1S61 
alone.  And  this  totally  shameless  and  brazen-faced 
humbug  flourished  in  New  York  for  twenty-five 
years  ! 

About  the  first  day  of  June,  1862,  the  Peter  Funks 
had  eleven  dens,  or  traps,  in  operation  in  New  York  ; 
five  in  Broadway  below  Fulton-street,  and  the  others 
in  Park-row,  and  Courtlandt,  Greenwich,  and  Chat- 
ham streets. 

The  name,  Peter  Funk,  is  said  to  have  been  that  of 
the  founder  of  their  system  ;  but  I  know  nothing 
more  of  his  career.  At  this  date,  in  1862,  the  system 
was  in  a  high  state  of  organization  and  success,  and 
included  the  following  constituents  : 

1.  Eight  chief  Funks,  or  capitalists,  and  managers, 
whose  names  are  well  enough  known.  I  have  them 
on  record. 

2.  About  as  many  more  salesmen,  who  took  turns 
with  the  chiefs  in  selling  and  clerking. 

3.  Seventy  or  eighty,  rank  and  file,  or  ropers-in. 
These  acted  the  part  of  buyers,  like  the  purchaser 
whose  delight  over  his  watch  helped  to  deceive  the 
minister  and  the  other  bidders  on  that  occasion.  These 
fellows  dressed  up  as  countrymen,  sailors,  and  persons 
of  miscellaneous  respectability.  They  bid  and  talked 
when  that  was  sufiicient,  or  helped  the  managers  thrash 
any  troublesome  person,  if  necessary.  Once  in  a  long 
time  they  met  their  match  ;  as,  for  instance,  when  the 
mate  of  a  ship  brought  up  a  squad  of  his  crew,  burst 
into  one  of  their  dens,  and  beat  and  battered  up  the 
whole  gang  within  an  inch  of  their  lives.  But,  in 
most  cases,  the  reckless  infamy  of  these  dregs  of  city 
vice  gave  them  an  immense  advantage  over  a  decent 
citizen ;  for  they  could  not  be  defiled  nor  made  ridicu- 
lous, and  he  could. 

4.  Two  or  three  traders  in  cheaj)  jewellery  and  fancy- 
goods  supplied  the  Funks  with  their  wares.  One  of 
these  fellows  used  to  sell  them  fifty  or  a  hundred  dol- 
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lars'  worth  of  this  trash  a  day ;  and  he  lamented  as 
much  over  their  untimely  end  as  the  Ephesian  silver- 
smiths did  over  the  loss  of  their  trade  in  shrines. 

5.  A  lawyer  received  a  regular  salary  of  |1200  a 
year  to  defend  all  the  Funk  cases. 

6.  The  city  politicians,  in  office  and  out  of  it,  who 
were  wont  to  receive  the  aid  of  the  Funks  (a  very 
energetic  cohort)  at  elections,  and  who,  in  i-eturn,  un- 
scrupulously used  both  power  and  influence  to  keep 
them  fi-ora  punishment. 

All  this  cunning  machinery  was  brought  to  naught, 
and  New  York  relieved  of  a  shame  and  a  pest  by  the 
courage,  energy,  perseverance,  and  good  sense  of  one 
Yankee  officer — Russell  Wells,  a  policeman.  Mr. 
Wells  took  about  six  months  to  finish  up  his  work.  He 
began  it  of  his  own  accord,  finding  that  the  spirit  of 
the  police  regulations  required  it  ;  prosecuted  the  un- 
dertaking without  fear  or  favour,  finding  not  very  much 
support  from  the  judicial  avithoi'ities,  and  sometimes 
actual  and  direct  discouragement.  His  method  was  to 
mount  guard  over  one  auction  shop  at  a  time,  and  warn 
all  whom  he  saw  going  in,  and  to  follow  up  all  complaints 
to  the  utmost  until  that  shop  was  closed,  when  he  laid 
siege  to  another.  Various  offers  of  money,  direct  and 
indirect,  were  made  him.  One  fellow  offered  him  $500 
to  walk  on  the  other  side  of  the  street.  Another  offered 
him  $1000  to  drop  the  undertaking.  Another  hinted 
at  a  regular  salary  of  hush-money,  saying  "  he  had 
now  got  these  fellows  where  he  coxild  make  as  much 
out  of  them  as  he  wanted  to,  right  along." 

Sometimes  they  threatened  him  with  "  murder  and 
sudden  death."  Several  times  they  got  out  an  injunc- 
tion upon  him,  and  several  times  sued  him  for  slander. 
One  of  their  complaints  charged,  with  ludicrous  hypo- 
crisy, that  the  defendant,  "  with  malicious  intent,  stood. 
round  the  door  uttering  slanderous  charges  against  the 
good  name,  fame,  and  credit  of  the  complainant,"  just  as 
foolish  old  lawyers  used  to  argue  that  "  the  greater  the 
truth  the  greater  the  libel."  Sometimes  they  argued 
and  indignantly  denounced.     One  of  them  told  him, 
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"  he  was  a  thief  and  a  murderer,  driving  men  out  of 
employment  whose  wives  and  children  depended  on 
their  business  for  support." 

Another  contended  tliat  their  business  was  just  as 
fair  as  that  of  the  stock-operators  in  Wall-street.  I 
fear  that  wasn't  making  out  much  of  a  case. 

But  their  threats  were  idle  ;  their  suits,  and  prosecu- 
tions, and  injunctions,  never  came  to  a  head;  their 
bribes  did  not  operate.  The  officer,  imperturbably  good- 
natured,  but  horribly  diligent,  watched,  and  warned, 
and  hunted,  and  complained,  and  squeezed  back  their 
money  at  the  rate  of  $500  or  §1000  every  month, 
until  they  were  perfectly  sickened.  One  by  one  they 
shut  up  shop.  One  went  to  his  farm,  another  to  his 
merchandise,  another  to  emigrant-running,  another 
(known  by  the  elegant  surname  of  Blur-eye  Thomp- 
son) to  raising  recruits,  several  into  the  bounty  jumping 
business. 

Such  was  the  life  and  death  of  an  outrageous  hum- 
bug and  nuisance,  whose  like  was  not  to  be  found  in 
any  other  city  on  earth,  and  would  not  have  been  en- 
dured in  any  except  this  careless,  money-getting,  mis- 
sovei'ned  one  of  New  York. 


CHAPTER  XXL 

Lottery  Sharks — Boult  and  his  Brothers — Kenneth,  Eimhall  and 
Company — A  raore  Central  Location  wanted  for  Business — 
Tivo  Seventecnthlies — Strange  Coincidence. 

I  HAVE  before  me  a  mass  of  letters,  printed  and  litho- 
graphed circulars,  and  the  like,  which  illustrates  well 
two  or  three  of  the  most  foolish  and  vicious  swindles 
[it  is  wrong  to  call  tliem  humbugs]  now  extant.  They 
also  prove  that  there  are  a  good  many  more  fools  alive 
in  our  Great  Republic  than  some  of  us  would  like  to 
admit. 

These  letters  and  papers  are  signed,  respectively,  by 
the  following  names  :  Alexander  Van  Dusen  ;  Thomas 
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Boult  &  Co. ;  E.  F.  Mayo  ;  Geo.  P.  Harper ;  Browne, 
Sherman  &  Co.  ;  Hammett  &  Co. ;  Charles  A.  Her- 
bert ;  Geo.  C.  Kenneth  ;  T.  Seymour  &  Co.  ;  C.  W. 
White,  Purchasing  Agency  ;  C.  J.  Darlington  ;  B.  H. 
Pobb  &  Co.  ;  James  Conway  ;  S.  B.  Goodrich ;  Eger- 
ton  Brothers ;  C.  F.  Miner  ;  E.  J.  Kimball ;  E.  A. 
Wilson  ;  and  J.   T.  Small. 

All  these  productions,  with  one  or  two  exceptions, 
are  dated  during  the  last  three  months  of  1864,  and 
January  1S6.5.  They  are  mailed  from  a  good  many 
different  places,  and  addressed  to  respectable  people  in 
all  directions. 

In  particular  should  be  noticed,  however,  two  lots 
of  them. 

The  first  lot  are  signed  either  by  Thomas  Boult  & 
Co.,  Hammett  &;  Co.,  Egertou  Brothers,  or  T.  Sey- 
mour &  Co.  When  these  four  documents  are  placed 
together,  each  with  its  enclosure,  a  story  is  told  that 
seems  clear  enough  to  explain  itself  to  the  greenest  fool 
in  the  world. 

These  fellows — Boult  and  the  rest  of  them,  I  mean 
— are  lottery  sharks.  Now,  those  who  buy  lottery 
tickets  are  very  silly  and  credulous,  or  very  lazy,  or 
both.  They  want  to  get  money  without  earning  it. 
This  foolish  and  vicious  wish,  however,  betrays  them 
into  the  hands  of  these  lottery  sharks.  I  wish  that 
each  of  these  poor  foolish,  greedy  creatures  could  study 
on  this  set  of  letters  awhile.  Look  at  them.  Y'ou 
see  that  the  lithographed  handwriting  in  all  four  is  in 
the  same  hand.  You  observe  that  each  of  them 
encloses  a  printed  hand  bill  with  "  scheme,''  all  look- 
ing as  like  as  so  many  peas.  They  refer,  you  see,  to  the 
same  "Havana  scheme,"  the  .same  "  Shelby  College 
Lottery,"  the  same  "  managers,"  and  the  same  place 
of  drawing.  Now,  see  what  they  say.  Each  knave 
tells  his  fool  his  only  object  is  to  put  said  fool  in 
possession  of  a  handsome  prize,  so  that  fool  may  run 
round  and  show  the  money,  and  rope  in  more  fools. 
What  an  ingenious  way  to  make  the  fool  think  he  will 
return  value  for  the  prize  !     Each  knave  further  says 
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to  his  fool  (I  copy  the  words  of  the  knave  from  his 
lithograpli  letter)  :  "  We  are  so  certain  that  we  know 
how  to  select  a  lucky  certificate,  that  if  the  one  we 
select  for  yon  does  not,  at  the  very  least,  draw  a 
$5000  prize,  we  will" — what  1  Pay  the  money  our- 
selves? Oh  no.  Knave  does  not  offer  to  pay  half  of  it — 
"  will  send  you  another  package  in  one  of  our  extra 
lotteries  for  nothing  !" 

Observe  how  jDarticularly  every  knave  is  to  tell  his 
fool  to  "give  us  the  name  of  the  neai'est  bank,"  so 
that  the  draft  for  the  prize-money  can  be  forwarded 
instantly. 

And  in  return  for  all  this  kindness,  what  do  Messrs. 
Bonlt  andso-forth  want  1  Why,  almost  nothing. 
"  The  ridiculously  small  sum,"  as  Mr.  Montague  Tigg 
observed  to  Mr.  Pecksniff,  of  $10.  You  observe  that 
Hammett  &  Co.,  in  one  circular,  demand  $20,  for  the 
same  $5000  prize.  But  the  amount,  they  would  say, 
is  too  trifling  to  be  so  })articular  about  ! 

I  will  suggest  a  form  for  answering  these  gentlemen. 
Let  every  one  of  my  readers  who  receives  one  of  their 
circulars  jurt  copy  and  date  and  sign,  and  send  them 
the  following  : — 

"  Gextlemf.x  : — I  tliank  you  for  your  great  kindness  in  wishing 
to  make  me  the  possessor  of  a  $5000  prize  in  your  truly  rich  and 
splendid  Royal  Havana  Lottery.  I  fully  believe  that  you  know,  as 
you  say,  all  about  how  to  get  these  prizes,  and  that  you  can  make 
it  a  big  thing.  But  I  cannot  think  of  taking  all  that  money  from 
such  kind  of  people  as  you.  I  must  iu.sist  upou  your  having  half  of 
it,  and  I  will  not  hear  of  any  refusal.  I  therefore  hereby  authorize 
you  to  invest  for  me  the  trifle  of  $10,  which  you  mention  ;  and 
when  the  prize  is  drawn,  to  put  half  of  it,  arid  $]  0  over,  right  into 
your  own  benevolent  pantaloons-pocket,  and  to  remit  the  other  half 
to  me,  addressed  as  follows  :  (Here  give  the  name  of  the  "nearest 
bank.") 

' '  I  have  not  the  least  fear  that  you  will  cheat  me  out  of  my  half ; 
and,  as  you  see,  I  thus  place  myself  confidently  in  your  hands. 
With  many  thanks  for  your  great  and  undeserved  kindness,  I 
remain,  your  obliged  and  obedient  servant,  Etc,  Etc." 

]\Iy  readers  will  observe  that  this  mode  of  replying 
affords  full  swing  to  the  expansive  charities  of  Boult 
and  his  brethren,  and  is  a  sure  method  of  saving  the 


Trade  and  Business  Impositions.         131 

expenditure    of  $10,  althougli   Boult  is   to  get  that 
amount  back  when  the  prize  is  drawn. 

I  charge  nothing  for  these  suggestions  ;  but  will  not 
be  so  discourteous  as  to  refuse  a  moderate  percentage 
on  all  amounts  received  in  pursuance  of  them  from 
Brother  Boult  &  Co. 

Here  is  the  second  special  lot  of  letters  I  spoke  of. 
I  lay  them  out  on  my  desk  as  before  :  there  are  six 
letters  signed  respectively  by  Kimball,  Goodrich,  Dar- 
lington, Kenneth,  Harper,  and  Herbert.  Now  notice, 
first  the  form,  and  next  the  substance. 

As  to  form — they  are  all  written,  not  lithographed  ; 
they  are  on  paper  of  the  same  make  and  size,  and  out 
of  the  same  lot,  as  you  observe  by  the  manufaturer's 
stam[) — a  representation  of  the  Capitol  in  the  upper 
corner.  They  are  in  the  same  hand,  an  easy  legible 
business-hand,  though  three  of  them  ai'e  written  with 
a  backward  slope.  Those  who  sent  them  have  not  sent 
me  the  envelopes  with  them,  except  in  one  case,  so 
that  I  cannot  tell  where  they  were  mailed.  Neither 
is  any  one  of  them  dated  inside  at  any  town  or  post- 
office.  But,  by  a  wonderful  coincidence,  every  one  of 
them  is  dated  at  "No.  17  Merchants'  Exchange."  A 
busy  mart  that  No.  17  must  be  !  And  it  is  a  still 
more  curious  coincidence  that  every  one  of  these  six 
industrious  chaps  has  been  unable  to  find  a  sufficiently 
central  location  for  transacting  his  business.  Every 
letter  you  see  contains  a  printed  slip  advising  of  a 
removal,  as  follows  : — 

"  Removal. — Desiring  a  more  central  location  for 
transacting  my  business,  I  have  removed  my  office  to 
No.  17  Merchants'  Exchange."  Where "?  One  says  to 
West  Troy,  New  York ;  another,  to  Patterson,  New 
Jersey  ;  another,  to  Bronxville,  New  York  ;  anothei', 
to  Salem,  New  York,  and  so  on  !  It  is  a  new  thing  to 
find  how  central  all  those  places  are.  Undeveloped 
metropolises  seem  to  exist  in  every  corner.  Well,  the 
slip  ends  with  a  notice  that  in  future  letters  must  be 
directed  to  the  new  place. 

Next,  as  to  substance.     The  six  letters  all  tell  the 
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same  story.  They  are  eacli  the  second  letter  ;  the  first 
one  having  been  sent  to  the  same  j^erson,  and  having 
contained  a  lottery-ticket,  as  a  gift  of  love  or  free 
charity.  This  second  letter  is  the  one  which  is  ex- 
jiected  to  "  fetch."  It  says  in  s\ibstance  :  "  Your 
ticket  has  drawn  a  prize  of  |l200  [the  letters  all  name 
the  same  amount],  but  yon  didn't  pay  for  it,  and 
therefore  are  not  entitled  to  it.  Now  send  me  f  10 
and  I  will  cheat  the  lottery-man  by  altering  the  post- 
mark of  your  letter  so  that  the  la;  ney  shall  seem  to 
have  been  sent  before  the  lotteiy  was  drawn.  This 
forgery  will  enable  me  to  get  the  S_00,  which  I  will 
send  you." 

How  cunning  that  is !  It  is  exactly  calculated  to 
hit  the  notions  of  a  vulgar,  ignorant,  lazy,  greedy,  and 
unprinci[)led  bumpkin.  Such  a  fellow  would  see  just 
far  enough  into  the  millstone  to  be  tickled  at  the  idea 
of  cheating  those  lottery  fellows.  And  the  knave  ends 
his  letter  with  one  more  touch  most  delicately  adapted 
to  make  Master  Bumpkin  feel  certain  that  his  cash  is 
coming.  He  says,  "  Be  sure  to  show  your  prize  to  all 
your  friends,  so  as  to  make  tlieni  buy  tickets  at  my 
office." 

Moreover,  these  letters  enclose  each  a  "  Report  of  the 
seventeenth  monthly  drawing  of  the  Cosmopolitan 
Art  Union  Association."  You  may  observe  that  one 
of  these  "  seventeenth  drawings"  took  place  November 
7,  1864,  and  another  Decembers,  ISG-t  ;  so  that  seven- 
teenthly  came  twice.  What  is  a  far  more  remarkable 
coincidence  is  this  :  that  in  each  cf  these  "reports"  is 
a  list  of  a  hundred  and  thirty  or  forty  numbers  that 
drew  prizes,  and  it  is  exactly  the  same  list  each  time, 
and  the  same  prize  to  each  number  !  There  is  a  third 
coincidence  ;  that  one  of  these  two  drawings  is  said  to 
have  been  at  London,  New  York,  and  the  other  at 
London,  New  Jersey.  And  lastly,  there  is  a  fourth 
coincidence — viz.,  that  neither  of  these  places  exists. 

Now,  what  a  transparent  swindle  this  is  !  How  plain, 
how  impudent,  how  rascally  !  And  all  done  entirely 
by  the  use  of  the  Post  Office  privileges  of  the  United 
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States.  Try  to  catcli  this  fellow.  You  can  find  where 
he  mailed  his  circular  ;  but  he  probably  stopped  there 
over-night  to  do  so,  and  nobody  knew  it.  In  each 
circulai",  he  wrote  to  his  dupes  to  address  him  at  that 
new  "  more  central  location"  that  he  struggles  after  so 
hard  ;  and  how  is  tlie  pursuer  to  tind  it  1  Would  any- 
body naturally  go  and  watch  the  Post  Office  at  Bronx- 
ville,  New  York,  for  instance,  as  a  particularly  central 
location  for  business  1 

Besides,  no  one  person  is  cheated  out  of  enough  to 
make  him  follow  up  the  affair,  and  probably  nobody 
who  sends  the  cash  wants  to  say  much  about  it  after- 
wai"d.     He  wants  to  wait  and  show  the  prize  ! 

These  dirty  sharking  traps  will  always  be  set,  and 
will  always  catch  silly  people,  as  long  as  there  are  an)'' 
to  catch.  The  only  means  of  stopping  such  trickery  is 
to  diffuse  the  conviction  that  the  best  way  to  get  a 
living  is,  to  go  to  work  like  a  man  and  earn  it 
honestly. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

Another  Lotterii  Humbug — Two  Himdred-and-fifty  Recipes — Vile 
Boohs — '■^Advantage-Cards" — A  Package  for  you;  please 
send  the  Money — Peddling  in  Western  Neio  York. 

The  readiness  with  which  people  will  send  off  their 
money  to  a  swindler  is  perfectly  astounding.  It  does 
really  seem  as  if  an  inde2)endent  fortune  could  be  made 
simply  by  putting  forth  circulai's  and  advertisements, 
requesting  the  receiver  to  send  five  dollars  to  the  ad- 
vertiser, and  saying  that  "  it  will  be  all  right." 

I  have  already  given  an  account  of  the  way  in  which 
lottexy  dealers  opei-ate.  From  among  the  same  pile  of 
documents  which  I  used  then,  I  have  selected  a  few 
others,  as  instances  in  part  of  a  class  of  humbugs  some- 
times of  a  kind  even  far  more  noxious,  and  which  show 
that  their  devisers  and  patrons  are  not  only  sharpers  or 
fools,  but  often  also  very  cold-blooded  villains  or  very 
nasty  ones.     Some  of  them  are  managed  by  printed 
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circulars  and  written  letters,  sncli  as  those  before  me ; 
some  of  them  by  newspaper  advertisements.  Some  are 
only  to  cheat  you  out  of  money,  and  others  offer  in  re- 
turn for  money  some  base  gratification.  But  whatever 
means  are  used,  and  whatever  purpose  is  sought,  they 
are  all  alike  in  one  thing — they  depend  entirely  on  the 
monstrous  number  of  simpletons  who  will  send  money 
to  people  they  know  nothing  about. 

Of  the  nasty  ones,  I  can  give  no  details.  Vile  books, 
pictures,  &c.,  are  from  time  to  time  advertised,  sold, 
and  forwarded,  by  circular,  and  through  the  mails,  and 
for  large  prices. 

There  have  been  some  cases  where  a  funny  sort  of 
swindle  has  been  effected  by  these  pedlars  of  pru- 
riency, by  selling  some  dirty-minded  dupe  a  cheap  good 
book  at  the  extravagant  price  of  a  dear  bad  one. 
More  than  one  foolish  youth  has  received,  instead  of 
the  vile  thing  that  he  sent  five  dollars  for,  a  nice  little 
New  Testament.  It  is  obvious  that  no  very  loud  com- 
plaints are  likely  to  be  made  about  such  cheating  as 
that.  It  is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  safest  swindles  ever 
contrived. 

The  first  document  which  I  take  from  my  pile  is 
the  announcement  of  a  fellow  who  operates  lottery- 
wise.  His  scheme  appeals  at  once  to  benevolence  and 
to  greediness.  He  says  :  "  The  profits  of  the  distri- 
bution are  to  be  given  to  the  Sanitary  Commission ;" 
and  secondly,  "  Every  ticket  brings  a  prize  of  at  least 
its  full  value,  and  some  of  them  $5000." 

If,  therefore,  you  wont  buy  tickets  for  filthy  lucre's 
sake,  buy  for  the  sake  of  our  soldiers. 

"  But,"  somebody  says,  "  how  can  you  afford  this 
ari-angement,  which  is  a  direct  loss  of  the  whole  cost 
of  working  your  lottery,  and  moreover  of  the  whole 
value  of  all  prizes  costing  more  than  a  ticket  ?" 

"  Oh,"  replies  our  benevolent  friend,  "  a  number  of 
manufacturers  in  New  England  have  asked  me  to  do 
this,  and  the  prizes  are  given  by  them  as  friends  of  the 
soldier." 

One  observation  will  sufficiently  show  what  an  im- 
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pudent  mass  of  lies  this  story  is,  namely  :  if  tlie 
manufacturers  of  New  England  wanted  to  give  money 
to  the  Sanitary  Commission,  they  would  give  money ; 
if  goods,  they  would  give  goods.  They  certainly  would 
not  jjut  their  gifts  through  the  additional  roundabout 
useless  nonsense  of  a  lottery,  which  is  to  turn  over  only 
the  same  amount  of  funds  to  the  Commission. 

The  next  document  is  a  circular  sent  from  a  Western 
town  by  a  fellow  who  claims  also  to  be  a  master  of 
arts,  doctor  of  medicines,  and  doctor  of  laws,  but  whose 
handwriting  and  language  are  those  of  a  stable-boy. 
This  chap  sends  round  a  list  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
recipes  at  various  prices,  from  twenty-five  cents  to  a 
dollar  each.  Send  him  the  money  for  any  you  wish, 
and  he  promises  to  return  you  the  directions  for  making 
the  stutf.  You  are  tlien  to  go  about  and  peddle  it,  and 
swiftly  become  independently  rich.  You  can  begin  with 
a  dollar,  he  says ;  in  two  days  make  fifty  dollars,  and 
then  sweep  on  in  a  grand  cai'eer  of  afiluence,  making 
from  $75  to  $200  a  day,  "  if  you  are  industrious." 
What  is  petroleum  to  this?  It  is  a  mercy  that  we 
don't  all  turn  to  and  peddle  to  each  other ;  we  should 
all  get  too  rich  to  speak  ! 

The  fellow,  out  of  pure  kindness  and  desire  for  your 
good,  recommends  you  to  buy  all  his  recipes,  as  then 
you  will  be  sure  to  sell  something  to  everybody.  Most 
of  these  recipes  are  for  sufiicieu  tly  harmless  purposes — 
shaving-soap,  cement,  inks — "five  gallons  of  good  ink 
for  fifteen  cents" — tooth-powders,  &c.  Some  of  them 
are  arrant  nonsense ;  such  as  "  tea, — better  than  the 
Chinese,"  which  is  as  if  he  promised  something  wetter 
than  water;  "to  make  thieves'  vinegar;"  "  prismatic 
diamond  crystals  for  windows ;"  "  to  make  yellow 
butter " — is  the  butter  blue  wliere  the  man  lives  1 
Others  are  of  a  sort  calculated  to  attract  foolish  rustic 
rascals  who  would  like  to  gain  an  easy  living  by  cheat- 
ing, if  they  were  only  smart  enough.  Thus,  there  is 
"  Kothschild's  great  secret,  or  how  to  make  common 
gold."  My  readers  shall  have  a  better  recipe  than  this 
swindler's :  work  hard,    think   hard,    be  honest,  and 
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spend  little — this  will  "  make  commou  gold,"  and  this 
is  all  the  seci'et  Rothschild  ever  had.  A  nuuiber  of 
these  recipes  are  barefaced  quackeries ;  such  as  cures 
for  consumption,  cancer,  rheumatism,  and  sundry  other 
diseases  ;  to  make  whiskers  and  moustaches  grow — ah, 
boys,  you  can't  hurry  up  those  things.  Greasing  your 
cheeks  is  just  as  good  as  trying  to  whistle  the  hair  out, 
but  not  a  bit  better.  Don't  hurry  ;  you  will  1)6  old 
quite  soon  enough  !  But  this  fellow  is  ready  for  old 
fools  as  well  as  young  ones,  for  he  has  recipes  for  curing 
baldness  and  i-emoving  wrinkles.  And  last,  Vnit  not 
least,  quietly  inserted  among  all  these  fooleries  and 
harmless  humbugs,  are  two  or  three  I'ecipes  which 
promise  the  safe  gratification  of  the  basest  vices.  Those 
ai"e  what  he  really  hoped  to  get  money  for. 

I  have  carefully  refrained  from  giving  any  names  or 
information  which  would  enable  anybody  to  address 
any  of  these  folks.  I  do  not  propose  to  co-operate 
with  them,  if  I  know  it. 

The  next  is  a  circular  only  to  be  very  briefly  alluded 
to  :  it  promises  to  luruish,  on  receipt  of  the  price,  and 
"  by  mail  or  express,  with  pei'fect  safety,  so  as  to  defy 
detection,"  any  of  twenty-two  wholly  infamous  books, 
and  various  other  cards  and  commodities  well  suited  to 
the  public  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  &c.  The  most 
honest  and  decent  things  advertised  in  this  unclean 
list  are  "  advantage-cards,"  which  enable  the  player  to 
swindle  his  adversary  by  I'eadiug  off  his  hand  by  the 
backs  of  the  cards. 

The  next  paper  I  can  copy  verbatim,  except  some 
names,  &c.,  is  a  letter  as  follows  : — 

"  Dear  Sir, — There  is  a  Package  in  My  care  for  a 
Mrs.  preston  New  Griswold  wich  thare  is  48  cts. 
fratage.  Pleas  forward  the  same.  I  shall  send  it  Per 
Express  Your  recpt." 

It  is  some  little  comfort  to  know  that  this  gentle- 
man, who  is  so  much  ojiposed  to  the  present  prevailing 
methods  of  spelling,  lost  the  three  cents  which  he  in- 
vested in  seeking  "  fratage."  But  a  good  many  sensible 
people  have  carelessly  sent  away  the  small  amounts 


Trade  and  Business  Impositions.  137 

demanded  by  letters  like  the  above,  and  liave  won- 
dered why  their  prepaid  parcels  never  came. 

Next  is  an  account  by  a  half-amused  and  half-indig- 
nant eye-wituess,  of  what  happened  in  a  well-known 
town  in  \yesteru  New  York,  on  Frida)',  January  6, 
1865.  A  personage  described  as  "  dressed  in  Yankee 
style,"  drove  into  the  principal  street  of  the  place  with 
a  horse  and  buggy,  and  began  to  sell  what  is  called  in 
some  parts  of  New  England  "  Attleboro,"  that  is,  imi- 
tation jewellery,  but  promising  to  return  the  customers 
their  money,  if  required,  and  doing  so.  After  a  number 
of  transactions  of  this  kind,  he  bawls  out,  like  the  sor- 
cerer in  "Aladdin,"  who  went  around  ci-ying  new 
lamps  for  old,  "  Who  will  give  me  four  dollars  for  this 
five-dollar  greenback  ?' 

He  found  a  customer ;  sold  a  one-dollar  greenback 
for  ninety  cents ;  then  sold  some  half-dollar  bills  for 
twenty-five  cents  each  ;  then  flung  out  among  the 
crowd  what  a  fisherman  would  call  ground  bait,  in  the 
shape  of  a  handful  of  "  currency." 

Everybody  scrambled  for  the  money.  This  liberal 
trader  now  drove  slowly  a  little  way  along,  and  the 
crowd  pressed  after  him. 

He  now  began,  without  any  further  promises,  to  sell 
a  lot  of  bogus  lockets  at  five  dollars  each,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  had  disposed  of  about  forty.  Having,  there- 
fore, about  two  hundred  dollars  in  his  pocket,  and 
trade  slackening,  he  coolly  observes,  with  a  terseness 
and  clearness  of  oratory  that  would  not  discredit 
General  Sherman — 

"  Gentlemen — I  have  sold  you  those  goods  at  my 
price.  I  am  a  licensed  pedlar.  If  I  give  you  your 
money  back  you  will  think  me  a  lunatic.  I  wish  you 
all  success  in  your  ordinaiy  vocations  !  Good  morn- 
ing !" 

And  sure  enough  he  drove  off.  That  same  cunning 
chap  has  actually  made  a  small  fortune  in  this  way. 
He  really  is  licensed  as  a  pedlar,  and  though  arrested 
more  than  once,  has  consecpiently  not  been  found 
legally  punishable. 
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I  will  specify  only  one  more  of  my  collection,  of  yet 
another  kind.  This  is  a  printed  circular  appealing  to 
a  class  of  fools,  if  possible  even  shallower,  sillier,  and 
more  credulous  than  any  I  have  named  yet.  It  is 
Leaded  "  The  Gijisies'  Seven  Secret  Charms."  These 
charms  consist  of  a  kind  of  hellbroth  or  decoction. 
You  ai-e  to  wet  the  hands  and  the  forehead  with  them, 
and  this  is  to  render  you  able  to  tell  what  any  person 
is  thinking  of ;  upon  taking  any  one  by  the  hand,  you 
will  be  able  to  entirely  control  the  mind  and  will  of 
such  jjerson  (it  is  unnecessary  to  specify  the  purj^ose 
intended  to  be  believed  possible).  These  charms  are 
also  to  enable  you  to  buy  lucky  lottery-tickets,  discover 
things  lost  or  hid,  dream  correctly  of  the  future,  in- 
crease the  intellectual  faculties,  secure  the  affections  of 
the  other  sex,  &c.  These  precious  conceits  are  set 
forth  in  a  ridiculous  hodge-podge  of  statements.  The 
*•  charms,"  it  nays,  were  used  by  the  "Antedeluviaus ;" 
were  the  secret  of  the  Egyptian  enchanters  and  of 
Moses,  too  ;  of  the  Pythoness  and  the  heathen  con- 
jurors and  liumbugs  generally  ;  and  (which  will  be 
news  to  the  geographers  of  to-day)  "  a  re  used  by  the 
Psyli  (the  swindler  misspells  again)  of  South  America 
to  charm  Beast;^,  Birds,  and  Serpents."  The  way  to 
control  the  mind,  he  says,  was  discovei'ed  by  a  French 
traveller  named  Tunear.  This  Frenchman  is,  perhaps, 
a  relative  of  the  equally  celebrated  Russian  traveller, 
Toofaroff. 

But  here  is  the  point  after  all.  You  send  the  money, 
we  will  say,  for  one  of  these  charms — for  they  are  for 
sale  separately.  You  receive  in  return  a  second  cir- 
cular, saying  that  they  woi'k  a  great  deal  better  all 
together,  and  so  the  man  will  send  you  all  of  them 
when  you  send  the  i*est  of  the  money.  Send  it,  if  you 
choose ! 

Now,  how  is  it  possible  for  people  to  be  living 
among  us  here  who  are  fooled  by  such  wretched  baldex'- 
dash  as  this  ?  There  are  such,  however,  and  a  great 
many  of  them.  I  do  not  imagine  that  there  are  many 
of  these  addlepates  among  my  readers  ;  but  there  is  no 
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harm  in  giving  once  more  a  very  plain  and  easy  direc- 
tion which  may  possibly  save  somebody  some  money 
and  some  mortihcation.  Be  content  with  what  you 
can  honestly  earn.  Know  whom  you  deal  with.  Do 
not  try  to  get  money  without  giving  fair  value  for  it ; 
and  pay  out  no  money  on  strangers'  promises,  whether 
by  word  of  mouth,  written  letters,  advertisements,  or 
printed  circulars. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

A  California  Coal  Mine — A  Hartford  Coal  Mine— Mysterious 
iSuhterrannean  Canal  on  the  Isthmus. 

Some  twelve  years  ago  or  so,  in  the  early  days  of  Cali- 
fornian  immigration,  a  curious  little  business  humbug 
came  off  about  six  miles  from  Monterey.  A  United 
States  officer,  about  the  year  1850,  was  on  his  way  into 
the  interior  on  a  surveying  expedition,  with  a  party  of 
men,  a  portable  forge,  a  load  of  coal,  and  sundry  other 
articles.  At  the  place  in  question,  six  miles  inland, 
the  Lieutenant's  coal  waggon  "  stalled"  in  a  "  tule" 
swamp.  With  true  military  decision  the  greater  part 
of  the  coal  was  thrown  out  to  extricate  the  team,  and 
not  picked  up  again.  The  expedition  went  on  and 
so  did  time,  and  the  latter,  in  his  progress,  had  some 
years  afterwards  dried  up  the  tule  swamp.  Some  en- 
terprising prospecters,  with  eyes  wide  open  to  the 
nature  of  things,  now  espied  one  fine  morning  the 
lumps  of  coal,  sticking  their  black  noses  up  out  of  the 
mud.  It  was  a  clear  case — there  was  a  coal  mine  there  ! 
The  happy  discoverers  rushed  into  town.  A  company 
was  at  once  organized  under  the  mining  laws  of  the 
state  of  California.  The  corporators  at  first  kept  the 
whole  matter  totally  secret  except  from  a  few  parti- 
cular friends  who  were  as  a  very  great  favour  allowed 
to  buy  stock  for  cash.  A  "  compromise"  was  made 
with  the  owner  of  the  land,  largely  to  his  advantage. 
When  things  had  thus  been  set  properly  at  work,  spe- 
cimens of  coal  were  publicly  exhibited  at  Monterey. 
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There  was  a  gigantic  excitement  :  shares  went  up  al- 
most out  of  sight.  Twelve  hundred  dollars  in  coin  for 
one  share  (par  $100)  was  laughed  at.  About  this 
time  a  quiet  honest  Dutchman  of  the  vicinity  passing 
along  by  the  "  mine"  one  evenicg  with  his  cart, 
innocently  and  unconsciously  picked  up  the  whole 
at  one  single  load  and  carried  it  home.  Prompt 
was  the  discovery  of  the  "  sell"  by  the  stockholders, 
and  voluble  and  intense,  it  is  said,  their  profane  ex- 
pressions of  dissatisfaction.  But  the  original  disco- 
verers of  the  mine  vigorously  23rotested  that  they  were 
"  sold"  themselves,  and  that  it  was  only  a  case  of 
common  misfortune.  It  is  however  reported  that  a 
number  of  jaersons  in  Monterey,  after  the  explosion 
of  the  speculation,  remembered  all  about  the  coal- 
waggon  part  of  the  business,  which,  they  said,  the  ex- 
citement of  the  "  company"  had  put  entirely  out  of 
their  heads. 

An  equally  unfounded  but  not  quite  so  barefaced 
humbug  came  off  a  good  many  years  ago  in  the  good 
old  city  of  Hartford,  in  Connecticut,  according  to  the 
account  given  me  by  an  old  gentleman  now  deceased, 
who  was  one  of  the  parties  interested.  This  was  a 
coal  mine  in  the  State  House  yard.  It  sounds  like 
talking  about  getting  sunbeams  out  of  cucumbers — 
but  something  of  the  sort  certainly  took  place. 

Coal  is  found  among  the  rocks  of  certain  kinds,  and 
not  elsewhere.  Among  strata  of  granite  or  basalt,  for 
instance,  nobody  ex})ects  to  tind  coal.  But  along  with 
a  certain  kind  of  sandstone  it  may  reasonably  be  ex- 
pected. Now  the  Hartford  wiseacres  found  that  tre- 
mendously far  down  under  their  city  there  was  a  sort 
of  sandstone,  and  tliey  wei'e  sure  that  it  was  the  sort. 
So  they  gathered  together  some  money — there  is  a 
vast  deal  of  tliat  in  Hartford,  coal  or  no  coal — orga- 
nized a  company,  employed  a  mining  suj)erintendent, 
set  up  a  boring  apparatus,  and  down  went  their  hole 
into  the  ground — an  orifice  some  four  or  six  inches 
across.  Throiigh  the  surface  stratum  of  earth  it  went, 
and  bang  it  came  against  the  sandstone.  They  pound§d 
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away  with  good  courage,  and  got  some  fifties  or  hun- 
dreds of  feet  farther.  Indefinable  sensations  were 
aroused  in  their  minds  at  one  time  hy  tlie  coming  up 
among  the  products  of  boring  of  some  chips  of  wood. 
"  Now  wood,  shortly  coal !"  they  thought.  They  might, 
I  imagine,  have  brought  up  some  pieces  of  boiled 
potato  or  even  of  fresh  shad,  provided  it  had  fallen 
down  first.  They  dug  on  until  they  got  tired,  and 
then  they  stopped.  If  they  had  gone  down  ten  thou- 
sand feet  they  would  have  found  no  coal.  Coal  is 
found  in  the  New  Red  Sandstone  ;  but  theirs  was  the 
Old  Ked  Sandstone,  which  is  a  very  fine  old  stone  itself, 
but  in  which  no  coal  was  ever  found,  except  what  might 
have  been  put  there  on  purpose,  or  possibly  some  faint 
indications.  The  hole  they  made,  however,  as  my  in- 
formant gravely  observed,  was  left  sticking  in  the 
ground,  and,  if  he  is  right,  is  to  this  day  a  sort  of  ap- 
pendix or  tail  to  the  well  north-west  corner  of  the 
State  House  Square.  So,  I  suppose,  any  one  who 
chooses  can  go  and  poke  down  there  after  it  and  satisfy 
himself  about  the  accui'acy  of  this  account.  Such  an 
inquirer  ought  to  find  satisfaction,  for  "  truth  lies  in 
the  bottom  of  a  well,"  says  the  proverb.  Yet  some 
ill-natured  sceptics  have  construed  this  to  mean  that 
all  will  tell  lies  sometimes,  for,  as  they  accent  it,  even 
"  Truth  lies  at  the  bottom  of  a  well  !" 

Still  a  diflferent  sort  of  business  humbug,  again,  was  a 
wonderlul  story  which  went  the  rounds  about  fifteen 
years  ago,  and  which  was  cooked  up  to  help  some  one 
or  other  of  the  various  enterprises  for  new  routes  by 
Centi'al  America  to  Califoi'nia.  This  story  started,  I 
believe,  in  the  New  Orleans  Courier.  It  was,  that 
a  French  Doctor  of  Vera  Paz  in  Guatemala,  while 
making  a  canal  from  his  estate  to  the  sea,  discovered, 
away  up  at  the  very  furtheso  extremity  of  the  Gulf  of 
Honduras,  a  vast  ancient  canal,  two  hundred  and  forty 
feet  wide,  seventy  feet  deep,  and  walled  in  on  both 
sides  witli  gigantic  masses  of  rough  cut  stone.  The 
Doctor  at  once  gave  up  his  own  trifling  modern  exca- 
vation, and  plunged  into   an  explanation  of  this  vast 
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ancient  one,  as  zealously  as  if  he  were  probing  after 
some  uncertain  bullet  in  a  poor  fellow's  leg.  The 
monstrous  canal  carried  him  in  a  straight  line  up  the 
country,  to  the  south-westward.  Some  twenty  miles 
or  so  inland  it  plunged  under  a  volcano  ! 

But  see  what  a  French  doctor  is  made  of ! 

Cutting  down  the  great,  old  trees  that  obstructed 
the  entrance,  and  procuring  a  canoe  with  a  crew  of 
Indians,  in  he  went.  The  canal  became  a  prodigious 
tunnel,  of  the  same  width  and  depth  of  water,  and 
vaulted  three  hundred  and  thirty  five  feet  high  in  the 
living  rock.  Nothing  is  said  about  the  bowels  of  the 
volcano,  so  that  we  must  conclude  either  that  such 
affairs  are  not  planted  so  deep  as  is  supposed,  or  that 
the  fire-pot  of  the  concern  was  shoved  on  one  side  or 
bridged  over  by  the  canallers,  or  that  the  Frenchman 
had  some  remarkably  good  style  of  Fire  Annihilator,  or 
else  that  there  is  some  mistake  ! 

Eighteen  hours  of  incessant  travel  brought  our  in- 
trepid M.D.  safe  through  to  the  Pacific  Ocean  ;  during 
which  time,  if  the  maps  of  that  country  are  of  any 
authority,  he  passed  under  quite  a  number  of  moun- 
tains and  rivers.  The  trip  was  not  dark  at  all,  as 
shafts  were  sunk  every  little  way,  which  lighted  up  the 
interior  quite  well,  and  then  the  volcano  gave — or 
ought  to  have  given — some  light  inside.  Indeed,  if 
the  doctor  had  only  thought  of  it,  I  pi-esume  he  would 
have  noticed  double  rows  of  street  gas-lamps  on  each 
side  of  the  canal  !  The  exclusive  right  to  use  this  ex- 
cellent transit  route  has  not,  to  my  knowledge,  been 
secured  to  anybody  yet.  It  will  be  observed  that  ships 
as  large  as  the  Great  Eastern  could  easily  pass  each 
other  in  this  canal,  which  rendei's  it  a  sure  thing  for 
any  other  vessel.  Unless  that  shrewd  and  grasping  fel- 
low, the  Emperor  Louis  Napoleon,  has  got  hold  of  this 
canal  and  is  keeping  it  dark  for  some  still  darker  pur- 
poses of  his  own — as  for  instance  to  run  his  puppet, 
Maximilian,  into  for  refuge,  when  he  is  I'un  out  of 
Mexico — it  is,  therefore,  still  in  the  mai-ket ;  and  my 
'publication  of  the  facts  effectually  disposes  of  the 
Emperor's  plan  of  secrecy,  of  course. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

The  Petroleum  Humbug — The  Neiv  Yorlc  and  liangoon 
Petroleum  ComjMny. 

Every  sham,  as  has  often  been  said,  proves  some  reality. 
Petroleum  exists,  no  doubt,  and  is  an  important  ad- 
dition to  our  national  wealth.  But  the  Petroleum 
humbug,  or  mania,  or  superstition,  or  whatever  you 
choose  to  call  it,  is  a  humbug,  just  as  truly,  and  a  big 
one,  whether  we  use  the  word  in  its  milder  or  its 
bitterest  sense. 

There  are  more  than  six  hundred  petroleum  compa- 
nies. The  capital  they  call  for  is  certainly  not  less 
than  five  hundred  million  dollars.  The  money  invested 
in  the  notorious  South  Sea  Bubble  was  less  than  two- 
fifths  as  much— only  about  $190,000,000. 

Now  this  petroleum  business — very  much  of  it — is 
just  as  thorough  a  gambling  business  as  any  faro  bank 
ever  set  up  in  Broadwaj^,  or  any  other  stock  specula- 
tion ever  conjured  up  in  Wall  Street — as  much  so,  for 
instance,  as  the  well-known  Parker  Vein  Coal  Company. 

I  shall  hei"e  tell  exactly  how  those  well-known  and 
enterprising  financiers,  Messrs.  Peter  Rolleum  and 
Diddle  Digwell  proceeded  in  organizing  the  New  York 
and  Eangoon  Petroleum  Company,  of  which  all  my 
readers  have  seen  the  advertisements  everywhere,  and 
of  which  the  former  is  the  Vice-President  and  manag- 
ing ofiicer,  and  the  latter  Secretary.  In  June,  1864, 
neither  of  these  worthy  gentlemen  was  worth  a  cent. 
Kolleum  shinned  up  and  down  in  some  commission 
agency  or  other,  and  Digwell  had  a  small  salary  as 
clerk  in  some  insurance  or  money  concern.  They 
barely  earned  a  living.  Now,  Rolleum  says  he  is 
worth  $200,000  ;   and  Mr.  Secretary  Digwell,  besides 
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about  $10,000  worth  of  stock  in  the  New  York  and 
Rangoon,  has  his  comfortable  salary  and  his  highly- 
respectable  "  posish" — to  use  a  little  bit  of  business 
slang. 

Mr.  Rollenm  was  the  originator  of  the  scheme,  and 
let  Digwell  into  it  ;  and  together  tliey  went  to  work. 
Thej'  had  a  few  hundred  dollars  in  cash,  no  particular 
credit,  an  entirely  unlimited  fund  of  lies,  a  good  deal 
of  industry,  plausibility,  talk,  and  cheek,  considerable 
acquaintance  with  business,  and  an  instinctive  appi-e- 
ciation  of  some  of  the  more  selfish  motives  commonly 
influential  among  men. 

First  of  all,  Rolleum  made  a  trip  into  the  oil 
country.  Here,  while  picking  up  some  of  his  ordinary 
agency  business,  he  looked  round  among  the  wells  and 
oil  lands,  talking,  and  examining  and  inqiiiring  of 
everybody  about  everything,  with  a  busy,  solemn  lace, 
and  the  air  of  one  who  does  not  wish  it  to  be  supposed 
that  he  has  important  interests  in  his  care.  Then  he 
talked  with  some  men  at  (we  will  say)  Titusville  and 
thereabouts  ;  told  all  about  his  valuable  business  con- 
nexions in  i^ew  York  City  :  and  after  getting  a  little 
acquainted,  he  laid  before  each  of  half-a-dozen  or  so  of 
them  this  proposition  ; 

"  You  can  have  a  good  many  shares  of  a  first-class 
new  oil  company  about  to  be  formed  just  for  permit- 
ting your  name  to  be  used  in  its  interest,  and  for  being 
a  trustee."  A  thousand  shai-es  apiece,  he  said,  to  be 
valued  at  five  dollars  each,  the  par  value,  however, 
being  ten  dollars.  Five  thousand  dollars  each  man, 
and  to  be  made  ten  thousand,  as  soon  as  the  proposed 
puffing  should  enable  them  to  sell  out.  After  a  little 
hesitation,  a  svifficient  number  consented.  There  was 
nothing  to  jiay,  something  handsome  to  get,  and  all 
they  were  asked  for  it  was,  to  let  a  man  talk  about 
them.    What  if  he  did  lie  1     That  was  his  business. 

This  fixed  four  out  of  the  nine  intended  trustees. 

Eolleum  also  obtained  memoranda  or  printed  circu- 
lars showing  the  amounts  for  which  a  number  of  oil 
landowners    would   sell  their  holes  in  the  sjrouud  or 
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the  room  for  making  others,  and  describing  the  pre- 
mises. He  now  flew  back  to  ISTew  York,  and  went^ 
to  sundry  persons  of  some  means  and  some  position 
but  of  no  great  ability,  and  thus  he  said  : 

"  Here  are  these  wealthy  and  distinguished  oil  men, 
right  there  on  the  ground,  who  are  going  to  be  trustees 
of  my  new  company. 

'•'  You  serve  too,  won't  you  ?  One  thousand  shares 
for  your  trouble — five  thousand  dollars.  No  money  to 
pay — I  will  see  to  all  that.  Here  are  the  lands  we  can 
buy," — and  he  showed  his  lists.  The  bribe,  and  the 
names  of  those  already  bribed,  influenced  them,  an, 
this  secured  three  more  trustees.  Two  more  were 
needed — namely,  the  President  and  Vice  President. 
Polleum  himself  was  to  be  the  latter  ;  his  next  move 
was  to  secure  the  former. 

This,  the  most  critical  pai't  of  the  scheme,  was  cun- 
ningly delayed  until  this  time.  Polleum  went  to  the 
Honourable  A.  Bee,  a  gentleman  of  a  good  deal  of 
ability,  pretty  widely  known,  not  very  rich,  believed 
(perhaps  for  that  reason)  to  be  honest,  no  longer 
young,  and  of  a  reverend  yet  agreeable  presence. 
Him  the  plausible  Piolleum  told  all  about  the  new 
Company  ;  what  a  respectable  board  of  trustees  there 
was  going  to  be — and  he  showed  the  names  ;  all  either 
experienced  and  substantial  men  of  the  oil  country, 
or  reputable  business  men  of  New  York  City.  And 
they  have  agreed  to  serve  in  part  because  they  know 
what  a  very  honest  Company  this  is,  and  still  more 
because  they  hope  that  the  Honourable  A.  Bee  will 
become  President, 

"  My  dear  sir,"  urged  Eolleum,  sweetly,  "  this 
legitimate  business  enterprise  viust  succeed,  and  must 
secure  wealth,  reputation,  and  influence  to  all  con- 
nected with  it.  We  know  that  you  are  above  pecu- 
niary considerations,  and  that  you  do  not  need  our 
influence,  or  anybody's.  We  need  youi-s.  And  you 
need  not  do  any  work.  I  will  do  that.  We  only  need 
your  name.  And  mex-ely  as  a  matter  of  form,  because 
the  officers  are  expected  to  be  interested  in  their  own 
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company,  I  have  set  apart  two  thousand  shai'es,  being 
at  half  par  or  |5  a  share,  §10,000  of  stock  to  stand  in 
your  name  !  See  how  respectable  all  these  trustees 
are  !"  And  he  showed  the  list  and  preached  upon  the 
items  of  it. 

"  This  man  is  worth  so  many  millions,  that  man  is 
such  an  influential  editor.  Could  I  have  obtained  such 
names  if  this  was  not  a  perfectly  square  thing  V  Ten 
thousand  dollars  will  go  some  way  towards  squaring 
almost  everything,  witli  many  people,  even  if  it  is  a 
"  mere  matter  of  form  ;"  and  so  the  old  gentleman  con- 
sented.    This  fixed  the  whole  ofiicial  "slate." 

Now  to  set  up  the  machine. 

In  a  few  days  of  sharp  running  and  talking,  RoUeum 
and  Digwell  accomplished  this,  as  follows  : 

First,  they  hired  and  furnished  handsomely,  paying 
cash  whenever  they  couldn't  help  it,  a  couple  of  plea- 
sant first  floor  rooms  close  to  Wall  Street.  No  dingy 
desk-room  iip  in  some  dark  corner  or  attic  for  them. 
Respectability  is  the  thing  for  Rolleum. 

Second,  they  hired  a  lawyer  to  draft  the  proper 
papers,  and  had  the  New  York  and  Rangoon  Petroleum 
Company  "  duly  iucox'opoi-ated  under  the  mining  and 
statute  laws  of  the  State  of  New  York,"  with  charter 
by-laws,  seal,  officers'  names,  and  everything  fine,  new, 
grand,  magnificent,  impressive,  formal,  respectable,  and 
business-like. 

Third,  they  now  had  every  requisite  of  a  powerful 
enterprising,  and  highly  successful  corporation,  except 
the  small  trifles  of  money,  land,  and  oil.  But  what 
are  these  to  such  geniuses  as  Rolleum  and  Digwell  ? 
Singular  if,  having  invented  and  set  the  trap,  they 
could  not  catch  the  birds  ! 

They  bought  about  three  pints  of  oil  for  one  dollar, 
and  that  settled  one  part  of  the  question.  They  bought 
it  ready  sorted  and  vialled  and  labelled  ;  some  crude 
and  green,  some  yellowish,  some  limpid  as  water,  half 
a  dozen  or  so  of  different  specimens.  These,  in  their 
tall  vials  of  most  respectable  appearance,  they  placed 
casually  on  the  mantelinece  of  the  outer  office.     They 
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were  specimens  of  the  oils  whicli  the  Company's  wells 
are  confidently  expected  to  yield — when  they  get  'em  ! 
Last  of  all — land  and  money.  Subscriptions  to  ca- 
pital stock  are  to  furnish  money — money  will  buy  land. 
And  saying  weve  got  land  will  procure  subscri|)tions. 

"It's  not  much  of  a  lie,  after  all,"  said  E-olleum, 
confidentially,  to  brother  Digwell.  "  When  we've  said 
we've  got  it  for  awhile,  we  shall  get  it.  It's  not  a  lie 
at  all.     It's  only  discounting  the  truth  at  sixty  days  !" 

So  be  and  Digwell  went  to  work  and  made  a  splendid 
prospectus  and  advertisement,  the  latter  an  abridged 
edition  of  the  former.  This  jn'ospectus  was  a  great 
triumph  of  business  lying  mixed  with  plums  and  spice.s 
of  truth,  and  all  set  forth  with  taking  "  display  lines." 

It  began  with  a  stately  row  of  names  :  New  York 
and  Rangoon  Petroleum  Company  ;  Honoui'able  Abra- 
ham Bee,  President;  Peter  liolleum,  Esq.,  Vice  Pi'e- 
sident  ;  Diddle  Digwell,  Esq.,  Secretary,  and  so  on. 
With  cool  impudence  it  then  gave  a  list  headed  "  Lands 
and  Property" — not  saying  "  of  the  Company  "  for  fear 
of  a  prosecution  for  swindling.  But  the  list  below 
began  with  the  words  "  the  oil  lands  to  be  conveyed  to 
the  Company  are  as  follows  ;"  "  That's  exactly  it,"  quoth 
Kolleiim — "  no  lie  there,  at  any  rate.  They  are  'to 
be  conveyed'  to  us — if  we  choose — ^^just  as  soon  as  we 
can  pay  fur  them."  And  then  the  list  went  on  from 
*•  Ko.  1  "  to  "No.  43,"  giving  in  a  row  all  those 
memor'Bnda  which  Rolleum  had  obtained  in  Venango 
County  and  the  region  I'ound  about,  of  the  descriptions 
of  the  real  estate  which  the  landsharks  up  there  would 
be  glad  to  sell  for  what  they  asked  for  it. 

The  Prospectus  said  the  capital  of  the  Company  was 
one  million  dollars,  in  one  hundred  thousand  shares  at 
ten  dollars  each.  But  in  order  to  obtain  a  avokking 
CAPITAL,  twenty  thousand  shares  are  oftered  for  a 
limited  ^^eWoc^  at  five  dollars  each,  not  subject  to 
further  assesment. 

And  it  added,  though  with  more  phrases,  something 
to  the  following  effect :  Hurry  !  Pay  quick  !  Or  you 
will  lose  your  chance  !    In  conclusion,  the  whole  was 
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wound  up  with  many  -wise  and  moral  observations  about 
legitimate  business,  interests  of  stockholders,  heavy- 
capitalists,  economical  management,  and  other  such 
things  ;  and  it  bestowed  some  rather  fat  compliments 
upon  the  Honourable  Abraham  Bee  and  the  Trustees. 

Having  concocted  this  choice  morsel  of  bait,  they 
set  it  in  the  great  stream  of  newspapers,  there  to  catch 
fish.  In  plain  terms,  with  some  cash  and  some  credit — 
for  their  means  would  not  even  reach  to  pay  in  ad- 
vance the  whole  of  their  tirst  advertising  bill — they 
managed  to  have  their  advertisement  published  during 
several  weeks  in  a  carefully  chosen  group  of  about 
thirty  of  the  principal  newspapers  of  the  United  States. 

The  whole  web  was  now  woven  ;  and  Rolleum  and 
Digwell,  like  two  hungry  spiders,  squatted  in  their  den, 
every  nerve  thrilling  to  feel  the  tirst  buzz  of  the  first 
fly.  It  was  natural  that  the  scamps  should  feel  a  good 
deal  excited  :  it  was  life  or  death  with  them.  If  a 
confiding  public,  in  answer  to  their  impassioned  appeal, 
should  generously  remit,  they  were  made  men  for  life. 
If  not,  instead  of  being  rich  and  respected  gentlemen, 
they  were  ridiculous,  detected  swindlers. 

Well — they  succeeded.  So  truthful  is  our  Great 
American  Nation — so  confiding,  so  sure  of  the  truth 
of  what  is  said  in  print,  even  if  only  in  the  advertising 
columns  of  a  newspaper — so  certain  of  the  good  faith 
of  people  who  have  their  names  printed  iu  large  capi- 
tals and  with  a  handle  at  one  end — that  actually  these 
fellows  had  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  bank  within 
ten  weeks — before  they  owned  one  foot  of  land,  or  one 
inch  of  well,  or  one  drop  of  oil,  except  those  three 
pints  in  the  vials  on  the  office  shelf! 

And  I'emeraber  this  is  no  imaginary  case.  I  am 
giving  point  by  point  the  exact  transactions  of  a  real 
Petroleum  Company. 

Everything  I  have  told  was  done,  only,  if  possible, 
with  a  more  false  and  baseless  impudence  than  I  have 
described.  And  scores  and  scores  of  other  Peti'oleum 
Companies  have  been  organised  in  ways  exactly  as  un- 
principled.    Some  of  them  may  perhaps  have  proceeded 
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as  real  business  concerns.  Some  have  stopped  and  dis- 
appeared as  soon  as  the  managers  could  get  a  hand- 
some sum  of  money  into  tbeh*  pockets  for  stock. 

What  the  result  will  be  in  the  present  case  I  don't 
know.  The  INew  York  and  Rangoon  Petroleum  Com- 
pany, when  I  last  knew  about  it,  "still  lived.'  They 
had — or  suid  tliey  had — bought  some  land.  I  have 
not  heard  of  their  receiving  any  oil  raised  from  their 
own  wells.  They  have  sent  off  a  monstrous  quantity 
of  circulars,  prospectuses,  and  advertisements.  They 
caused  a  portrait  and  biography  of  the  Honourable  A. 
Bee  to  be  printed  in  a  very  respectable  periodical,  and 
paid  five  hundred  dollars  for  it.  They  had  themselves 
systematically  puffed  up  to  the  seventh  heaven  in  a 
long  series  of  articles  in  anotlier  periodical,  and  paid  the 
owner  of  it  $2000  or  so  in  stock.  They  talk  very  big 
about  a  dividend.  But  although  they  have  I'eceived 
a  great  deal  of  money,  and  paid  out  a  great  deal,  I  do 
not  know  of  their  paying  their  stockholders  any  yet. 
If  they  should  it  would  not  prove  much.  For  it 
is  sometimes  considered  "  a  good  dodge"'  to  declare  and 
pay  a  large  dividend  before  any  real  profits  have  been 
earned  ;  as  this  is  calculated  to  enhance  the  jDrice  of 
shares,  and  to  make  them  "  go  off  like  hot  cakes." 

I  shall  not  make  any  "  moral"  about  this  story.  It 
teaches  its  own.  It  is  a  very  mild  statement  of  what 
was  done  to  establish  an  actual  specimen — and  far  from 
being  of  the  worst  description — of  a  great  part  of  the 
Petroleum  Company  enterprises  ot  the  day. 

It  is  whispered  that  somehow  or  other  the  trustees 
and  officers  of  the  New  York  and  Rangoon  do  not  own 
so  much  stock  of  their  company  as  they  did,  having 
managed  to  have  their  stock  sold  to  subscribers  as  if  it 
were  company  stock.  If  this  is  so,  those  gentlemen 
have  made  their  rewai'd  sure  ;  and  Mr.  Peter  Rolleum, 
having  the  cash  in  hand  for  that  very  liberal  allotment 
of  stock  which  he  gave  himself  for  his  trouble  in 
getting  up  the  New  York  and  Rangoon  Petroleum 
Company,  is  very  likely  half  or  a  quarter  as  rich  as  he 
says. 


150  Humbugs  of  the  World. 

CHAPTER  XXV. 

The  Tuhpomania. 

Alboni,  the  singer,  had  an  exquisitely  sweet  voice,  but 
was  a  very  big  fat  woman.  Somebody  accordingly  re- 
marked that  she  was  an  elephant  that  had  swallowed 
a  nightingale.  About  as  incongruous  is  the  idea  of 
a  nation  of  dam]),  foggy,  fat,  full-tigured,  broad-sterned, 
gin-drinking,  tobacco-smoking  Dutchmen  in  Holland, 
going  crazy  over  a  flower.  But  they  did  so,  for  three 
or  four  years  together.  Their  craze  is  known  in  his- 
tory as  the  Tuliponiauia,  because  it  was  a  mania  about 
tulips. 

Just  a  word  about  the  Dutchmen  first. 

These  stout  old  fellows  were  not  only  hardy  naviga- 
tors, keen  discoverers,  ingenious  engineers,  laborious 
workmen,  able  financiers,  shrewd  and  rich  merchants, 
enthusiastic  patriots,  and  tremendous  fighters,  but  they 
were  eminently  distinguished  (as  they  still  are  to  a 
considerable  extent)  by  a  love  of  elegant  literature, 
poetry,  painting,  music  and  other  fine  arts,  including 
horticulture.  It  was  a  Fleming  that  invented  painting 
in  oils.  Before  him,  white  of  egg  was  used,  or  gum- 
water,  or  some  such  imperfect  material  for  spreading 
the  colour.  Erasmus,  one  of  the  most  learned,  ready- 
minded,  acute,  graceful  and  witty  scholars  that  ever 
lived,  was  a  Dutchman.  All  Holland  and  Flanders, 
in  days  when  they  were  richer,  and  stronger  compared 
with  the  rest  of  the  world  than  they  are  now,  were 
full  of  singing  societies  and  musical  societies  and  poetry- 
making  societies.  The  universities  of  Leyden  and 
Utrecht  and  Louvaine  are  of  a  highly  ancient  Euro- 
pean fame.  And  as  for  flowers,  and  bulbs  in  particular, 
Holland  is  a  principal  home  and  market  of  them  now, 
more  than  two  hundred  years  after  the  time  I  am 
going  to  tell  of. 

Tulips  grow  wild  in  Southern  Russia,  the  Crimea, 
and  Asia  Minor,  as  potatoes  do  in  Peru.     The  first 
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tulip  in  Christian  Europe  was  raised  in  Augsburg,  in 
the  garden  of  a  flower-loving  lawyer,  one  Counsellor 
Herwart,  in  the  year  1559,  thirteen  years  after  Luther 
died.  This  tulip  bulb  was  sent  to  Herwart  from  Con- 
stantinople. For  about  eighty  years  after  this  the 
flower  continually  increased  in  repute  and  became 
more  and  more  known  and  cultivated,  until  the  fan- 
tastic eagerness  of  the  demand  for  fine  ones  and  the 
great  pi'icesthat  they  brought,  resulted  in  a  real  mania 
like  that  about  the  morus  multicaulus,  or  the  petroleum 
mania  of  to-day,  but  much  more  intense.  It  began  in 
the  year  1635,  and  went  out  with  an  explosion  in  the 
year  1637. 

This  tulip  business  is,  I  believe,  the  only  specula- 
tive excitement  in  history  whose  subject-matter  did 
not  even  claim  to  have  any  real  value.  Petroleum  is 
worth  some  shillings  a  gallon  for  actual  use  for  many 
purposes.  Stocks  always  claim  to  represent  some  real 
trade  or  business.  The  morus  multicaulis  was  to  be 
as  permanent  a  source  of  wealth  as  corn,  and  was  ex- 
pected to  produce  the  well-known  mercantile  substance 
of  silk.  But  nobody  ever  pretended  that  tulips  could 
be  eaten,  or  manufactured,  or  consumed  in  any  way  of 
pi'actical  usefulness.  They  have  not  one  single  quality 
of  the  kind  termed  useful.  They  have  nothing  desirable 
except  the  beauty  of  a  peculiarly  short-lived  blossom. 
You  can  do  absolutely  nothing  with  them  except 
look  at  them.  A  speculation  in  them  is  exactly  as 
I'easonable  as  one  in  butterflies  would  be. 

In  the  course  of  about  one  year,  1634-5,  the  tulip 
frenzy,  after  having  increased  for  fifteen  or  twenty 
years  with  considerable  speed,  came  to  a  climax,  and 
poisoned  the  whole  Dutch  nation.  Prices  had  at  the 
end  of  this  short  period  risen  fi-om  high  to  extrava- 
gant, and  from  extravagant  to  insane.  High  and 
low,  counts,  burgomasters,  merchants,  shop-keepers, 
servants,  shoe-blacks,  all  were  buying  and  selling  tulips 
like  mad.  In  order  to  make  the  commodity  of  the 
day  accessible  to  all,  a  new  weight  was  invented,  called 
a  perit,  so  small  that  there  were  about  eight  thousand 
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of  them  in  one  ponnd  avoirdupois,  and  a  single  tulip 
root,  weighing  from  half  an  ounce  to  an  ounce,  would 
contain  from  200  to  400  of  these  perits.  Thus,  any- 
body unable  to  buy  a  wliole  tulip  could  buy  a  perit  or 
two,  and  have  what  the  lawyers  call  an  "undivided 
interest  "  in  a  root.  This  way  of  owniug  shows  how 
utterly  unreal  was  the  pretended  value.  For  imagine 
a  small  owner  attempting  to  take  his  own  perits  and 
put  them  in  his  pocket.  He  would  make  a  little  hole 
in  the  tulijj-root,  would  probably  kill  it,  and  would 
certainly  obtain  a  little  bit  of  utterly  worthless  piilp 
for  himself,  and  no  value  at  all.  There  was  a  whole 
code  of  business  regulations  made  to  meet  the  peculiar 
needs  of  the  tulip  busiuss,  besides,  and  in  every  town 
were  to  be  found  "  tulip-notaries,"  to  conduct  the 
legal  part  of  the  business,  take  acknowledgments  of 
deeds,  note  protests,  &c. 

To  say  that  the  tulips  were  worth  their  weight  in 
gold  would  be  a  very  small  story.  It  wouklnot  be  a 
very  great  exaggeration  to  say  that  they  were  worth 
their  size  in  diamonds.  The  most  valuable  species  of 
all  was  named  "  Semper  Augustus,"  and  a  bulb  of  it 
which  weighed  200  perits,  or  less  than  half  an  ounce 
avoirdupois,  was  thought  cheap  at  5500  floi-ins.  A 
florin  may  be  called  about  40  cents  ;  so  that  the  little 
brown  root  was  worth  $2200,  or  220  gold  eagles, 
which  would  weigh,  by  a  rough  estimate,  eight  pounds 
four  ounces,  or  132  ounces  avoirdupois.  Thus  this  half- 
ounce  Semper  Augustus  was  worth — I  mean  he  would 
bring — two  huudred  and  sixty-four  times  his  weight 
in  gold. 

There  were  many  cases  where  people  invested 
whole  fortunes,  equal  to  $40,000  or  $50,000,  in  collec- 
tions of  forty  or  fifty  tulij)  roots.  Once  there  hap- 
pened to  be  only  two  Semper  Augustuses  in  all  Holland, 
one  in  Haarlem  and  one  in  Amsterdam.  The  Haarlem 
one  was  sold  for  twelve  acres  of  building  lots,  and  the 
Amsterdam  one  for  a  sum  equal  to  $1,840,000,  to- 
getlier  with  a  new  carriage,  span  of  grey  horses,  and 
double  harness,  complete. 
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Here  is  tlie  list  of  merchandise  and  estimated  prices 
given  for  one  root  of  the  Viceroy  tulip.  It  is  inter- 
esting as  showing  what  i*eal  merchandise  was  worth  in 
those  days  by  a  cash  standard,  aside  from  its  exhibi- 
tion of  tremendous  speculative  bedlamism  : 

160  bushels  wheat $179,20 

320  bushels  rye 223,20 

Four  fat  oxen 192,00 

Eight  fat  hogs 96,00 

Twelve  fat  sheep 48,00 

Two  hogsheads  wine 28,00 

Four  tuns  beer 12,80 

Two  tuns  butter 76, 80 

1000  lbs.  cheese 48.00 

A  bed  all  complete 40,00 

One  suit  clothes    .......  32,00 

A  silver  drinkiHg-cup 24,00 

Total,  exactly  $1,000,00 
In  1636,  regular  tulip  exchanges  were  established 
in  the  nine  Dutch  towns  where  the  largest  tulip  busi- 
ness was  done,  and  while  the  gambling  was  at  its 
intensest,  the  matter  was  managed  exactly  as  stock 
gambling  is  managed  in  Wall-street  to-day.  You 
went  out  into  "  the  street"  without  owning  a  tulip  or 
a  perit  of  a  tulip  in  the  world,  and  met  another  fellow 
with  just  as  many  tulips  as  yourself.  You  talk  and 
"banter"  with  him,  and  finally  (we  will  suppose)  you 
"  sell  short "  ten  Semper  Augustuses,  "  seller  three," 
for  $2000  each,  in  all  $20,000.  This  means  in  ordi- 
nary English,  that  without  having  any  tulips  {i.e., 
short),  you  promise  to  deliver  the  ten  roots  as  above 
in  three  days  from  date.  Now,  when  the  three  days 
ai"e  lip,  if  Semper  Augustuses  are  worth  in  the  market 
only  $1,500,  you  could,  if  this  were  a  real  transaction, 
buy  ten  of  them  for  $15,000,  and  deliver  them  to  the 
other  gambler  for  $20,000,  thus  winning  from  him  the 
difference  of  $5000.  But  if  the  roots  have  risen  and 
are  worth  $2500  each,  then  if  the  transactions  were 
real  you  would  have  to  pay  $25,000  for  the  ten  roots, 
and  could  only  get  $20,000  from  the  other  gambler, 
and  he,  turning  round  and  selling  them  at  the  market 
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price,  would  -win  from  you  this  difference  of  $5000. 
But  in  fact  the  transaction  was  not  real,  it  was  a  stock- 
gambling  one  ;  neither  party  owned  tulips  or  meant 
to,  or  expected  the  other  to;  and  the  whole  was  a  pure 
game  of  chance  or  skill,  to  see  which  should  win  and 
which  should  lose  that  $5000  at  the  end  of  three 
days.  When  the  time  came,  the  affair  was  settled, 
still  without  any  tulips,  by  the  loser  paying  the  dif- 
ference to  the  winner,  exactly  as  one  loses  what  the 
other  wins  at  a  game  of  poker  or  faro.  Of  course  if 
you  can  set  afloat  a  smart  lie  after  making  your  bar- 
gain, such  as  will  send  prices  up  or  down  as  your  pro- 
fit requires,  you  make  money  by  it,  just  as  stock 
gamblers  do  every  day  in  New  York,  London,  Paris, 
and  other  Christian  commercial  cities. 

While  this  monstrous  Dutch  gambling  fury  lasted, 
money  was  plenty,  everybody  felt  rich,  and  Holland 
was  in  a  whiz  of  windy  delight.  After  about  three 
years  of  fool's  paradise  people  began  to  reflect  that 
the  shuttlecock  could  not  be  knocked  about  in  the  air 
for  ever,  and  that  when  it  came  down  somebody  would 
be  hurt.  So  first  one  and  then  another  began  quietly 
to  sell  out  and  quit  the  game,  without  buying  in  again. 
This  cautious  infection  quickly  spread  like  a  pestilence, 
as  it  always  does  in  such  cases,  and  became  a  perfect 
panic  or  fright.  All  at  once,  as  it  were,  rich  people  all 
over  Holland  found  themselves  with  nothing  in  the 
world  except  a  pocket  full  or  a  garden-bed  full  of 
flower  roots  that  nobody  would  buy  and  that  were  not 
good  to  eat,  and  would  not  have  made  more  than  one 
tureen  of  soup  if  they  were. 

Of  course  this  state  of  things  caused  innumerable 
bankruptcies,  quaiTels,  and  refusals  to  complete  bar- 
gains, everywhere.  The  government  and  the  courts 
were  appealed  to,  but  with  Dutch  good  sense  they  re- 
fused to  enforce  gambling  transactions,  and  though 
the  cure  was  very  severe  because  very  sudden,  they 
preferred  to  let  "  the  bottom  drop  out"  of  the  whole 
affair  at  once.  So  it  did.  Almost  everybody  was 
either  ruined  or   impoverished.     The  very  few   who 
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had  kept  any  or  all  of  their  gains  by  selling  out  in 
season,  remained  so  far  rich,  and  the  vast  actual 
business  interests  of  Holland  received  a  damaging 
check,  from  whicli  it  took  many  years  to  recover. 

There  were  some  curious  incidents  in  the  course  of 
the  tulipomania.  They  have  been  told  before,  but 
they  are  worth  telling  again,  as  the  poet  says,  "  To 
jDoint  the  moral  or  adorn  the  tale." 

A  sailor  brought  to  a  rich  Dutch  merchant  news  of 
the  safe  arrival  of  a  very  valuable  cargo  from  the 
Levant.  The  old  hunks  rewarded  the  mariner  for  his 
good  tidings  with  one  red  herring  for  l)reakfast.  Now 
Ben  Bolt  (if  that  was  his  name — perhaps,  as  he  was  a 
Dutchman,  it  was  something  like  Benje  Boltje)  was 
very  fond  of  onions,  and  S[)ying  one  on  the  counter  as 
he  v/ent  ont  of  the  store,  he  slipped  it  into  his  pocket, 
and  strolling  back  to  the  wharf,  sat  down  to  an 
odorifei'ous  breakfast  of  onions  and  herring.  He 
munched  away  without  finding  anything  unusual  in 
the  flavour,  until,  just  as  he  was  through,  down  came 
Mr.  Merchant,  tearing  along  like  a  madman  at  the 
head  of  an  excited  procession  of  clerks,  and  flying 
upon  the  luckless  son  of  Neptune,  demanded  what  he 
had  carried  ofi"  besides  his  herring  1 

"  An  onion  that  I  foimd  on  the  counter." 
"  AVhere  is  it  1  Give  it  back  instantly  !" 
"  Just  ate  it  up  with  my  herring,  mynheer." 
Wretched  merchant  !  In  a  fury  of  useless  grief  he 
apprised  the  sailor  that  his  sacrilegious  back  teeth  had 
demolished  a  Semper  Augustus  valuable  enough,  ex- 
plained the  iinhappy  old  fellow,  to  have  feasted  the 
Prince  of  Orange  and  the  Stadtholder's  whole  court. 
"  Thieves  !"  he  cried  out."  Seize  the  rascal  !"  So 
they  did  seize  him,  and  he  was  actually  tried,  con- 
demned, and  imprisoned  for  some  months,  all  of  which, 
however,  did  not  bring  back  the  tulip  root.  It  is  a 
question  after  all,  in  my  mind,  whethnr  that  sailor 
■was  really  as  green  as  he  pretended,  and  whether  he 
did  not  know  veiy  well  what  he  was  taking.  It  would 
have  been  just  like  a  reckless  seaman's  trick  to  eat  up 
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the  old  misei-'s  twelve  hundred  dollar  root,  to  teacTi 
him  not  to  give  such  stingy  gifts  next  time. 

An  English  traveller,  very  fond  of  botany,  was  one 
day  in  the  conservatory  of  a  rich  Dutchman,  when  he 
saw  a  strange  bulb  lying  on  a  shelf.  With  that  ex- 
treme coolness  and  selfishness  which  too  many  tra- 
vellei-s  have  exercised,  what  does  he  do  but  take  out 
his  penknife  and  carefully  dissect  it,  peeling  off  the 
outer  coats,  and  quartering  the  innermost  part,  making 
all  the  time  a  great  many  wise  observations  on  the 
phenomena  of  the  strange  new  root.  In  came  the 
Dutchman  all  at  once,  and  seeing  what  was  going  on, 
he  asked  the  Englishman,  with  rage  in  his  eyes,  but 
with  a  l<jw  bow  and  that  sort  of  restrained  formal 
civility  which  sometimes  covers  the  most  furious  anger, 
if  he  knew  what  he  was  about  ? 

"  Peeling  a  very  curious  onion,"  answered  Mr. 
Traveller,  as  calmly  as  if  one  had  a  perfect  right  to 
destroy  other  people's  property  to  gratify  his  own 
curiosity. 

"  One  hundred  thousand  devils  !"  burst  out  the 
Dutchman,  expressing  the  extent  of  his  anger  by  the 
number  of  evil  spirits  he  invoked — "  It  is  an  Admiral 
van  der  Eyck  !" 

"  Indeed  ?"  i-emarked  the  scientific  traveller — 
"thank  you.  Are  there  a  good  many  of  these 
admirals  in  your  country  V  and  he  drew  forth  his 
note-book  to  write  down  the  little  fact. 

"  Death  and  the  devil  !"  swore  the  enraged  Dutch- 
man again — "  come  before  the  Syndic  and  you  shall 
find  out  all  about  it  !"  So  he  collared  the  astounded 
onion-peeler,  and  despite  all  he  could  say,  dragged 
him  straightway  before  the  magistrate,  where  his 
scientific  zeal  suffered  a  dreadful  quencher  in  the 
shape  of  an  affidavit  that  the  "  onion"  was  worth  four 
thousand  florins — about  $1600 — and  in  the  immediate 
judgment  of  the  Court,  which  "  considered"  that  the 
prisoner  be  forthwith  clapt  into  jail  until  he  should 
give   security   for   the  amount.      He  had   to   do    so 
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accordingly,  and  doubtless  all  bis  life  retained  a  dis- 
taste for  Dutchmen  and  Dutch  onions. 

These  stories  about  such  raoiistrous  valuations  of 
flower  roots  recall  to  my  mind  another  anecdote  which 
I  shall  tell,  not  because  it  has  anything  to  do  with 
tulips,  but  because  it  is  about  a  Dutchman,  and 
shows  in  striking  contrast  an  equally  low  valuation  of 
human  life.  It  is  this.  Once,  in  time  of  peace,  an. 
English  and  a  Dutch  admii-al  met  at  sea,  each  in  his 
flag-ship,  and,  for  some  reason  or  other,  exchanged 
complimentary  salutes.  By  accident,  one  of  the 
Englishman's  guns  was  shotted  and  misdirected,  and 
killed  one  of  the  Dutch  crew.  On  hearing  the  fact, 
the  Englishman  at  once  manned  a  boat  and  went  to 
apologize,  to  inquire  about  the  poor  fellow's  family, 
and  to  send  them  some  money,  provide  for  the 
funeral,  &c.  &c.,  as  a  kind-hearted  man  would  natu- 
rally do.  But  the  Dutch  commandei-,  on  meeting  him 
at  the  quarter-deck,  and  learning  his  errand,  at  once 
put  all  his  kindly  intentions  completely  one  side, 
saying  in  imperfect  English — 

"  It'sh  no  matter,  it'sh  no  matter — dere^s  hlaanty 
more  Tutchmen  in  Holland  !' 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

JoJcn  Bull's  Great  Money  Humhuy — The  South  Sea 
Bubble  in  1720. 

The  "  South  Sea  Bubble"  is  one  of  the  most  startling 
lessons  which  history  gives  us  of  the  ease  with  which 
the  most  monstrous,  and  absurd,  and  wicked  humbugs 
can  be  crammed  down  the  throat  of  poor  human 
nature.  It  ought  also  to  be  a  useful  warning  of  the 
folly  of  mere  "  speculation,"  as  compared  with  real 
"  business  undertakings."  The  history  of  the  South 
Sea  Bubble  has  been  told  before,  but  it  is  too  pro- 
minent a  case  to  be  entirely  passed  over.  It  occupied 
a  period    of  about  eight  months,   from    February  1, 
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1720,  to  tlie  end  of  the  following  September.  It  was 
an  iinreasonable  expansion  of  the  value  of  the  stock  of 
the  "  South  Sea  Company."  This  company  was  formed 
in  1711  ;  its  stock  was  at  first  about  $30,000,000, 
subscribed  by  the  public  and  handed  over  by  the  cor- 
porators to  Government  to  meet  certain  troublesome 
public  debts.  In  return,  Government  guaranteed  the 
stockholders  a  dividend  of  six  per  cent.,  and  gave  the 
Company  sundry  permanent  important  duties  and  a 
monopoly  of  all  trade  to  the  South  Pacific,  or  "  South 
Sea."  This  matter  went  on  with  fair  success  as  a 
money  entei-prise,  until  the  birth  of  the  "  Bubble," 
which  was  as  follows  : — In  the  end  of  January,  1720, 
probably  in  consequence  of  catching  infection  from 
"Law's  Mississippi  Scheme"  in  France,  the  South  Sea 
Company  and  the  B;\nk  of  England  made  competing 
propositions  to  the  English  Government,  to  repeat 
the  original  South  Sea  Company  financiering  plan  on 
a  larger  scale.  The  pi-oposition  of  the  Company, 
which  was  accepted  by  Government,  was  :  to  assume, 
as  before,  the  whole  public  debt,  now  amounting  to 
over  one  hundred  and  fifty  millions  of  dollars ;  and  to 
be  guaranteed  at  first  a  five  per  cent,  dividend,  and 
afterward  a  four  per  cent,  one,  to  the  stockholders  by 
Government.  For  this  privilege  the  Company  agreed 
to  pay  outright  a  bonus  of  more  than  seventeen  mil- 
lion dollars.  This  plan  is  said  to  have  been  originated 
and  principally  carried  through  by  Sir  John  Blunt, 
one  of  the  Company's  directors.  Parliament  adopted 
it  after  two  months'  discussion — the  Bubble  bavins:, 
howevei',  been  swelling  monstrously  all  the  time. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  the  wonderful  profits 
expected  from  the  Company  were  to  come  from  their 
monoj)oly  of  the  South  Sea  trade.  Tremendous  stories 
were  told  by  Blunt  and  his  friends,  who  can  hardly 
have  believed  more  than  one-half  of  their  own  talk, 
about  a  free  trade  with  all  the  Spanish  Pacific  colo- 
nies, the  importation  of  silver  and  gold  from  Peru  and 
Mexico  in  return  for  dry  goods,  &c.  (fee,  ;  all  wiiich 
tine  things  were  going  to  produce  two  or  three  times 
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the  amount  of  the  Company's  stock  every  year.  When 
the  bill  authorizing  the  arrangement  passed,  South  Sea 
stock  had  already  reached  a  price  of  four  hundred  jier 
cent.  The  bill  was  stoutly  opposed  in  Parliament  by 
Mr.,  after  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  and  a  few  others,  but 
in  vain.  Under  the  operation  of  the  beautiful  stories 
of  the  speculative  Blunt  and  his  friends,  South  Sea 
stock,  after  a  short  lull  in  April,  began  to  rise  again, 
and  the  bubble  swelled  and  swelled  to  a  size  so 
monstrous,  and  with  colours  so  gay,  that  it  filled  the 
whole  horizon  of  poor  foolish  John  Bull — perfectly- 
turned  his  bull-headed  brain,  and  made  him  for  the 
time  absolutely  crazy.  The  directors  opened  books  on 
April  12th  for  £5,000,000  new  stock,  charging,  how 
ever  £300  for  each  share  of  £100,  or  three  hundred 
per  cent,  to  begin  with.  Double  the  amount  was  sub- 
scribed in  a  few  days — that  is,  John  Bull  subscribed 
thirty  million  dollars  for  ten  luillions  of  stock,  where 
only  five  millions  were  to  be  had.  In  a  few  days 
more,  these  subscribers  were  selling  at  double  what 
they  paid.  April  21st,  a  ten  per  cent,  dividend  was 
voted  for  midsummer.  In  a  day  or  two,  another  five 
million  subscription  was  opened  at  four  hundred  per 
cent,  to  begin  with.  Tlie  whole,  and  half  as  much 
more,  was  taken  in  a  few  hours.  In  the  end  of  May, 
South  Sea  stock  was  worth  five  hundred  to  one.  On 
the  28th,  it  was  five  hundred  and  fifty.  In  four  days 
more,  for  some  reason  or  other,  it  jumped  up  to  eight 
hundred  and  ninety.  The  speculating  Blunt  kept  all 
this  time  blowing  and  blowing  at  las  bubble.  All 
summer  he  and  his  friends  blew  and  blew  ;  and  all 
summer  the  bubble  swelled,  and  floated,  and  shone ; 
and  high  and  low,  men  and  women,  lords  and  ladies, 
clei'gymen,  princesses,  and  duchesses,  mercliants, 
gamblers,  tradesmen,  dressmakers,  footmen,  bought 
and  sold.  In  the  beginning  of  August,  South  Sea 
stock  stood  at  one  thousand  per  cent.  !  It  was  really 
worth  about  twenty-five  per  cent.  The  crowding  in 
Exchange-alley,  the  Wall-street  of  the  day,  was 
tremendous.     So  noisy,   and  unmanageable,    and  ex- 
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cited  was  this  mob  of  greedy  fools,  that  the  very  same 
stock  was  sometimes  selling  ten  percent,  higher  at  one 
end  of  the  alley  than  at  tlie  other. 

The  growth  of  this  monsti'ous,  noxious  bubble 
hatched  out  a  multitude  of  young  cockatrices.  Not 
only  was  the  stock  of  the  India  Company,  the  Bank 
of  England,  and  other  sound  concerns,  much  increased 
in  price  by  sympathy  with  this  fury  of  speculation, 
but  a  great  number  of  utterly  ridici;lous  schemes  and 
barefaced  swindles  were  advertised  and  successfully 
imposed  on  the  public.  Any  piece  of  paper  purporting 
to  be  stock  could  be  sold  for  money.  Not  the  least 
thought  of  investigating  the  solvency  of  advertisei's 
seems  to  have  occurred  to  anybody.  Nor  was  any- 
rank  free  from  the  j^oison.  Almost  a  hundred 
projects  were  before  the  public  at  once,  some  of  them 
incredibly  brazen  humbugs.  There  were  schemes  for 
a  wheel  for  perpetual  motion,  capital  $5,000,000 ; 
for  trading  in  hair  (for  wigs),  in  those  days  "  a  big 
thing;"  "for  furnishing  funerals  to  any  part  of 
Britain;"  for  "improving  the  art  of  making  soap  ;" 
for  importing  walniit-trees  from  Virginia,  capital 
$10,000,000  ;  for  insuring  against  losses  by  servants, 
capital  $15,000,000 ;  for  making  quicksilver  mal- 
leable; "  Buckle's  Machine  Company,"  for  discharging 
cannon-balls  and  bullets,  both  round  and  square,  and 
so  on.  One  colossal  genius  in  humbugging  actually 
advertised  in  these  words  : — "  A  company  for  carrying 
on  an  undertaking  of  great  advantage,  but  nobody  to 
know  what  it  is."  The  capital  he  called  for  was 
$2,500,000,  in  shares  of  $500  each  ;  deposit  on  sub- 
scribing, $10  per  share.  Each  subscriber  was  pro- 
mised $500  ]jer  share  per  annum,  and  full  particulars 
were  to  be  given  in  a  month,  when  the  rest  of  the 
subscription  was  to  be  paid.  This  great  financier, 
having  put  forth  his  prospectus,  opened  his  oflice  in 
Cornhill  next  morning  at  nine  o'clock.  Crowds 
pressed  upon  him.  At  three  p.m.,  John  Bull  had 
paid  this  immense  humbug  $10,000,  being  deposits 
on  a  thousand  shares  subscribed  for.     That  night  the 
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financier — a  shrewd  man  ! — modestly  retired  to  an 
unknown  place  upon  the  Continent,  and  was  never 
heard  of  again.  Another  humbug  almost  as  pre- 
posterous, was  that  of  the  "  Globe  Permits."  These 
were  square  pieces  of  playing-cards  with  a  seal  on 
them,  having  the  picture  of  the  Globe  Tavern,  and 
with  the  words,  "  Sailcloth  Permits."  What  thev 
"  permitted"  was  a  subscription  at  some  future  period 
to  a  sailcloth- factory,  projected  by  a  certain  capitalist. 
These  "permits"  sold  at  one  time  for  $300  each. 

But  the  more  sensible  members  of  Government  soon 
exei'ted  their  influence  against  these  lesser  and  more 
palpable  humbugs.  Some  accounts  say  that  the  South 
Sea  Company  itself  grew  jealou-s,  for  it  was  reckoned 
that  these  "  side-shows"  called  for  a  total  amount  of 
$1,500,000,000,  and  itself  took  legal  means  against 
them.  At  any  rate,  an  "order  in  council"  was  pub- 
lislied,  peremptorily  dismissing  and  dissolving  them  all. 

During  August,  it  leaked  out  that  Sir  John  Blunt 
and  some  other  "insiders"  had  sold  out  tlieir  South 
Sea  stock.  There  were  also  some  charges  of  uufnirness 
in  managing  subscriptions.  After  so  long  and  so  in- 
tense an  excitement,  the  time  for  reaction  and  collapse 
was  come.  The  price  of  stock  began  to  fidl  in  spite 
of  all  that  the  directors  could  do.  September  2nd  it 
was  down  to  700. 

A  general  meeting  of  the  company  was  held  to  tiy 
to  whitewash  matters,  but  in  vain.  The  stock  fell, 
fell,  fell.  The  great  humbug  had  received  its  death- 
blow. Thousands  of  families  saw  beggary  staring  them 
in  the  face,  grasping  them  with  its  iron  hand.  The 
consternation  was  inexpressible.  Out  of  it  a  great 
popular  rage  began  to  flame  up,  just  as  fires  often  break 
out  among  the  prostrate  houses  of  a  city  ruined  by  an 
earthquake.  EfiTorts  were  meanwhile  vainly  made  to 
stay  the  ruin  by  help  from  the  Bank  of  England. 
Bankers  and  goldsmiths  (then  often  doing  a  banking 
business)  absconded  daily.  Business  corporations  failed. 
Credit  was  almost  paralysed.  In  the  end  of  September, 
the  stock  fell  to  175,  150,  135. 
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Meanwliile  violent  riots  were  feared.  South  Sea 
directors  could  not  be  seen  in  the  streets  without 
being  insulted.  Tlie  king,  then  in  Hanover,  was  im- 
peratively sent  for  home,  and  had  to  come.  So  exten- 
sive was  tlie  misfortune  and  the  wrath  of  the  people, 
so  numerous  the  public  meetings  and  petitions  from 
all  over  the  kingdom,  that  Parliament  found  it  neces- 
sary to  grant  the  public  demand,  and  to  initiate  a 
formal  inquirj''  into  the  whole  enterprise.  This  was 
done  ;  and  the  foolish,  swindled,  disappointed,  angry 
nation,  through  this  proceeding,  vented  all  the  wrath  it 
could  upon  the  persons  and  estates  of  the  managers 
and  officers  of  the  South  Sea  Company.  They  were 
forbidden  to  leave  the  kingdom,  their  property  was 
sequestrated,  they  were  placed  in  custody  and  ex- 
amined. Those  of  them  in  Parliament  were  insulted 
there  to  their  faces,  several  of  them  expelled,  the  most 
violent  charges  made  against  them  all.  A  secret  in- 
vestigating committee  was  set  to  rip  up  the  whole 
affair.  Knight,  the  treasurer,  who  possessed  all  the 
dangerous  secrets  of  the  concern,  ran  away  to  Calais 
and  the  Continent,  and  so  escaped. 

The  books  were  found  to  have  been  either  destroyed^ 
secreted,  or  mutilated,  and  garbled.  Stock  bribes  of 
$250,000,  $150,000,  $50,000  had  been  paid  to  the 
Earl  of  Sundei'land,  the  Duchess  of  Kendal  (the  king's 
favourite),  Mr.  Craggs  (one  of  the  Secretaries  of  State), 
and  others.  Mr.  Aislabie,  the  Chancellor  of  the  Ex- 
chequer, had  accumulated  $4,250,000  and  more  out  of 
the  business.  Many  other  noblemen,  gentlemen,  and 
reputable  merchants  were  disgracefully  involved. 

The  trials  that  were  had  resulted  in  the  imprison- 
ment, expulsion,  or  degradation  of  Aislabie,  Ci-aggs, 
Sir  Gcoi'ge  Caswell  (a  banker  and  a  member  of  the 
House),  and  others.  Blunt,  a  Mr.  Stanhope,  and  a 
number  more  of  the  chief  criminals  were  stripped  of 
theirwealth,  amounting  to  from  $135,000  to  $1,200,000 
each,  and  the  proceeds  used  for  the  partial  relief  of  the 
ruined,  except  amounts  left  to  the  culprits  to  begin 
the  world  anew.     Blunt,  the  chief  of  all  the  swindlers. 


Money  Manias.  163 

was  stripped  of  about  |925,000,  and  allowed  only 
$5000.  By  this  means  and  by  the  use  of  such  actual 
property  as  the  Company  did  possess,  about  one-third 
of  the  money  lost  by  its  means  was  ultimately  paid  to 
the  losers.  It  was  a  long  time,  howevei-,  before  the 
tone  of  public  credit  was  thoroughly  restored. 

The  history  of  the  South  Sea  Babble  should  always 
stand  as  a  beacon  to  warn  us  that  reckless  speculation 
is  the  bane  of  commerce,  and  that  the  only  sure  method 
of  gaining  a  fortune,  and  certainly  of  enjoying  it,  is  to 
diligently  prosecute  some  legitimate  calling,  which, 
like  the  quality  of  mercy,  is  "  tvvice  blessed."  Every 
man's  occupation  should  be  beneficial  to  his  fellow-man. 
as  well  as  profitable  to  himself.  All  else  is  vanity 
and  folly. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

Business  Humbugs — John  Law — The  Mississippi  Scheme — Johnny 
Crapaud  as  Greedy  as  Johnny  Bull . 

In  the  "  good  old  times,"  people  were  just  as  eager 
after  money  as  they  are  now  ;  and  a  great  deal  more 
vulgar,  unscrupulous,  and  foolish  in  their  endeavours 
to  get  it.  Dui'ing  about  two  hundred  years  after  the 
discovery  of  America,  that  continent  was  a  constant 
source  of  great  and  little  money  humbugs.  The 
Spaniards  and  Portuguese  and  French  and  English 
all  insisted  upon  thinking  that  America  was  chiefly 
made  of  gold  ;  perhaps  believing,  as  the  man  said 
about  Colorado,  that  the  hardship  of  the  place  was, 
that  you  have  to  dig  through  three  or  four  feet  of 
solid  silver  before  the  gold  could  be  reached.  This 
curious  delusion  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  the  early 
charters  of  lands  in  America  so  uniformly  reserved  to 
the  king  his  proportion  of  all  gold  and  silver  that 
should  be  found.  And  if  gold  were  not  to  be  had, 
these  lazy  Europeans  were  equally  crazy  about  the  rich 
merchandize  which  they  made  sure  of  finding  in  the 
vast  and  solitary  American  mountains  and  forests. 
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In  a  previous  letter,  I  have  shown  how  one  of  those 
delusions,  about  the  unbounded  wealth  to  be  obtained 
from  the  countries  on  the  South  Sea  caused  the  English 
South  Sea  Bubble. 

A  similar  belief,  at  the  same  time,  in  the  neighbour- 
ing country  of  France,  formed  the  airy  basis  of  a 
similar  business  humbug,  even  more  gigantic,  noxious, 
and  destructive.  This  was  John  Law's  IMississippi 
scheme,  of  which  I  shall  give  an  account  in  this  chapter. 
It  was,  I  tliink,  the  greatest  business  humbug  of 
history. 

Law  was  a  Scotchman,  shrewd  and  able,  a  really 
good  financier  for  those  days,  but  vicious,  a  gambler, 
unprincipled,  and  liable  to  wild  schemes.  He  had 
possessed  a  good  deal  of  property,  had  travelled  and 
gambled  all  over  Europe,  was  witty,  entertaining,  and 
capital  company,  and  had  become  a  favourite  with  the 
Duke  of  Orleans  and  other  French  nobles.  When  the 
duke  becam  e  regent  of  France  at  the  death  of  Louis  X I  v., 
in  1715,  that  country  was  horribly  in  debt,  and  its 
people  in  much  misery,  owing  to  the  costly  wars  and 
flaying  taxations  of  the  late  king.  When,  therefore, 
Law  came  to  Paris  with  a  promising  scheme  of  finance 
in  his  hand,  the  regent  was  particularly  glad  to  see 
him,  both  as  financier  and  as  friend. 

The  regent  quickly  fell  in  with  Law's  plans ;  and  in 
the  spring  of  17 IG  the  first  step — not,  however,  so  in- 
tended at  the  time — towards  the  Mississippi  Scheme 
was  taken.  This  was,  the  establishment  by  royal 
authority  of  the  banking  firm  of  Law  and  Co.,  consist- 
ing of  Law  and  his  brother.  This  bank,  by  a  judicious 
organization  and  issue  of  paper  money,  quickly  began 
to  help  the  distressed  finances  of  the  kingdom  and  to 
invigorate  trade  and  commerce.  This  success,  which 
seems  to  have  been  an  entirely  sound  and  legitimate 
business  success,  made  one  sadly  mistaken  but  very 
deep  impression  upon  the  ignorant  and  shallow  mind 
of  the  regent  of  France,  which  was  the  foundation  of 
all  the  subsequent  trouble.  The  regent  became  firmly 
convinced,  that  if  a  certain  quantity  of  bank  bills  could 
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do  so  much  good,  a  hundred  thousand  times  as  many 
bills  would  surely  do  a  hundred  thousand  times  as 
much — that  is,  he  thought  printing  and  issuing  the 
bills  was  creating  money.  He  paid  no  regard  to  the 
need  of  providing  specie  for  them  on  demand,  but 
thought  he  had  an  unlimited  money  factory  in  the  city 
of  Paris. 

So  far,  so  good.  Next,  Law  planned,  and,  with  the 
ever-ready  consent  of  the  regent,  effected  an  enlarge- 
ment of  the  business  of  his  bank,  based  on  that  delu- 
sion I  spoke  of  about  America.  This  enlargement 
was  the  formation  of  the  Mississippi  Company,  and 
this  was  the  contrivance  which  swelled  into  so  tremen- 
dous a  humbug.  The  company  was  closely  connected 
with  the  banks,  and  received  (to  begin  with)  the 
monopoly  of  all  trade  to  the  Mississippi  river,  and 
all  the  country  west  of  it.  It  was  expected  to  obtain 
vast  quantities  of  gold  and  silver  from  that  region, 
and  thus  to  make  immense  dividends  on  its  stock.  At 
home,  it  was  to  have  the  sole  chai-ge  of  collecting  all 
the  taxes  and  coining  all  the  money.  Stock  was  issued 
to  the  amount  of  one  hundred  thousand  shai'es,  at 
$'200  (five  hundred  livres)  each,  and  Law's  help  to 
the  government  funds  was  continued  by  permitting 
this  stock  to  be  paid  for  in  those  funds  at  their  par 
value,  though  worth  in  market  only  about  a  third  of 
it  Subscriptions  came  in  rapidly — for  the  French 
community  was  far  more  ignorant  about  commercial 
affairs,  finances,  and  the  real  resources  of  distant  re- 
gions, than  we  can  easily  conceive  of  now-a-days  ;  and 
not  only  the  regent,  but  every  man,  woman,  and  child 
in  France,  except  a  very  few  tough  and  hard-headed 
old  sceptics,  believed  every  word  Law  said,  and  would 
have  believed  him  if  he  had  told  stories  a  hundred 
times  as  incredible. 

Well,  pretty  soon  the  regent  gave  the  associates — 
the  bank  and  the  company — two  other  monopolies  • 
that  of  tobacco,  always  monstrously  profitable,  and 
that  of  refining  gold  and  silver.  Pretty  soon,  again, 
he  created  the  bank  a  state  institu.tion,  by  the  magni- 
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ficent  name  of  The  Royal  Bank  of  France.  Having 
done  this  the  regent  could  control  tlie  bank,  in  spite 
of  Law  (or  order  either)  ;  for  in  those  days  the  kings 
of  France  were  almost  perfectly  despotic,  and  the  re- 
gent was  acting  king.  I  have  mentioned  the  regent's 
terrible  delusion  about  paper  money.  No  sooner  had 
he  the  bank  in  his  power  than  he  added  to  the  reason- 
able and  useful  total  of  $12,000,000  of  notes  already 
out,  a  monstrous  issue  of  $200,000,000  worth  in  one 
vast  batch,  with  the  firm  conviction  that  he  was  thus 
adding  so  much  to  the  par  cuiTency  of  France. 

The  parliament  of  France,  a  body  mostly  of  lawyers, 
originating  in  the  Middle  Ages,  a  steady,  conservative, 
wise,  and  brave  assembly,  was  always  hostile  to  Law 
and  his  schemes.  When  this  great  expansion  of  paper 
currency  began,  the  parliament  made  a  resolixte  tight 
against  it,  petitioning,  ordaining,  threatening  to  hang 
Law,  and  frightening  him  well,  too — for  the  thorough 
enmity  of  an  assembly  of  old  lawyers  may  well  frighten 
anybody.  At  last,  the  regent,  by  the  use  of  the  des- 
potic power  of  "which  the  kings  of  France  had  so 
much,  reduced  these  old  fellows  to  silence  by  sticking 
a  few  of  them  in  gaol. 

The  cross-grained  pai'liament  thus  disposed  of,  every- 
thing was  quickly  made  to  "  look  lovely."  In  the 
beginning  of  1719  more  grants  were  made  to  Law's 
associated  concerns.  The  Mississippi  Company  was 
granted  the  monopoly  of  all  trade  to  the  East  Indies, 
China,  the  South  Seas,  and  all  the  territories  of  the 
French  India  Company,  and  of  the  Senegal  Conipany. 
It  took  a  new  and  imposing  name  :  "  The  Company  of 
the  Indies."  They  had  already,  by  the  way,  also  ob- 
tained the  monopoly  of  the  Canada  beaver  trade.  Of 
this  colossal  corporation,  monopolizing  the  whole  foreign 
commerce  of  France  with  two-thirds  or  more  of  the 
world,  its  whole  home  finances,  and  other  important 
interests  besides,  fifty  thousand  new  shares  were  issued, 
as  before,  at  $100  each.  These  might  be  bought  as 
before,  with  government  securities  at  par.  Law  was 
so  bold  as  to  promise  annual  dividends  of  $20  per 
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share,  which,  as  the  Government  funds  stood,  was  one 
hundred  and  twenty  per  cent,  per  annum !  Every- 
body believed  him.  More  than  three  hundred  thou- 
sand applications  were  made  for  the  new  shares.  Law 
was  besieged  in  his  house  by  more  than  twice  as  many 
people  as  General  Grant  had  to  help  him  take  Rich- 
mond. The  great  humbug  was  at  last  in  full  buzz. 
The  street  where  the  wonderful  Scotchman  lived  was 
busy,  Hlled,  crowded,  jammed,  choked.  Dangerous 
accidents  happened  in  it  every  day,  from  the  excessive 
pressure.  Fi'om  the  princes  of  the  blood  down  to 
cobblers  and  lacqueys,  all  men  and  all  women  crowded 
and  crowded  to  subscribe  their  money  and  to  pay 
their  money,  and  to  know  how  many  shares  they  had 
gotten.  Law  moved  to  a  roomier  street  and  the  ci-azy 
mob  crowded  harder  than  ever  ;  so  that  the  chancellor, 
who  held  his  court  of  law  hard  by,  could  not  hear  his 
lawyers. 

A  ti'emendous  uproar,  surely,  that  could  drown  the 
voices  of  those  gentlemen  !  And  so  he  moved  again, 
to  the  great  Hotel  de  Soissons,  a  vast  palace,  with  a 
garden  of  some  acres.  Fantastic  circumstances  varie- 
gated the  wild  rush  of  speculation.  The  haughtiest 
of  the  nobility  rented  mean  rooms  near  Law's  abode, 
to  be  able  to  get  at  him.  Rents  in  his  neighbourhood 
rose  to  twelve  and  sixteen  times  their  usual  amount. 
A  cobbler,  whose  lines  had  fallen  in  those  pleasant 
places,  made  $40  a  day  by  letting  his  stall  and  fur- 
nishing writing  matei'ials  to  speculators.  Thieves  and 
disreputable  charactei-s  of  all  sorts  flocked  to  this  con- 
course. There  were  riots  and  quarrels  all  the  time. 
They  often  had  to  send  a  troop  of  cavalry  to  clear  the 
street  at  night.  Gamblei-s  posted  themselves  with 
their  implements  among  the  speculators,  who  gambled 
harder  than  the  gamblers,  and  took  an  occasional  turn 
at  roulette  by  way  of  slackening  the  excitement,  as 
people  go  to  sleep  or  go  into  the  country.  A  liunch- 
back  fellow  made  a  good  deal  of  money  by  letting 
people  write  on  his  back.  When  Law  had  moved  into 
the   Hotel   de   Soissons,  the  former  owner,  the  Prince 


1G8  Humbugs  of  the  World. 

de  Caiignau,  reserved  the  gardens,  procured  an  edict 
confining  all  stock-dealings  to  that  place,  put  up  five 
hundred  tents  there,  leased  them  at  five  hundred  livres 
a  month  each,  and  thus  made  money  at  the  rate  of 
$50,000  a  month.  There  were  just  two  of  the  aris- 
toci'acy  who  were  sensible  and  resolute  enough  not  to 
speculate  in  the  stock — the  Duke  de  St.  Simon  and  the 
old  Maishal  Villars. 

Law  became  infinitely  the  most  important  person  in 
the  kingdom.  Great  and  small,  male  and  female,  high 
and  low,  haunted  his  offices  and  ante-chambers,  hunted 
him  down,  plagued  his  very  life  out  to  get  a  moment's 
speech  with  him,  and  get  him  to  enter  their  names 
as  buyers  of  stock.  The  highest  nobles  would  wait 
half  a  day  for  the  chance.  His  servants  received  great 
sums  to  announce  some  visitor's  name.  Ladies  of  the 
highest  rank  ga\  e  him  anything  he  would  ask  of  them 
for  leave  to  buy  stock.  One  of  them  made  her  coach- 
man upset  her  out  of  the  carriage  as  Law  came  by,  to 
get  a  word  with  him.  He  helped  her  up,  she  got  the 
■word,  and  bought  some  stock.  Another  lady  ran  into 
the  house,  where  he  was  at  dinner,  and  i-aised  a  cry  of 
fire  ;  the  rest  ran  out,  but  she  ran  further  in  to  reach 
Law,  who  saw  what  she  was  at,  and,  like  a  pecuniary 
Joseph,  ran  away  as  fast  as  he  could. 

As  the  frenzy  rose  toward  its  height,  the  regent 
took  advantage  of  it  to  issue  stock  enough  to  pay 
the  whole  national  debt — namely,  three  hundred  thou- 
sand new  shares,  at  $1000  each,  or  a  thousand  per 
cent,  on  the  par  valua  They  were  instantly  taken. 
Three  times  as  many  would  have  been  instantly  taken. 
So  violent  were  the  changes  of  the  market  that  shares 
rose  or  fell  twenty  per  cent,  within  a  few  hours.  A  ser- 
vant who  was  sent  to  sell  two  hundred  and  fifty  shares 
of  stock,  found,  on  reaching  the  gardens  of  the  Hotel 
de  Soispons,  that  since  he  left  his  master's  house  the 
price  had  risen  from  $1G0U  (par  value  $100,  remember), 
to  $2000  ;  the  servant  sold,  gave  his  master  the  pro- 
ceeds at  $1600  a  share,  put  the  remaining  $100,000 
in  his  own  pocket,  and  left  France  that  evening.  Law's 
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coaclunan  became  so  rich  that  he  left  service  and  set 
up  his  own  coach  ;  and  when  his  master  asked  him  to 
find  a  successor,  he  brought  two  candidates,  and  told 
Law  to  choose,  and  he  would  take  the  other  himself. 
Tiiere  were  many  absui'd  cases  of  vulgarians  made  rich. 
There  were  also  many  robberies  and  murdei's.  That 
committed  by  the  Count  de  Horn,  one  of  the  higher 
nobility,  and  two  accomplices,  is  a  famous  case.  The 
count,  a  dissipated  rascal,  poniarded  a  broker  in  a 
tavern  for  the  money  the  broker  carried  with  him. 
But  he  was  taken,  and,  in  spite  of  the  utmost  and  most 
determined  exertions  of  the  nobility,  the  regent  had 
him  bi'oken  on  the  wheel  in  public,  like  any  other 
murderer. 

The  stock  of  the  Company  of  the  Indies,  though  it 
dashed  up  and  down  ten  and  twenty  per  cent,  from  day 
to  day,  was  from  the  first  immensely  inflated.  In 
August,  1719,  it  sold  at  610  per  cent. ;  in  a  few  weeks 
more  it  arose  to  1300  percent.,  all  winter  it  still  went 
up,  until  in  April,  1720,  it  stood  at  2050  per  cent. 
That  is,  one  $100  share  would  sell  for  $2050. 

At  this  extreme  point  of  inflation  the  bubble  stood 
a  little,  shining  splendidly,  as  bubbles  do  when  they 
are  nearest  bursting,  and  then  it  received  two  or  three 
quiet  pricks.  The  Prince  de  Conti,  enraged  because 
Law  would  not  send  him  some  shares  on  his  own  terms, 
sent  three  waggon-loads  of  bills  to  Law's  bank,  de- 
manding specie.  Law  paid  it,  and  complained  to  the 
regent,  who  made  him  put  two-thirds  of  it  back 
again.  A  shrewd  stock  gambler  drew  specie  by  small 
sums  until  he  had  about  $200,000  in  coin,  and  lest  he 
should  be  forced  to  return  it,  he  packed  it  in  a  cart, 
covered  it  with  manure,  put  on  a  peasant's  disguise, 
and  carted  his  fortune  over  the  frontiers  into  Belgium. 
tSome  others  quietly  realized  their  means  in  like  manner 
by  driblets  and  funded  them  abroad. 

By  such  means  coin  gradually  grew  very  scarce,  and 
signs  of  a  panic  appeared.  The  regent  tried  to  adjust 
matters  by  a  decree  that  coin  should  be  five  per  cent. 
less  than  paper ;  as  much  as  to  say.  It  is  hereby  en- 
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acted  that  there  is  a  great  deal  more  coin  than  there  is ! 
This  did  not  serve,  and  the  regent  decreed  again,  that 
coin  sliould  be  worth  ten  per  cent,  less  than  paper. 
Then  he  decreed  that  the  bank  must  not  pay  more 
than  $22  at  once  in  specie ;  and,  finally,  by  a  bold  stretch 
of  his  authority,  he  issued  an  edict  that  no  person 
should  have  over  $100  in  coin,  on  pain  of  fine  and 
confiscation.  These  odious  laws  made  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  spying,  and  distress,  and  rapidly  aggravated 
the  difficulty  they  were  meant  to  cure.  The  price  of 
shares  in  the  great  company  began  to  fell  steadily  and 
rapidly.  Law  and  the  regent  began  to  be  universally 
hated,  cursed,  and  threatened.  Various  foolish  and 
vain  attempts  were  made  to  stay  the  coming  ruin,  by 
renewing  the  stories  about  Louisiana,  sending  out  a  lot 
of  conscripted  laboui'ers,  ordering  that  all  payments 
must  be  made  in  paper,  and  printing  a  new  batch  of 
notes,  to  the  amount  of  another  $300,000,000.  Law's 
two  corporations  were  also  doctored  in  several  ways. 
The  distress  and  fright  grew  worse.  An  edict  was  issued 
that  Law's  notes  and  shares  should  depreciate  gradu- 
ally by  law  for  a  year,  and  then  be  worth  but  half  their 
face.  This  made  such  a  tumult  and  outcry  that  the 
regent  had  to  retract  it  in  seven  days.  On  this  seventh 
day  Laws  bank  stopped  paying  specie.  Law  was 
turned  out  of  his  public  employments,  but  still  well 
ti'eated  by  the  regent  in  private.  He  was,  however, 
mobbed  and  stoned  in  his  coach  in  the  street,  had  to 
have  a  company  of  Swiss  Guards  in  his  house,  and  at 
last  had  to  flee  to  the  regent's  own  palace. 

I  have  not  space  to  describe  in  detail  the  ruin,  mi- 
sery, tumults,  loss,  and  confusion  which  attended  the 
speedy  descent  of  Law's  paper  and  shares  to  entire 
worthlessness.  Thousands  of  families  were  made  pau- 
pers, and  trade  and  commerce  destroyed  by  the  painful 
process.  Law  himself  escaped  out  of  France  poor ; 
and,  after  another  obscure  and  disreputable  career  of 
gambling,  died  in  poverty  at  Venice,  in  1729 . 

Thus  this  enormous  business-humbug  first  raised  a 
whole  nation  into  a  fool's  paradise  of  imaginary  wealth, 
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and  then  exploded,  leaving  its  projector  and  many- 
thousands  of  victims  ruined,  the  country  disturbed  and 
distressed,  long-enduring  consequences  in  vicious  and 
lawless  and  unsteady  habits,  contracted  while  the 
delusion  lasted,  and  no  single  benefit  except  one  more 
most  dearly-bought  lesson  of  the  wicked  folly  of  mere 
speculation  without  a  real  business  basis  and  a  real 
business  method.  Let  not  this  lesson  be  lost  on  the 
rampant  and  half-crazed  speculators  of  the  present  day. 
Those  who  buy  gold  or  flour,  leather,  butter,  dry  goods, 
groceries,  hardware,  or  anything  else  on  speculation, 
when  prices  are  inflated  far  beyond  the  ordinary  stan- 
dard, are  taking  upon  themselves  great  risks,  for  the 
bubble  must  eventually  be  pricked  ;  and  whoever  is 
the  "holder"  when  that  time  comes,  must  necessarily 
be  the  loser. 
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V.   MEDICINE  AND  QUACKS. 

CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

Doctors  and  Imagination — Firing  a  Joke  out  of  a  Cannon — Tlie 
Paris  Eye-v)ater  —  Majendie  on  Medical  Knowledge — Old 
Sands  of  Life. 

Medical  humbxie;s  constitute  a  very  critical  subject 
indeed,  because  I  shall  be  almost  certain  to  offend 
some  of  three  parties  concerned — namely,  physicians, 
qvxacks,  and  patients.  But  it  will  never  do  to  neglect 
so  important  a  division  of  my  whole  theme  as  this. 

To  begin  with,  it  is  necessary  to  suggest,  in  the 
most  delicate  manner  in  the  world,  that  there  is  a 
small  infusion  of  humbug  among  the  very  best  of  the 
regular  practitioners.  These  gentlemen,  for  whose 
learning,  kind-heartedness,  self-devotion,  and  skill  I 
entertain  a  profound  respect,  make  use  of  what  1  may 
call  the  gaseous  element  of  their  practice,  not  for  the 
lucre  of  gain,  but  in  order  to  enlist  the  imaginations 
of  their  patients  in  aid  of  nature  and  great  remedies. 

The  stories  are  infinite  in  number  which  illustrate 
the  force  of  imagination,  ranging  through  all  the 
grades  of  mental  action,  from  the  lofty  visions  of  good 
men  who  dream  of  seeing  heaven  opened  to  them,  and 
all  its  ineflfable  glories  and  delights,  down  to  the  low- 
comedy  conceit  of  the  fellow  who  put  a  smoked  her- 
ring into  the  tail  of  his  coat  and  imagined  himself  a 
mermaid. 

Probably,  however,  imagination  displays  its  real 
power  more  wonderfully  in  the  operations  of  the  mind 
on  the  body  that  holds  it  than  anywhere  else.  It  is 
true  that  there  are  some  people  even  so  utterly  with- 
out imagination  that  they  cannot  take  a  joke  ;  such  as 
that  grave  man  of  Scotland  who  was  at  last  plainly 
told  by  a  funny  friend  quite  out  of  patience,  "  Why, 
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yoii  wouldn't  take  a  joke  if  it  were  fired  at  you  out  of 
a  cannon  !" 

"  Sir,"  replied  the  Scot,  with  sound  reasoning  and 
grave  thought — "  sir,  you  are  absurd.  You  cannot  fire 
a  joke  out  of  a  cannon  !" 

But  to  return  :  It  is  certainly  the  case  that  fre- 
quently "  the  doctor"  takes  great  care  not  to  let  the 
patient  know  what  is  the  matter,  and  even  not  to  let 
him  know  what  he  is  swallowing.  This  is  because  a 
good  many  people,  if  at  a  critical  point  of  disease, 
may  be  made  to  turn  toward  health  if  made  to  believe 
that  they  are  doing  so,  but  would  be  frightened,  in 
the  literal  sense  of  the  words,  to  death,  if  told  what  a 
dangerous  state  they  are  in. 

One  sort  of  regular-practice  humbug  is  rendered  ne- 
cessary by  the  demands  of  the  patients.  This  is  giving 
good  big  doses  of  something  with  a  horrid  smell  and 
tasle.  There  are  plenty  of  people  who  don't  believe 
the  doctor  does  anything  to  earn  his  money,  if  he  does 
not  pour  down  some  dirty  brown  or  black  stuff"  very 
nasty  in  flavour.  Some,  still  more  exacting,  wish  for 
that  soi't  of  testimony  which  depends  on  internal  con- 
vulsions, and  will  not  be  satisfied  unless  they  suffer 
tortnents  and  expel  stuff"  enough  to  quiet  the  inside  of 
Mount  Vesuvius  or  Popocatapetl. 

"  He's  a  good  doctor,"  Avas  the  verdict  of  one  of  this 
class  of  leather-bowelled  fellows — "  he'll  work  your 
inards  for  you  !" 

It  is  a  milder  form  of  this  same  method  to  give 
what  the  learned  faculty  term  a  lilaceho.  This  is  a 
thing  in  the  outward  form  of  medicine,  but  quite 
harmless  in  itself.  Such  is  a  bread-pill,  for  instance  ; 
or  a  draught  of  coloured  water,  with  a  little  disagree- 
able taste  in  it.  These  will  often  keep  the  patient's 
imagination  headed  in  the  right  dii-ection,  while  good 
old  Dame  Nature  is  quietly  mending  up  the  damages 
in  "  the  soul's  dark  cottage." 

One  might  almost  fancy  that,  in  proportion  as  the 
physician  is  more  skilful,  by  so  much  he  gives  less 
medicine,  and  relies  more  on  imagination,  nature,  and, 
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above  all,  regimen  and  nursing.  Here  is  a  story  in 
point.  There  was  an  old  gentleman  in  Paris  who  sold 
a  famous  eye- water  and  made  much  gain  thereby.  He 
died,  however,  one  fine  day,  and  unfortunately  forgot 
to  leave  the  recipe  on  record,  "  His  disconsolate 
widow  continued  the  business  at  the  old  stand,"  how- 
ever— to  quote  another  characteristic  French  anecdote 
— and  being  a  woman  of  ready  and  decisive  mind,  she 
very  quietly  filled  the  vials  with  water  from  the  river 
Seine,  and  lived  respectably  on  the  proceeds,  finding, 
to  her  great  relief,  that  the  eye- water  was  just  as  good 
as  ever.  At  last,  however,  she  found  herself  about  to 
die,  and  under  the  stings  of  an  accusing  conscience 
she  confessed  her  trick  to  her  physician,  an  eminent 
member  of  the  profession.  "  Be  entirely  easy,  madam," 
said  the  wise  man ;  "  don't  be  troubled  at  all.  You 
are  the  most  innocent  physician  in  the  world  ;  you 
have  done  nobody  any  harm." 

It  is  an  old  and  illiberal  joke  to  compare  medicine 
to  war,  on  the  ground  that  the  votaries  of  both  seek 
to  destroy  life.  It  is,  however,  not  far  from  the  truth 
to  say  that  they  are  alike  in  this,  that  they  are  both 
pre-eminently  liable  to  mistakes,  and  that  in  both  he  is 
most  successful  who  makes  the  fewest. 

How  can  it  be  otherwise,  until  we  know  more  than 
we  do  at  present  of  the  great  mysteries  of  life  and 
death  1  It  seems  risky  enough  to  permit  the  wisest  and 
most  experienced  physician  to  touch  those  springs  of 
life  which  God  only  understands.  And  it  is  enough 
to  make  the  most  stupid  stare,  to  see  how  people 
will  let  the  most  disgusting  quack  jangle  their  very 
heart-strings  with  his  poisonous  messes  about  as  soon 
as  if  he  were  the  best  doctor  in  the  world.  A  true  phy- 
sician, indeed,  does  not  hasten  to  drug.  The  great 
French  surgeon,  Majendie,  is  even  said  to  have  com- 
menced his  ofiicial  course  of  lectures  on  one  occasion 
by  coolly  saying  to  his  students  :  "  Gentlemen,  the 
curing  of  disease  is  a  subject  that  physicians  know 
nothing  about."  This  was  doubtless  an  extreme  way 
of  putting  the  case.     Yet  it  was  in  a  certain  sense 
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exactly  true.  There  is  one  of  the  geysers  in  Iceland, 
into  which  visitors  throw  pebbles  or  turfs,  with  the 
invariable  result  of  causing  the  disgusted  geyser  in  a 
few  minutes  to  vomit  the  dose  out  again,  along  with  a 
great  quantity  of  hot  water,  steam,  and  stuff.  Now 
the  doctor  does  know  that  some  of  his  doses  are  pretty 
sure  to  work,  as  the  traveller  knows  that  his  dose  will 
work  on  the  geyser.  It  is  only  the  exact  how  and 
why  that  is  not  understood. 

But  however  mystex'ious  is  nature,  however  ignorant 
the  doctor,  however  imperfect  the  present  state  of 
physical  science,  the  patronage  and  success  of  quacks 
and  quackeries,  are  infinitely  more  wonderful  than 
those  of  honest  and  laborious  men  of  science  and  their 
careful  experiments. 

I  have  come  about  to  the  end  of  my  tether  for  this 
time ;  and  quackery  is  something  too  monstrous  in 
dimensions  as  well  as  character  to  be  dealt  with  in  a 
paragraph.  But  I  may  with  propriety  put  one  quack 
at  the  tail  of  this  letter;  it  is  but  just  that  he  should 
let  decent  people  go  before  liini,  I  mean  "Old  Sands 
of  Life."  Everybody  has  seen  his  advertisement, 
beginning  "  A  retired  physician,  whose  sands  of  life 
have  nearly  run  out,"  &c.  ;  and  everybody — almost — 
knows  how  kind  the  fellow  is  in  sending  gratis  his 
recipe.  All  that  is  necessary  is  (as  you  find  out  when 
you  get  the  recipe)  to  buy  at  a  high  price  from  him 
one  ingredient  which  (he  says)  you  can  get  nowhei-e 
else.  This  swindling  scamp  is  in  fact  a  smart,  brisk 
fellow  of  about  thirty-five  yeai's  of  age,  notwithstand- 
ing the  length  of  time  during  which — to  use  a  funny 
phrase  which  somebody  got  up  for  him — he  has  been 
"  afflicted  luith  a  loose  tail-hoard  to  his  mortal  sand-cart." 
Some  benevolent  friend  was  so  much  distressed  about 
the  feebleness  of  "Old  Sands  of  Life"  as  to  send  him 
one  day  a  large  parcel  by  express,  marked  "  C.  0.  D.," 
and  costing  quite  a  figure.  "  Old  Sands "  paid,  and 
opening  the  parcel,  found  half  a  bushel  of  excellent 
sand. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

The  Consumptive  Remedy — E.  Andrews,  M.D. — Borii  without 
Birthrights — Hasheesh  Candy — RobacJc  the  Great — A  Con- 
juror opposed  to  Lying. 

There  is  a  fellow  in  Williamsburg  who  calls  himself  a 
clergyman,  and  sells  a  "consumptive  remedy,"  by  which 
I  suppose  he  means  a  remedy  for  consumption.  It  is 
a  mere  slop  corked  in  a  vial :  but  there  are  a  good 
many  people  who  are  silly  enough  to  buy  it  of  him. 
A  certain  gentleman,  during  last  November,  earnestly 
sought  an  interview  with  this  reverend  brother  in  the 
interests  of  humanity,  but  he  was  as  inaccessible  as  a 
chipmunk  in  a  stone  fence.  The  gentleman  wrote  a 
polite  note  to  the  knave  asking  about  prices,  and  re- 
■  ceived  a  printed  circular  in  return,  stating  in  an  affect- 
ing manner  the  good  man's  grief  at  having  to  raise  his 
price  in  consequence  of  the  cost  of  gold  "  with  which 
I  am  obliged  to  buy  my  medicines,"  saith  he,  "  in 
Pai'is."  This  was  both  sad  and  unsatisfictory  ;  and 
the  gentleman  went  over  to  Williamsburgh  to  seek  an 
interview  and  find  out  all  about  the  prices.  He  reached 
the  abode  of  the  man  of  piety,  but,  strange  to  relate, 
he  wasn't  at  home. 

Gentleman  waited. 

Reverend  brother  kept  on  not  being  at  home.  When 
gentleman  had  waited  to  his  entire  satisfaction  he  came 
back. 

It  is  understood  it  is  practically  out  of  the  question 
to  see  the  reverend  brother.  Perhaps  he  is  so  modest 
and  shy  that  he  will  not  encounter  the  clamorous 
gratitude  which  would  obstruct  his  progress  through 
the  streets,  from  the  millions  saved  by  his  consumptive 
remedy.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  reverend  man  cannot 
enjoy  the  still  more  complete  seclusion  by  which  the 
state  of  New  York  testifies  its  appreciation  of  unob- 
trusive and  retiring  virtues  like  his,  in  the  salubrious 
and  quiet  town  of  Sing-Sing. 

A  quack  in  an  inland  city,  who  calls  himself  E. 
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Andrews,  M.D.,  prints  a  "semi-occasional"  document 
in  the  form  of  a  periodical,  of  which  a  copy  is  lying 
before  me.  It  is  an  awful  hodgepodge  of  jierfect  non- 
sense and  vulgar  rascality.  He  calls  it  "  The  Good 
Samaritan  and  Domestic  Physician,"  and  this  number 
is  called  "  volume  twenty."  Only  think  what  a  great 
man  we  have  among  iis — unless  the  doctor  himself  is 
mistaken.  He  says  :  "  I  will  here  state  that  I  have 
been  favoured  by  nature  and  Providence  in  gaining 
access  to  stores  of  information  that  has  Jell  to  the  lot 
of  but  very  few  persons  heretofore,  during  the  past 
history  of  mankind."  Evidently  these  "  stores"  were 
so  vast  that  the  great  doctor's  brain  was  stuffed  too 
full  to  have  room  left  for  English  grammar.  Shortly, 
the  doctor  thus  bursts  forth  again  with  some  vie%vs 
having  their  own  merits,  but  not  such  as  concern  the 
healing  art  very  directly  :  "  The  automaton  powers  of 
machinery" — there's  a  new  style  of  machinery,  you 
observe — ■"  must  be  made  to  work  for,  instead  of,  as 
now,  against  mankind  ;  the  Land  of  all  nations  must 
be  made  free  to  Actual  Settlers  in  limited  quantities. 
No  one  must  be  born  without  his  hirthright  being  born 
with  him."  The  italics,  &c.,  are  the  doctor's.  What  an 
awful  thought  is  this  of  being  born  without  any  birth- 
right, or,  as  the  doctor  leaves  us  to  suppose  possible, 
having  one's  birthright  born  first,  and  dodging  about 
the  world  like  a  stray  canary-bird,  while  the  unhappy 
and  belated  owner  tries  in  vain  to  put  salt  on  its  tail 
and  catch  it ! 

Well,  this  wiseacre,  after  his  portentous  introduc- 
tion, fills  the  I'est  of  his  sixteen  loosely-printed  double- 
columned  octavo  pages  with  a  farrago  of  the  most 
indescribable  character,  made  up  of  brags,  lies,  pro- 
mises, forged  recommendations  and  letters,  boasts  of 
systematic  charity,  funny  scraps  of  stuff  in  the  form 
of  little  disquisitions,  advertisements  of  remedies,  hair- 
oils,  cosmetics,  liquors,  groceries,  thistle-killers,  auti- 
bug  mixtures,  recipes  for  soap,  ink,  honey,  and  the  Old 
Harry  only  knows  what.  The  fellow  gives  a  list  of 
seventy-one  specific  diseases  for  which  his  Hasheesh 
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Candy  is  a  sure  cure,  and  he  adds  that  it  is  also  a 
sure  cure  for  all  diseases  of  the  livei',  brain,  throat, 
stomach,  ear,  and  other  internal  disorders  ;  also  for 
"  all  long  standing  diseas-es" — whatever  that  means  ! — 
and  for  insanity  !  In  this  monstrous  list  are  jumbled 
together  the  most  incongruous  troubles.  "  Bleeding 
at  the  nose,  and  abortions  ;"  "  worms,  fits,  poisons  and 
cramps."  And  the  impudent  liar  quotes  General 
Grant,  General  Mitchell,  the  Rebel  General  Lee, 
General  McClellan,  and  Doctor  Mott  of  this  city,  all 
shouting  in  chorus  the  praises  of  the  Hasheesh  Candy! 
Next  comes  the  "  Secret  of  Beauty,"  a  "preparation  of 
Turkish  Eoses  ;"  then  a  lot  of  forged  references,  and 
an  assertion  that  the  doctor  gives  to  the  poor  five 
thousand  pounds  of  bread  every  winter ;  then  some 
fearful  denunciations  of  the  regular  doctors. 

But — as  the  auctioneers  say — "  I  can't  dwell."  I 
■will  only  add  that  the  real  villany  of  this  fellow  only 
appears  here  and  there,  whei-e  he  advertises  the  means 
of  ruining  innocence,  or  of  indulging  with  impunity  in 
the  foulest  vices.  He  will  sell  for  $3.30  the  "  Mystic 
Weird  Ring."  In  a  chapter  of  infamous  blatherum- 
skite  about  this  ring  he  says,  "  The  wearer  can  drive 
from,  or  draw  to  him,  any  one,  and  for  any  purpose 
whatever."  I  need  not  explain  what  this  scoundrel 
means.  He  also  will  sell  the  professed  means  of 
robbery  and  swindling  ;  saying  that  he  is  prepared  to 
show  how  to  remove  papers,  wills,  titles,  notes, 
&c.,  from  one  place  to  another  "  by  invisible  means." 
It  is  a  wonder  that  the  Bank  of  Commerce  can  keep 
any  securities  in  its  vaults — of  course  ! 

But  enough  of  this  degraded  panderer  to  crime  and 
folly.  He  is  beneath  notice,  so  far  as  he  himself  is 
concerned  ;  I  devote  the  space  to  him,  because  it  is 
well  worth  while  to  understand  how  base  an  imposture 
can  draw  a  steady  revenue  from  a  nation  boasting  so 
much  culture  and  intelligence  as  ours.  It  is  also  worth 
considering  whether  the  authorities  must  not  be  remiss, 
who  permit  such  odious  deceptions  to  be  constantly  per- 
jpetrated  upon  the  public. 
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I  ought  here  to  give  a  paragraph  to  the  great  C.  W. 
Roback,  one  of  whose  astrological  almanacs  is  before 
me.  This  erudite  production  is  embellished  in  front 
with  a  picture  of  the  doctor  and  his  six  brothers — for 
he  is  the  seventh  son  of  a  seventh  son.  The  six  elder 
brethren — nice  enough  boys — stand  submissively  around 
their  gigantic  and  bearded  junior,  reaching  only  to  his 
waist,  and  gazing  up  at  him  with  reverence,  as  the 
sheaves  of  Joseph's  brethren  worsliipped  his  sheaf  in 
his  dream.  At  the  end  is  a  picture  of  Magnus  Roback, 
the  grandfather  of  C.  W.,  a  bull-headed,  ugly  old 
Dutchman,  with  a  globe  and  compasses.  This  picture, 
by  the  way,  is  in  fact  a  cheap  likeness  of  the  old  dis- 
coverers or  geographers.  Within  the  book  we  find 
Gustavus  Roback,  the  father  of  C  W.,  for  whom  is 
used  a  cut  of  Jupiter — or  some  other  heathen  god — 
half-naked,  astraddle  of  an  eagle,  with  a  hook  in  one 
hand  and  a  quadrant  in  the  other  ;  which  is  very  miich 
like  the  pictvires  by  one  of  the  "Old  Masters"  of  Abi'a- 
ham  about  to  offer  up  Isaac,  and  taking  a  long  aim  at 
the  poor  boy  with  a  flint-lock  horse-pistol.  Doctor 
Roback  is  good  enough  to  tell  us  where  his  brothers 
are  :  "  One,  a  high  officer  in  the  Empire  of  China, 
another  a  Catholic  bishop  in  the  City  of  Rome,"  and 
so  on.  There  is  also  a  cut  of  his  sister,  whom  he 
cured  of  consumption.  She  is  represented  "  talking  to 
her  bird,  after  the  fashion  of  her  country,  when  a  maiden 
is  unexpectedly  rescued  from  the  jaws  of  death  \" 

Roback  cures  all  sorts  of  diseases,  discovers  stolen 
property,  insures  children  a  marriage,  and  so  on,  all  by 
means  of  "  conjurations."  He  also  casts  nativities  and 
foretels  future  events  ;  and  he  shows  in  full  how 
Bernadotte,  Louis  Philippe,  and  Napoleon  Bonaparte 
either  did  well  or  would  have  done  well  by  following 
his  advice.  The  chief  peculiarity  of  this  impostor  is, 
that  he  really  avoids  direct  pandering  to  vice  and  crime, 
and  even  makes  it  a  specialty  to  cure  drunkenness  and 
— of  all  things  in  the  world — lying  !  On  this  point 
Roback  gives  in  full  the  certificate  of  Mrs.  Abigail  Mor- 
gan, whose  daughter  Amanda  "  was  sorely  given  to  fib- 
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bing,  insomuch  that  she  would  rather  lie  than  speak 
the  tnith."  And  the  delighted  mothei-  certifies  that 
our  friend  and  wizard  "  so  changed  the  natui'e  of  the 
girl  that,  to  the  best  of  our  knowledge  and  belief,  she 
has  never  spoken  anything  but  the  truth  since." 
Tliere  is  a  conjuror  "  as  is  a  conjuror." 
What  an  u])roar  the  incantation  of  the  great  Eoback 
would  make,  if  set  fairly  to  work  among  the  politicians, 
for  instance  !  But  after  all,  on  second  thoughts,  what 
a  horrible  mass  of  abominations  would  they  lay  bare  in 
telling  the  truth  about  each  other  all  roimd  !  No,  no 
— it  wont  do  to  have  the  truth  coming  out,  in  politics 
at  any  rate  !  Away  with  Roback  !  I  will  not  give 
him  another  word — not  a  single  chance — not  even  to 
explain  his  great  power  over  what  he  calls  "  Fits  ! 
Fits!  Fits!  JFits !  Fits!" 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

Monsignore  Cnstoforo  Rischio  ;  or,  IlCreso,  the  Nostrum-Vendor 
of  Florence—  A  Model  for  our  Quach  Doctors. 

Every  visitor  to  Florence  during  the  last  twenty  years 
must  have  noticed  on  the  grand  piazza  before  the  Ducal 
Palace,  the  strange  genius  known  as  Monsignore  Creso, 
CI",  in  ])lain  English,  Mr,  Croesus.  He  is  so  called  be- 
cause of  his  reputed  great  wealth  ;  but  his  real  name 
is  Cristoforo  Rischio,  which  I  may  again  translate, 
as  Christopher  Risk.  Mrs.  Browning  rel'ers  to  him  in 
one  of  her  poems — the  "  Casa  Guidi  Windows,"  I  think 
— and  he  has  also  been  the  staple  of  a  tale  by  one  of 
the  Trollope  brotbei's. 

Twice  every  week,  he  comes  into  the  city  in  a 
strange  vehicle,  drawn  by  two  fine  Lombardy  ponies, 
and  unharnesses  them  in  the  very  centre  of  the  square. 
His  assistant,  a  capital  vocalist,  begins  to  sing  imme- 
diately, and  a  crowd  soon  collects  around  the  waggon. 
Then  Monsignore  takes  from  the  box  beneath  his  seat 
a  splendidly  jointed  human  skeleton,  which  he  suspends 
from  a  tall  rod  and  hook,  and  also  a  number  of  human 
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skulls.  The  latter  are  cai'efully  arranged  on  an  ad- 
justable shelf,  and  Creso  takes  his  jilace  behind  them, 
while  in  his  rear  a  perfect  chemist's  shop  of  flasks, 
bottles,  and  pillboxes  is  disclosed.  Very  soon  his  singer 
ceases,  and  in  the  purest  Tuscan  dialect — the  very 
utterance  of  which  is  music — the  Florentine  quack- 
doctor  jwoceeds  to  address  the  assemblage.  Not  being 
conversant  with  the  Italian,  I  am  only  able  to  give  the 
substance  of  his  harangue,  and  pronounce  indirt'erently 
upon  the  merit  of  his  elocution.  I  am  assured,  liow- 
€ver,  that  not  only  the  common  people,  who  are  his 
chief  patrons,  but  numbers  of  the  most  intelligent 
citizens,  are  always  entertained  by  what  he  has  to  say ; 
and  certainly  his  gestures  and  style  of  expressions  seem 
to  betray  great  excellence  of  oratory.  Having  turned 
the  skeleton  round  and  round  on  its  pivot,  and  minutely 
explained  the  various  anatomical  pai'ts,  in  order  to 
show  his  proficiency  in  the  basis  of  medical  science,  he 
next  lifts  the  skulls,  one  by  one,  and  descants  upon 
their  relative  perfection,  throwing  in  a  shrewd  anecdote 
now  and  then,  as  to  the  life  of  the  original  owner  of 
each  cranium. 

One  skull,  for  example,  he  asserts  to  have  belonged 
to  a  lunatic,  who  wandered  for  half  a  lifetime  in  the 
Val  d'Ema,  subsisting  precariously  vipon  entirely  vege- 
table food — roots,  lierbs,  and  the  like ;  another  is  the 
superior  part  of  a  convict,  hung  in  Arezzo  for  numerous 
offences  ;  a  third  is  that  of  a  very  old  man  who  lived  a 
celibate  from  his  youth  up,  and  by  his  abstinence  and 
goodness  exercised  an  almost  priestly  influence  upon  the 
borghesa.  When,  by  this  miscellaneous  lecture,  he  has 
both  amused  and  editied  his  hearers,  he  ingeniously  turns 
the  discourse  upon  his  own  life,  and  finally  introduces 
the  subject  of  the  marvellous  cures  he  has  effected.  The 
story  of  his  medical  preparations  alone,  their  components 
and  method  of  distillation,  is  a  fine  piece  of  popularized 
art,  and  he  gives  a  practical  exemplification  of  his  skill 
and  their  virtues  by  calling  from  the  crowd  successively, 
a  number  of  invalid  people,  whom  he  examines  and  pre- 
scribes for  on  the  spot.     Whether  these  subjects  are 
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provided  by  himself  or  not,  I  am  unable  to  decide  ;  but 
it  is  very  possible  that  by  long  experience,  Cristoforo- 
— who  has  no  regular  diploma — has  mastered  the  sim- 
pler elements  of  materia  medica,  and  does  in  reality 
effect  cures.  I  class  him  among  what  are  popularly 
known  as  humbugs,  however,  for  he  is  a  pretender  to 
more  wisdom  than  he  possesses.  It  was  to  me  a  strange 
and  suggestive  scene — the  bald,  beak-nosed,  coal-eyed 
charlatan,  standing  in  the  market-place,  so  celebrated 
in  history,  peering  through  his  gold  spectacles  at  the 
upturned  faces  below  him,  while  the  bony  skeleton  at  his 
side  swayed  in  the  wind,  and  the  grinning  skulls  below 
made  grotesque  faces,  as  if  laughing  at  the  gullibility 
of  the  people.  Behind  him  loomed  up  the  massive 
Palazzo  Vecchio,  with  its  high  tower,  sharply  cut,  and 
set  with  deep  machicolations  ;  to  the  left,  the  splendid 
Loggia  of  Orgagna,  filled  with  rare  marbles,  and  the 
long  picture-gallery  of  the  Uffizi,  heaped  with  the  rarest 
art- treasures  of  the  world ;  to  his  right,  the  Giant 
Fountain  of  Ammauato,  throwing  jets  of  pure  water 
— one  drop  of  which  outvalues  all  the  nostrums  in  the 
world  ;  and  in  front,  the  Post  Office,  built  centuries 
before  by  Pisan  captives.  If  any  of  these  things  moved 
the  imperturbable  Cre^-o,  he  showed  no  feeling  of  the 
sort  ;  but  for  three  long  hours,  two  days  in  the  week, 
held  his  hideous  clinic  in  the  open  daylight. 

Seeing  the  man  so  often,  and  interested  always  in 
his  manner — as  much  so,  indeed,  as  the  peasants  or 
contadini,  who  bought  his  vials  and  pillboxes  without 
stint — 1  became  interested  to  know  the  main  features 
of  his  life  ;  and,  by  the  aid  of  a  friend,  got  some  clues 
which  I  think  reliable  enough  to  publish.  I  do  so  the 
more  willingly,  because  his  career  is  illustrative,  after 
an  odd  fashion,  of  contemporary  Italian  life. 

He  was  the  son  of  a  small  farmer,  not  far  from 
Sienna,  and  grew  up  in  daily  contact  with  vine-dressers 
and  olive-gatherers,  living  upon  the  hard  Tuscan  fare 
of  maccaroni  and  maroon-nuts,  with  a  cutlet  of  lean 
mutton  once  a  day,  and  a  pint  of  sour  Tuscan  wine> 
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Being  tolerably"  well  educated  for  a  peasant-boy,  lie 
imbibed  a  desire  for  the  profession  of  an  actor,  and 
studied  Alfieri  closely. 

Some  little  notoriety  that  he  gained  by  recitations 
led  him,  in  an  evil  hour,  to  venture  an  appearance  en 
grand  role,  in  Florence,  at  a  third-rate  tlieatre.  His 
father  had  meanwhile  deceased  and  left  him  the  pro- 
perty ;  but  to  make  the  debut  referred  to,  he  sold 
almost  his  entire  inheritance.  As  may  be  supposed, 
his  failure  was  signal.  However  easy  he  had  found  it 
to  amuse  the  rough,  untutored  peasantry  of  his  neigh- 
bourhood, the  test  of  a  large  and  polished  city  was 
beyond  his  merit. 

So,  poor  and  abashed,  he  sank  to  the  lower  walks  of 
dramatic  art,  singing  in  choruses  at  the  opera,  playing 
minor  parts  in  show-pieces,  and  all  the  while  feeling 
the  sting  of  disappointed  ambition  and  half-deserved 
penury. 

One  day  found  him,  at  the  beginning  of  winter, 
without  work,  and  without  a  soldo  in  his  pocket. 
Passing  a  druggist's  shop,  he  saw  a  placard  asking  for 
men  to  sell  a  certain  new  preparation.  The  druggist 
advanced  him  a  small  sum  for  travelling  expenses,  and 
he  took  to  peripatetic  lectures  at  once,  going  into  the 
country  and  haranguing  at  all  the  villages. 

Here  he  found  his  di-amatic  education  available. 
Though  not  good  enough  for  an  actor,  he  was  suffi- 
ciently clever  for  a  nomadic  eulogizer  of  a  patent 
medicine.  His  vocal  abilities  were  also  of  service  to 
him  in  gathering  the  people  together.  The  great 
secret  of  success  in  anything  is  to  get  a  hearing.  Half 
the  object  is  gained  when  the  audience  is  assembled. 

Well  !  poor,  vagabond,  peddling  Christopher  Risk, 
selling  so  much  for  another  party,  conceived  the  idea 
of  becoming  his  own  capitalist.  He  resolved  to  prepare 
a  medicine  of  his  own  ;  and,  profiting  by  the  assistance 
of  a  young  medical  student,  obtained  bond  fide  prescrip- 
tions for  the  commonest  maladies.  These  he  had  made 
up  in  gross,  originated  labels  for  them,  and  concealing 
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the  real  essences  thereof  by  certain  harmless  adultera- 
tions, began  to  advertise  himself  as  the  discoverer  of  a 
panacea. 

To  gain  no  ill-will  among  the  priests,  whose  influence 
is  paramount  with  the  peasantry,  he  dexterously  threw 
in  a  reverent  word  for  them  in  his  nomadic  hai-angues, 
and  now  and  then  made  a  sounding  present  to  the 
Church. 

He  profited  also  by  the  superstitions  abroad,  and  to 
the  skill  of  Hippocrates  added  the  roguery  of  Simon 
Magus.  By  report,  he  was  both  a  magician  and  phy- 
sician, and  a  knack  that  he  had  of  sleight-of-hand  was 
not  the  least  influential  of  his  virtues. 

His  bodily  prowess  Avas  as  great  as  his  suppleness. 
One  day,  at  Fiesole,  a,  foreign  doctor  presumed  to 
challenge  monsignore  to  a  debate,  and  the  off"er  was 
accepted.  While  the  two  stood  together  in  Cristoforo's 
waggon,  and  the  intruder  was  haranguing  the  people, 
the  quack,  without  a  movement  of  his  face  or  a  twitch 
of  his  body,  jerked  his  foot  against  his  rival's  leg  and 
threw  him  to  the  ground.  He  had  the  eflfrontery  to 
proclaim  the  feat  as  magnetic  entirely,  accomplished 
without  bodily  means,  and  by  virtue  of  his  black-art 
acquirements. 

An  awe  fell  upon  the  listeners,  and  they  refused  to 
hear  the  checkmated  disputant  further. 

As  soon  as  Cristoforo  began  to  thrive,  he  indulged 
his  dramatic  taste  by  purchasing  a  superb  waggon, 
team,  and  equipments,  and  hired  a  servant.  Such  a 
turnout  had  never  been  seen  in  Tuscany  since  the 
Medician  days.  It  gained  for  him  the  name  of  Creso 
straightway,  and,  enabling  him  to  travel  more  rapidly, 
enlarged  his  business  sphere  and  so  vastly  increased 
his  profits. 

He  arranged  regular  days  and  hours  for  each  place  in 
Tuscany,  and  soon  became  as  widely  known  as  the 
grand  duke  himself  When  it  was  known  that  he 
had  bought  an  old  castle  at  Pontassieve  on  the  banks 
of  the  Arno,  his  reputation  still  further  increased. 
He  was  now  so  prosperous  that  he  set  the  faculty  at 
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defiance.  He  proclaimed  that  they  were  jealous  of 
his  profounder  learning,  and  threatened  to  expose 
the  banefulness  of  their  systems. 

At  the  same  time,  his  talk  to  the  common  people 
began  to  savour  of  patronage,  and  this  also  enhanced 
his  reputation.  It  is  much  better,  as  a  rule,  to  call 
attention  up  to  you  rather  than  charity  down  to  you. 
The  shrewd  impostor  became  also  more  absolute  now. 
It  was  known  that  the  grand  duke  had  once  asked  him 
to  dine,  and  that  monsignore  had  the  hardihood  to 
refuse.  Indeed,  he  sympathized  too  greatly  with  the 
aroused  Italian  spirit  of  unity  and  progress  to  com- 
promise himself  with  the  house  of  Austria.  When  at 
last  the  revolution  came,  Ci'istoforo  was  one  of  its  best 
champions  in  Tuscany.  His  cantante  sang  only  the 
march  of  Garibaldi  and  the  victories  of  Savoy.  His 
own  speeches  teemed  with  the  gospel  of  Italy  regene- 
rated ;  and  for  a  whole  month  he  wasted  no  time  in 
the  sale  of  his  bottighias  and  pillolas,  but  threw  all  his 
vehement,  persuasive,  and  dramatic  eloquence  into  the 
popular  cause. 

The  end  we  know.  Tuscany  is  a  dukedom  no 
longer,  but  a  component  part  of  a  great  peninsula 
kingdom  with  "  Florence  the  Beautiful"  for  its  capital. 

And  still  before  the  ducal  palace,  where  the  deputies 
of  Italy  are  to  assemble,  poor,  vain,  Cristoforo  Rischio 
makes  his  harangue  every  Tuesday  and  Saturday.  He 
is  now — or  was  four  years  ago — upwards  of  sixty  years 
of  age,  but  spirited  and  athletic  as  ever,  and  so  rich 
that  it  would  be  superfluous  for  him  to  continue  his 
peripatetic  career. 

His  life  is  to  me  noteworthy,  as  showing  what  may 
be  gained  by  concentrating  even  humble  energies  upon 
a  paltry  thing.  Had  Creso  persevered  as  well  upon 
the  stage,  I  do  not  doubt  that  he  would  have  made  a 
splendid  actor.  If  he  did  so  well  with  a  mere  nostrum, 
why  should  he  not  have  gained  riches  and  a  less  gro- 
tesque fame  by  the  sale  of  a  better  article  1  He  un- 
derstood human  nature,  its  credulities  and  incredulities, 
its  superstitions,   tastes,    changefulness,   and    love    of 


186  Humbugs  of  the  World. 

disjjlay  and  excitement.  He  has  done  no  harm,  and 
given  as  much  amusement  as  he  has  been  paid  for. 
Indeed,  I  consider  him  more  an  ornamental  and  useful 
character  than  otherwise.  He  has  brightened  many  a 
traveller's  recollections,  relieved  the  tedium  of  many  a 
weary  hour  in  a  foreign  city,  and,  with  all  his  decep- 
tion, has  never  severed  himself  from  the  popular  faith 
nor  sold  out  the  popular  cause.  I  dare  say  his  death, 
when  it  occurs,  will  cause  more  sensation  and  evoke 
more  tears,  than  that  of  any  better  physician  in 
Tuscany. 
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YI.  HOAXES. 

CHAPTER   XXXI. 

The  Twenty-seventh-street  Ghost — Spirits  on  the  Eampage. 

In  classing  the  ghost  excitement  that  agitated  our  good 
people  to  such  an  extent  some  two  years  ago  among 
the  "  humbugs"  of  the  age,  I  must,  at  the  outset,  re- 
mind my  I'eadei's  that  there  was  no  little  accumulation 
of  what  is  termed  "  respectable"  testimony,  as  to  the 
reality  of  his  ghostship  in  Twenty-seventh-street. 

One  fine  Sunday  morning,  in  the  early  part  of  1863, 
my  fi'iends  of  the  Sunday  Mercury  astonished  their 
many  thousands  of  patrons  with  an  account  that  had 
been  brought  to  them  of  a  fearful  spectre  that  had  made 
its  appearance  in  one  of  the  best  houses  in  Twenty- 
seventh-street.  The  narrative  was  detailed  with  cir- 
cumstantial accuracy,  and  yet  with  an  apparent  discreet 
reserve,  that  gave  the  finishing  touch  of  delightful 
mystery  to  the  story. 

The  circumstances,  as  set  forth  in  the  opening  letter 
(for  many  others  followed),  were  briefly  these : — A 
highly-respectable  fiimily  residing  on  Twenty-seventh- 
street,  one  of  our  haudsome  iip-town  thoroughfares, 
became  aware,  toward  the  close  of  the  year  1862,  that 
something  extraordinary  was  taking  place  in  their 
house,  then  one  of  the  best  in  the  neighbourhood. 
Sundry  mutteriugs  and  whisperings  began  to  be  heard 
among  the  servants  employed  about  the  domicile, 
and,  after  a  little  while  it  became  almost  impossible 
to  induce  them  to  remain  thex*e  for  love  or  money. 
The  visitors  of  the  family  soon  began  to  notice  that 
their  calls,  which  formerly  were  so  welcome,  parti- 
cularly among  the  young  people  of  the  establishment, 
seemed  to  give  embarrassment,  and  that  the  smiles  that 
greeted  them,  as  early  as  seven  in  the  evening  gradually 


188  Humbugs  of  the  World. 

gave  place  to  uneasy  gestures,  and,  finally  to  positive 
hints  at  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  or  the  fatigue  of  their 
ho.^t  by  nine  o'clock. 

The  head  of  the  family  was  a  plain,  matter-of-fact 
old  gentleman,  by  no  means  likely  to  give  way  to  any 
superstitious  terrors — one  of  your  hard-headed  busi- 
ness men  who  pooh-poohed  demons,  hobgoblins,  and 
all  other  kinds  of  spirits,  excejjt  the  purest  Santa  Cruz 
and  genuine  old  Otard  ;  and  he  fell  into  a  great  rage, 
when,  upon  his  rejjeated  gruff  demands  for  an  explana- 
tion, he  was  delicately  informed  that  his  parlour  was 
"  haunted."  He  vowed  that  somebody  wanted  to  drive 
him  from  the  house;  that  there  was  a  conspiracy  afoot 
among  the  women  to  get  him  still  higher  up  town,  and 
into  a  bigger  brown-stone  front,  and  refused  to  believe 
one  word  of  the  ghost-story.  At  length,  one  day, 
while  sitting  iu  his  "growlery,"  as -the  ladies  called  it, 
in  the  lower  story,  his  attention  was  aroused  by  a  clat- 
tering on  the  stairs,  and  looking  out  into  the  entry,  he 
saw  a  party  of  carpenters  and  ])ainters,  who  had  been 
employed  upon  the  parlour-floor,  beating  a  preci^iitate 
retreat  toward  the  front  door. 

"  Stop  ! — stop  !  you  infernal  fools!  What's  all  this 
hullabaloo  about?"  shouted  the  old  gentleman. 

No  reply — no  halt  upon  the  part  of  the  mechanics, 
but  away  they  went  down  the  steps  and  along  the  street, 
as  though  Satan  himself  or  Moseby  the  guerrilla  were 
at  their  heels.  They  were  pursued  and  ordered  back, 
but  absolutely  refused  to  come,  swearing  that  they  had 
seen  the  Evil  One,  in  propria  j^ersona;  and  threats, 
persuasions,  and  bribes  alike  proved  vain  to  induce  tliem 
to  return.  This  made  the  matter  look  serious,  and  a 
family  council  was  held  forthwith.  It  wouldn't  do  to 
let  matters  go  on  in  this  way,  and  something  must  be 
thought  of  as  a  remedy.  It  was  in  this  half-solemn, 
and  half-ti-agic  conclave  that  the  paterfamilias  was  at 
last  put  in  ])ossession  of  the  mysterious  occurrences  that 
had  been  disturbing  the  peace  of  his  domestic  hearth. 

A  gliost  had  been  repeatedly  seen  in  his  best  drawing- 
room  ! — a  genuine,  undeniable,  unmitigated  ghost ! 
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The  spectre  was  described  by  the  female  members  of 
the  family  as  making  his  appearance  at  all  houi's,  cliiefly, 
however,  in  the  evening,  of  course.  Now  the  good  old 
orthodox  idea  of  a  ghost  is,  of  a  very  long,  cadaverous, 
ghastly  pei'sonage,  of  either  sex,  appearing  in  white 
draperies,  with  uplifted  finger,  and  attended  or  preceded 
by  sepulchral  sounds — whist !  hush  !  and  sometimes 
the  rattling  of  casements  and  the  jingling  of  chains. 
A  bluish  glare  and  a  strong  smell  of  brimstone  seldom 
failed  to  enhance  the  horror  of  the  scene.  This  ghost, 
however,  came,  it  seems,  in  more  ordinary  guise,  but 
none  the  less  terrible  for  his  natural  style  of  approach 
and  costume.  He  was  usually  seen  in  the  front  parlour, 
which  was  on  the  second  story,  and  faced  the  street. 
There  he  would  be  found,  seated  in  a  chair  near  the  fire- 
place, his  attire  the  garb  of  a  carman  or  "  carter,"  and 
hence  the  name  "  Carter's  Ghost,"  afterward  frequently 
applied  to  him.  There  he  would  sit,  entirely  unmoved 
by  the  approach  of  living  denizens  of  the  house,  who,  at 
first,  would  suppose  that  he  was  some  drunken  or  insane 
intruder,  and  only  discover  their  mistake  as  they  drew 
near,  and  saw  the  firelight  shining  through  him,  and 
noticed  the  glare  of  his  frightful  eyes,  which  threatened 
all  comers  in  a  most  unearthly  way.  Such  was  the 
purport  of  the  first  sketch  that  appeared  in  the  Sunday 
Mercury,  stated  so  distinctly  and  impressively,  that  the 
efiect  could  not  fail  to  be  tremendous  among  our  sensa- 
tional public.  To  help  the  matter,  another  brief  notice, 
to  the  same  effect,  appeared  in  the  Sunday  issue  of  a 
leading  journal  on  the  same  morning.  The  newsdealei's 
and  street-carriers  caught  up  the  novelty  instanter,  and 
before  noon  not  a  copy  of  the  Sunday  Mercury  could 
be  bought  in  any  direction.  The  country  issue  of  the 
Sunday  Mercury  had  still  a  larger  sale. 

On  Sunday  morning  every  sheet  in  town  made  some 
allusion  to  the  ghost,  and  many  even  went  so  far  as  to 
give  the  very  (supposed)  number  of  the  house  favoured 
with  his  visitations.  The  result  of  this  enterprising 
guess  was  ludicrous  enough,  bordering  a  little,  too, 
upon  the  serious.    Indignant  householders  rushed  down 
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to  the  Sunday  Mercury  office  with  the  most  amusing 
wrath,  threatening  and  denouncing  the  astonished  pub- 
lishers witli  all  sorts  of  legal  action  for  their  jj resumed 
trespass,  when  in  reality  their  paper  had  designated  no 
place  or  person  at  all.  But  the  grandest  demonstration 
of  popular  excitement  was  revealed  in  Twenty-seventh- 
street  itself.  Before  noon  a  considerable  portion  of  the 
thoroughfare  below  Sixth  Avenue  was  blocked  up  with 
a  dense  mass  of  people  of  all  oges,  sizes,  sexes,  and 
nationalities,  who  had  come  "  to  see  the  ghost."  A 
liquor-store  or  two  near  by  drove  a  splendid  "  spiritual" 
business  ;  and  by  evening  "  the  fan"  grew  so  "  fast  and 
furious,"  that  a  whole  squad  of  police  had  to  be  employed 
to  keep  the  side-walks  and  even  the  carriage-way  clear. 
The  "Ghost"  was  shouted  for  to  make  a  speech,  like 
any  other  new  celebrity,  and  old  ladies  and  gentlemen 
peering  out  of  upper-stoiy  windows  were  saluted  with 
playful  tokens  of  regard,  such  as  turnips,  eggs  of  ancient 
date,  and  other  things  too  numerous  to  mention,  from 
the  crowd.  Nor  was  the  throng  composed  entirely  of 
Gotharaites.  The  surroimding  country  sent  in  its  con- 
tingent. They  came  on  foot,  on  horseback,  in  waggons, 
and  arrayed  in  all  the  costumes  known  about  these 
parts  since  the  days  of  Hip  Van  Winkle.  Cruikshank 
would  have  made  a  fortune  from  his  easy  sketches  of 
only  a  few  figures  in  the  scene.  And  thus  the  con- 
course continued  for  days  together,  arriving  at  early 
morn,  and  staving  there  in  the  street  until  "dewy 
eve." 

As  a  matter  of  course,  there  were  various  explana- 
tions of  the  story  propounded  by  various  people — all 
wondrously  wise  in  their  own  conceit  Some  would 
have  it  that  "  the  Ghost "  was  got  up  by  some  of  the 
neighbours,  who  wished,  in  this  manner,  to  drive  away 
disreputal)le  occupants  ;  others  insisted  that  it  was 
the  revenge  of  an  ousted  tenant,  etc.,  <fec.  Everybody 
offei-ed  his  own  theoiy,  and,  as  is  usual,  in  such  cases, 
nobody  was  exactly  right. 

INIeanwhile,  the  Sunday  Mercury  continued  its 
publications  of  the  fui-ther  progress  of  the  "  mystery," 
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from  week  to  week,  for  a  space  of  nearly  two  raontlis, 
until  the  wliole  country  seemed  to  have  gone  ghost- 
in.sd.  Apparitions  and  goblius  dire  were  seen  iu 
Washington,  Eochester,  Albany,  Montreal,  and  other 
cities. 

The  spiritualists  took  it  up  and  began  to  discuss 
"  the  Carter  Ghost"  with  the  utmost  zeal.  One  start- 
ling individual  —  a  physician  and  a  philosopher — 
emerged  from  his  professional  shell  into  full-fledged 
glory,  as  the  greatest  canard  of  all,  and  published 
revelations  of  his  own  intermediate  intercourse  with 
the  terrific  "  Carter."  In  every  nook  and  corner  of 
the  land,  tremendous  posters,  in  white  and  yellow, 
broke  out  upon  the  walls  and  windows  of  news  depots, 
with  capitals  a  foot  long,  and  exclamation-points  like 
drumsticks,  announcing  fresh  instalments  of  the 
"  Ghost"  story,  and  it  was  a  regular  fight  between 
go-ahead  vendors  who  should  get  the  next  batch  of 
horrors  in  advance  of  his  rivals. 

Nor  was  the  effect  abroad  the  least  feature  of  this 
stupendous  "  sell."  The  English,  French,  and  German 
press  translated  some  of  the  articles  in  epitome,  and 
wrote  grave  commentaries  thereon.  The  stage  soon 
caught  the  blaze ;  and  Professor  Pepper,  at  the  Royal 
Polytechnic  Institute,  in  London,  invented  a  most  in- 
genious device  for  producing  ghosts  which  should  walk 
about  upon  the  stage  in  such  a  perfectly-astounding 
manner  as  to  throw  poor  Hamlet's  father  and  the  evil 
genius  of  Brutus  quite  into  the  "  shade."  "  Pepper's 
Ghost"  soon  crossed  the  Atlantic,  and  all  our  theatres 
were  speedily  alive  with  nocturnal  apparitions.  The 
only  real  ghosts,  however — four  in  number — came  out 
at  the  Museum,  in  an  appropriate  di-ama,  which  had 
an  immense  run — "  all  for  twenty-five  cents,"  or  only 
six  and  a  quarter  cents  per  ghost  ! 

But  I  must  not  forget  to  say  that,  I'eally,  the  details 
given  in  the  Sunday  Mercury  wei'e  well  calculated 
to  lead  captive  a  large  class  of  minds  prone  to  luxu- 
riate in  the  marvellous  when  well  mixed  with  plausible 
reasoning.      The  most   circumstantial  accounts  wei'e 
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given  of  sundry  "gifted  young  ladies/'  "grave  and 
learned  pi'ofessors,"  "  reliable  gentlemen" — where  are 
those  not  found  ? — "  lonely  watchers,"  and  other.-', 
who  had  sought  interviews  with  the  "  Ghost,"  to  their 
own  great  enlightenment,  indeed,  but,  likewise,  com- 
l)lete  discomfiture.  Pistols  were  fired  at  him,  pianos 
played  and  songs  sung  for  him,  and,  finally,  his  daguerre- 
otype taken  on  prepared  metallic  plates  set  upright 
in  the  haunted  I'oom.  One  shrewd  artist  bi'ought  out 
an  "exact  photographic  likeness"  of  the  distinguished 
stranger  on  cartes  de  visite,  and  made  immense  sales. 
The  apparitions,  too,  multiplied.  An  old  man,  a 
woman,  and  a  child  made  their  apjDcarance  in  the 
house  of  wonders,  and,  at  last,  a  gory  head  with  dis- 
tended eyeballs,  swimming  in  a  sea  of  blood,  upon  a 
platter — like  that  of  Holofernes — capped  the  climax. 

Certain  wiseacres  here  began  to  see  political  allusions 
in  the  ghost,  and  many  actually  took  the  whole  affair 
to  be  a  cunningly-devised  political  satire  upon  this  or 
that  party,  according  as  their  sympathies  swayed  them. 

It  would  have  been  a  remarkable  portion  of  '•  this 
strange,  eventful  history,"  of  course,  if  "  Barnum" 
could  have  escaped  the  accusation  of  being  its  pro- 
genitor. 

I  was  continually  beset,  and  frequently,  when  more 
than  usually  busy,  thoroughly  annoyed,  by  the  inuen- 
does  of  my  visitors,  that  I  was  the  father  of  "  the 
Ghost." 

"Come,  now,  Mr.  Barnum — this  is  going  a  little 
too  far  1"  some  good  old  dame  or  grandfather  would 
say  to  me.  "  You  oughtn't  to  scare  people  in  this  way. 
These  ghosts  are  ugly  customers  !" 

"  My  dear  sir,"  or  "  madam,"  I  would  say,  as  the 
case  might  be,  "  I  do  assure  you  I  know  nothing 
whatever  about  *  the  Ghost' — and  as  for  '  spirits,'  you 
know  I  never  touch  them,  and  have  been  pi-eaching 
against  them  nearly  all  my  life." 

"  Well  1  well  !  you  will  have  the  last  turn,"  they'd 
retort,  as  they  edged  away  ;  "  but  you  needn't  tell  us. 
We  guess  we've  found  the  ghost." 
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Now,  all  I  can  add  about  this  sti'ange  hallncination 
is,  that  those  who  came  to  me  to  see  the  original 
"  Carter,"  really  saw  the  ''  Elepliant." 

The  wonderful  api)aritiou  disappeared,  at  lengtli,  as 
suddenly  as  he  had  come.  The  "  Bull's-Eye  Brigade," 
as  the  squad  of  j)o]ice  put  on  duty  to  watch  the  neigh- 
bourhood, for  ^various  reasons,  was  termed,  hung  to 
their  work,  and  flashed  the  light  of  their  lanterns  inta 
the  faces  of  lonely  couples,  for  some  time  afterward  ; 
but  quiet,  at  length,  settled  down  over  all  :  and  it  has 
been,  it  seems,  reserved  for  my  pen  to  record  briefly 
the  history  of  "  The  Twenty-seventh-street  Ghost." 


CHAPTER  XXXIT. 

The  Moon  Hoax. 

The  most  stupendous  scientific  imposition  upon  the 
public  that  the  generation  with  which  we  are  num- 
bered has  known,  was  the  so-called  "  jMoou  Hoax," 
published  in  the  columns  of  the  Xeio  York  6'un,  in 
the  months  of  August  and  Se|itember,  1835.  The 
sensation  created  by  this  immense  imposture,  not  only 
throughout  the  United  States,  but  in  every  part  of 
the  civilized  woi'ld,  and  the  consummate  ability  with 
which  it  was  written,  will  i-ender  it  interesting  so  long 
as  our  language  shall  endure  ;  and,  indeed,  astrono- 
mical science  has  actually  been  indebted  to  it  for 
many  most  valuable  hints — a  circumstance  that  gives 
the  production  a  still  higher  claim  to  immortality. 

At  the  period  when  the  wonderful  "yarn"  to  which 
I  allude  first  appeared,  the  science  of  astronomy  was 
engaging  particular  attention,  and  all  works  on  the 
subject  were  eagerly  bought  up  and  studied  by  immense 
masses  of  people.  The  real  discoveries  of  the  younger 
Herschel,  whose  fame  seemed  destined  to  eclipse  that 
of  the  elder  sage  of  the  same  name,  and  the  eloquent 
startling  works  of  Dr.  Dick,  which  the  Harpers  were 
republishing,  in  popular  form,  from  the  English  edition, 
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did  raucli  to  increase  and  keep  up  this  peculiar  mania 
of  the  time,  until  the  whole  community  at  last  were 
literally  occupied  with  but  little  else  than  "star- 
gazing." Dick's  works  on  "  The  Sidereal  Heavens," 
"  Celestial  Scenery,"  "  The  Improvement  of  Society," 
(fee,  were  read  with  the  utmost  avidity  by  rich  and 
poor,  old  and  young,  in  season  and  out  of  season. 
They  were  quoted  in  the  parlour,  at  the  table,  on  the 
promenade,  at  church,  and  even  in  the  bedroom,  until 
it  absolutely  seemed  as  though  the  whole  community 
had  "  Dick"  upon  the  brain.  To  the  highly-educated 
and  imaginative  portion  of  our  good  Gothamite  popu- 
lation, the  Doctor's  glowing  periods,  full  of  the  grandest 
speculations  as  to  the  starry  worlds  around  us,  their 
wondrous  magnificence  and  ever-varying  aspects  of 
beauty  and  happiness,  were  inexpressibly  fascinating. 
The  author's  well-reasoned  conjectures  as  to  the  ma- 
jesty and  beauty  of  their  landscapes,  the  fertility  and 
diversity  of  their  soil,  and  tlie  exalted  intelligence 
and  comeliness  of  their  inhabitants,  found  hosts  of 
believers  ;  and  nothing  else  formed  the  staple  of  con- 
versation, until  the  beaux  and  belles,  and  dealers  in 
small  talk  generally,  began  to  grumble,  and  openly 
express  their  wishes  that  the  Dickens  had  Doctor 
Dick  and  all  his  works. 

It  was  at  the  very  height  of  \he  furore  above  men- 
tioned, that  one  morning  the  readers  of  the  Sun — at 
that  time  only  twenty-five  hundred  in  number — were 
thrilled  with  the  announcement  in  its  columns  of 
certain  "  Great  Astronomical  Discoveries  Lately  Made 
by  Sir  John  Herschel,  LL.D.,  F.R.S.,  &c.,  at  the 
Cape  of  Good  Hope,"  purporting  to  be  a  republication 
from  a  Supplement  to  the  Edinburgh  Journal  of 
Science.  The  heading  of  the  article  was  striking 
enough,  yet  was  far  from  conveying  any  adequate  idea 
of  its  contents.  When  the  latter  became  known  the 
excitement  went  beyond  all  bounds,  and  grew  until 
the  Sun  office  was  positively  besieged  with  crowds  of 
people  of  the  very  first  class,  vehemently  applying  for 
copies  of  the  issue  containing  the  wonderful  details. 
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As  the  pamplilet  form  in  which  the  narrative  was 
subsequently  published  is  now  out  of  print,  and  a  copy 
can  hardly  be  had  in  the  country,  I  will  recall  a  few 
passages  from  a  rare  edition,  for  the  gratification  of  my 
friends  who  have  never  seen  the  original.  Indeed,  the 
whole  story  is  altogether  too  good  to  be  lost ;  and  it  is 
a  great  pity  that  we  cannot  have  a  handsome  reprint 
of  it  given  to  the  world  fi'om  time  to  time.  It  is  con- 
stantly in  demand  ;  and,  during  the  year  1859,  a  single 
copy  of  sixty  pages  sold  at  the  auction  of  Mr.  Haswell's 
library,  brought  the  sum  of  $3,75.  In  that  same  year, 
a  correspondent,  in  Wisconsin,  writing  to  the  Sunday 
Times  of  this  city,  inquired  where  the  book  could  be 
procured,  and  was  answered  that  he  could  find  it  at  the 
old  bookstore,  No.  S5,  Centre-street,  if  anywhere. 
Thus,  after  a  search  of  many  weeks,  the  Western  bib- 
liopole succeeded  in  obtaining  a  well-thumbed  specimen 
of  the  precious  work.  Acting  lapon  this  chance  sugges- 
tion, Mr.  William  Gowans,  of  this  city,  during  the 
same  year,  brought  out  a  very  neat  edition,  in  paper 
covers,  illustrated  with  a  view  of  the  moon,  as  seen 
through  Lord  Rosse's  grand  telescope,  in  1856.  But 
this,  too,  has  all  been  sold  ;  and  the  most  indefatigable 
book-collector  might  find  it  difficult  to  purchase  a 
single  copy  at  the  present  time.  I,  therefore,  render 
the  inquiring  reader  no  slight  service  in  culling  for  him 
some  of  the  flowers  from  this  curious  astronomical 
garden. 

The  opening  of  the  narrative  was  in  the  highest 
Keview  style ;  and  the  majestic,  yet  subdued,  dignity 
of  its  periods  at  once  claimed  respectful  attention  ; 
whilst  its  perfect  candoui",  and  its  wealth  of  accui-ate 
scientific  detail,  exacted  the  homage  of  belief  from  all 
but  cross-gi-ained  and  inexorable  sceptics. 

It  commences  thus  : — 

"In  this  unusual  addition  to  our  journal,  we  have  the  happiness 
to  make  known  to  the  British  public,  and  thence  to  the  whole 
civilized  worid,  recent  discoveries  in  astronomy,  which  will  build 
an  imperishable  monument  to  the  age  in  which  we  live,  and  coufer 
upon  the  present  generation  of  the  human  race  a  proud  distinction 
through  all  future  time.    It  has  been  poetically  said,  that  the  stars, 
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of  heaTen  are  the  hereditary  regalia  of  man,  as  the  intellectual 
soTei"eign  of  the  animal  creation.  He  may  now  fold  the  Zodiac 
around  him  with  a  loftier  consciousness  of  his  mental  superiority," 
&c.  &c. 

The  writer  then  eloquently  descanted  upon  the  sub- 
lime achievement  by  which  man  j^ierced  the  bounds 
that  hemmed  him  in,  and  with  sensations  of  awe  ap- 
proached the  revelations  of  his  own  genius  in  the  far- 
off  heavens,  and  with  intense  dramatic  effect  described 
the  younger  Herschel  surpassing  all  that  his  father  had 
ever  attained ;  and  by  some  stupendous  apparatus 
about  to  unveil  the  remotest  mysteries  of  the  sidereal 
space,  pausing  for  many  hours  ere  the  excess  of  his 
emotions  would  allow  him  to  lift  the  veil  from  his  own 
oversvhelming  success. 

I  must  quote  a  line  or  two  of  this  passage,  for  it 
capped  the  climax  of  public  curiosity  : — 

"Well  might  he  pause!  He  was  about  to  become  the  sole 
depository  of  wondrous  secrets  which  had  been  hid  from  the  eyes 
of  all  men  that  had  lived  since  the  birth  of  time.  He  was  about  to 
crown  himself  with  a  diadem  of  knowledge  which  would  give  him  a 
conscious  pre-eminence  above  every  individual  of  his  species  who 
then  lived  or  who  had  lived  in  the  generations  that  are  passed  away. 
He  paused  ere  he  broke  the  seal  of  the  casket  that  contained  it." 

Was  not  this  introduction  enough  to  stimulate  the 
wonder-bump  of  all  the  star-gazers,  until 

"  Each  particular  hair  did  stand  on  end, 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine?" 

At  all  events,  such  was  the  effect,  and  it  was  impos- 
sible at  first  to  supply  the  frantic  demand,  even  of  the 
city,  not  to  mention  the  country  readers. 

I  may  very  briefly  sum  up  the  outline  of  the  dis- 
coveries alleged  to  have  been  made,  in  a  few  paragraphs, 
so  as  not  to  protract  the  suspense  of  my  readers  too 
long. 

It  was  claimed  that  the  Edinburgh  Journal  was  in- 
debted for  its  information  to  Doctor  Andrew  Grant — 
a  savant  of  celebrity,  who  had,  for  very  many  years, 
been  the  scientific  companion,  first  of  the  elder  and  sub- 
sequently of  the  younger  Herschel,  and  had  gone  with 
the  latter  in  September,  1834-,  to  the  Cape  of  Good 
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Hope,  whither  he  had  been  sent  by  the  British  Govern- 
ment, acting  in  conjunction  with  the  Governments  of 
France  and  Austria,  to  observe  tlie  transit  of  Mei'cury 
over  the  disc  of  tlie  sun — an  astronomical  point  of 
great  importance  to  the  lunar  observations  of  longitude, 
and  consequently  to  the  navigation  of  the  world.  This 
transit  was  not  calculated  to  occur  before  the  7th  of 
November,  1835  (the  year  in  which  the  hoax  was 
printed)  ;  but  Sir  John  Herschel  set  out  nearly  a  year 
in  advance,  for  tlie  purpose  of  thoroughly  testing  a  new 
and  stupendous  telescope  devised  by  himself  under  this 
peculiar  inspiration,  and  infinitely  surpassing  anything 
of  the  kind  ever  before  attempted  by  mortal  man. 
It  has  been  discovered  by  previous  astronomers  and 
among  others,  by  Herschel's  illustrious  father,  that  the 
sidereal  object  becomes  dim  in  proportion  as  it  is  magni- 
fied, and  that,  beyond  a  certain  limit,  the  magnifying 
power  is  consequently  I'endei'ed  almost  useless.  Thus, 
an  impassable  barrier  seemed  to  lie  in  the  way  of  future 
close  observation,  unless  some  means  could  be  devised 
to  illuminate  the  object  to  the  eye.  By  intense  research 
and  the  application  of  all  recent  improvements  in  optics, 
Sir  John  had  succeeded  in  securing  a  beautiful  and  pei'- 
fectly  lighted  image  of  the  moon  with  a  magnifying 
power  that  increased  its  apparent  size  in  the  heavens 
six  thousand  times.  Dividing  the  distance  of  the  moon 
from  the  earth — viz.,  i40,000  miles,  by  6000 — we 
have  forty  miles  as  the  distance  at  which  she  would 
then  seem  to  be  seen  ;  and  as  the  elder  Herschel,  with 
a  magnifying  power  only  one  thousand,  had  calculated 
that  he  could  distinguish  an  objecton  the  moon's  surface 
not  more  than  122  yards  in  diameter,  it  was  clear  tha"- 
his  son,  with  six  times  the  power,  could  see  an  objec' 
there  only  twenty-two  yards  in  diameter.  But,  foi 
any  further  advance  in  power  and  light,  the  way  seemed 
insuperably  closed  until  a  pi'ofound  conversation 
with  the  great  savant  and  optician.  Sir  David  Brewster, 
led  Herschel  to  suggest  to  the  latter  the  idea  of  the  re- 
adoption  of  the  old-fashioned  telescopes,  without  tubes, 
which  threw  their  images  upon  reflectors  in  a  dark 
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apartment,  and  then  the  illumination  of  these  images 
by  the  intense  hydro-oxygen  light  used  in  the  ordinary 
illuminated  microscope.  At  this  suggestion,  Brewster 
is  represented  by  the  veracious  chronicler  as  leaping 
witli  entliusiasm  from  his  chair,  exclaiming  in  rapture 
to  Herschel  : — 

"  Thou  art  the  man  !" 

The  suggestion,  thus  happily  approved,  was  im- 
mediately acted  upon,  and  a  subscription,  headed  by 
that  liberal  patron  of  science,  the  Duke  of  [Sussex,  with 
£  10,000,  was  backed  by  the  reigning  King  of  Eugland 
witli  his  royal  word  for  any  sum  that  might  be  needed  to 
make  up  £70,000,  the  amount  required.  No  time  was 
lost  ;  and,  after  one  or  two  failures,  in  January,  1833, 
the  houji^e  of  Hartley  &  Grant,  at  Dumbarton,  suc- 
ceeded in  casting  the  huge  object-glass  of  the  new 
apparatiis,  measuring  twenty-four  feet  (or  six  times 
that  of  the  elder  Herschel's  glass)  in  diameter  ;  weigh- 
14,826  pounds,  or  nearly  seven  tons,  after  being 
polished,  and  possessing  a  magnifying  power  of  42,000 
times ! — a  perfectly  ])ure,  spotless,  achromatic  lens, 
without  a  material  bubble  or  flaw  ! 

Of  coui\se  after  so  elaborate  a  description  of  so  as- 
tounding a  result  as  this,  the  Edinburgh  Scientific 
Journal  {i.e.,  the  writer  in  the  .N^ew  York  Su7i)  could 
not  avoid  being  equally  precise  in  reference  to  subse- 
quent details,  and  he  proceeded  to  explain  that  Sir 
John  Herschel  and  his  amazing  apparatus  having  been 
selected  by  the  Board  of  Longitude  to  observe  the 
transit  of  Mercury,  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  was  chosen 
because,  upon  the  former  expedition  to  Peru,  acting  iu 
conjunction  with  one  to  Lapland,  which  was  sent  out 
for  the  same  purpose  in  the  eighteenth  century,  it  had 
been  noticed  that  the  attraction  of  the  mountainous 
regions  reflected  the  plumb-line  of  the  large  instruments 
seven  or  eight  seconds  from  the  perpendicular,  and 
consequently  greatly  impaired  the  enterprise.  At  the 
Cape,  on  the  contrary,  there  was  a  magnificent  table- 
land of  vast  ex])anse,  where  this  difficulty  could  not 
occur.     Accordingly,  on  the  4th  of  September,  1834, 
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with  a  design  to  become  pei-fectly  familiar  with  the 
working  of  his  new  gigantic  apparatus,  and  with  the 
Southern  Constellations  before  the  period  of  his  obser- 
vations of  Mercury,  Sir  John  Herschel  sailed  from 
London,  accompanied  by  Doctor  Grant  (the  supposed 
informant),  Lieutenant  Drummond,  of  the  Eoyal  En- 
gineers, F.K..A.S.,  and  a  large  party  of  the  best  English 
workmen.  On  their  arrival  at  the  Cape  the  apparatus 
was  conveyed,  in  four  days'  time,  to  the  great  elevated 
plain,  thirty-five  miles  to  the  N.E.  of  Cape  Town,  on 
trains  drawn  by  two  relief-teams  of  oxen,  eighteen  to  a 
team,  the  ascent  aided  by  gangs  of  Dutch  boors.  For 
the  details  of  the  huge  fabx-ic  in  which  the  lens  and  its 
reflectors  were  set  up,  I  must  refer  the  curious  reader 
to  the  pamphlet  itself — not  that  the  presence  of  the 
"Dutch  boors"  alarms  me  at  all,  since  we  have  plenty 
of  boors  at  home,  and  one  gets  used  to  them  in  the 
coui'se  of  time,  but  because  the  elaborate  scientific  de- 
scription of  the  structure  would  make  most  readers  see 
"  stars"  in  broad  daylight  before  they  got  through. 

I  shall  only  go  on  to  say  that  Vjy  the  10  th  of  January 
everything  was  complete,  even  to  the  two  pillars  "  one 
hundred  and  fifty  feet  high  !"  that  sustained  the  lens, 
Opei'ations  then  commenced  forthwith,  and  so,  too,  did 
the  '■  special  wonder"  of  the  readers.  It  is  a  matter  ot 
congratulation  to  mankind  that  the  writer  of  the  hoax, 
with  an  apology  (Heaven  save  the  mark  !)  spai-ed  us 
Herschel's  notes  of  "  the  Moon's  tropical,  sidereal,  and 
synodic  revolutions,"  and  the  "  phenomena  of  the  syzy- 
gies,"  and  proceeded  at  once  to  the  pith  of  the  subject. 
Here  came  in  his  grand  stroke^  informing  the  world  of 
complete  success  in  obtaining  a  distinct  view  of  objects 
in  the  moon  "fully  equal  to  that  which  the  unaided 
eye  commands  of  terresti'ial  objects  at  the  distance  of  a 
hundred  yards,  afiirmatively  settling  the  question  whe- 
ther the  satellite  be  inhabited,  and  by  what  order  of 
beiugs,"  "  firmly  establishing  a  new  theory  of  cometary 
phenomena,"  tkc.  &c.  This  announcement  aloue  was 
enough  to  take  one's  breath  away,  but  when  the  green 
marble  shox'es  of  the  Mare  Nubium ;  the  mountains 
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shaped  like  pyramids,  and  of  the  purest  and  most  daz- 
zling crystallized, wine-coloured  amethyst,  dotting  green 
valleys  skirted  bv  "  round-breasted  hills ;"  summits  of 
the  purest  vermilion  fringed  with  arching  cascades  and 
buttresses  of  white  marble  glistening  in  the  sun — 
when  these  began  to  be  revealed,  the  delight  of  our 
Luna-tics  knew  no  bounds — and  the  whole  town  went 
moon-mad  !  But  even  these  immense  pictures  were 
surpassed  by  the  "lunatic"  animals  discovered.  First 
came  the  "herds  of  brown  quadrupeds"  very  like  a  — 
no  !  not  a  whale,  but  a  bison,  and  "  with  a  tail  resem- 
bling that  of  the  bos  gi'unniens" — the  reader  jorobably 
understands  what  kind  of  a  "  bos"  that  is,  if  he's  ap- 
prenticed to  a  theatre  in  midsummer  with  musicians 
on  a  strike  ;  then  a  creature,  which  the  hoax-man 
naively  declared  "  would  be  classed  on  earth  as  a  mon- 
ster"— I  rather  think  it  would  ! — "of  a  bluish  lead 
colour,  about  the  size  of  a  goat,  with  a  head  and  a  beard' 
like  him,  and  a  single  horn,  slightly  inclined  forward 
from  the  perpendicular" — it  is  clear  that  if  this  goat 
was  cut  down  to  a  single  horn,  other  people  were  not ! 
I  could  not  but  fully  appreciate  the  exquisite  distinc- 
tion accorded  by  the  writer  to  the  female  of  this  lunar 
animal — for  she,  while  deprived  of  horn  and  beard,  he 
explicitly  tells  us,  "  had  a  much  larger  tail !"  When 
the  asti"onomers  put  their  tingei's  on  the  beard  of  this 
"  beautiful"  little  creature  (on  the  reflector,  mind  you  !) 
it  would  skip  away  in  high  dudgeon,  wiiich,  considering 
that  240,000  miles  intervened,  was  something  to  show- 
its  delicacy  of  feeling. 

Next  in  the  procession  of  discovery,  among  other 
animals  of  less  note,  was  presented  "a  quadruped  with 
an  amazingly  long  neck,  head  like  a  sheep,  bearing  two 
long  siiiral  horns  white  as  polished  ivory,  and  standing 
in  pei-pendiculars  parallel  to  each  other.  Its  body  was 
like  that  of  a  deer,  but  its  fore-legs  were  most  dispro- 
])ortiouately  long,  and  its  tail,  which  was  very  bushy 
cuid  of  a  snowy  whiteness,  ciirled  high  over  its  rump 
and  hung  two  or  three  feet  by  its  side.  Its  colours 
were  bright  bay  and  white,  brindled  in  patches,  but  of 
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no  regular  form."  This  is  probably  the  animal  known 
to  us  on  earth,  and  particularly  along  the  Mississippi 
River,  as  the  "  guyascutus,"  to  which  1  may  particu- 
larly refer  in  a  future  article. 

But  ail  these  beings  faded  into  insignificance  com- 
pared with  the  first  sight  of  the  genuine  Lunatics,  or 
men  in  the  moon,  "  four  feet  high,  covered,  except  iu 
the  face,  with  short,  glossy,  copper-coloured  hair,"  and 
"with  wings  composed  of  a  thin  membrane,  without 
hair,  lying  snugly  upon  their  backs  from  the  top  of 
their  shoulders  to  the  calves  of  their  legs,"  with  faces 
of  a  yellowish  flesh-colour — a  slight  improvement  on 
the  large  ourang-outang.  Complimentary  for  the- 
Lunatics  !  But,  says  the  chronicler,  Lieutenant  Drum- 
mond  declared  that  "  but  for  their  long  wings  they 
would  look  as  well  on  a  parade-ground  as  some  of  the 
cockney  militia  !"  A  little  rough,  my  friend  the  reader 
will  exclaim,  for  the  aforesaid  militia. 

Of  course,  it  is  impossible,  in  a  sketch  like  the  pre- 
sent, to  do  more  than  give  a  glimpse  of  this  rare  com- 
bination of  astronomical  realities  and  the  vagaries  of 
mere  fancy,  and  I  must  omit  the  Golden-fringed 
Mountains,  the  Vale  of  the  Triads,  with  their  splendid 
triangular  temples,  &c.,  but  I  positively  cannot  pass- 
by  the  glowing  mention  of  the  inhabitants  of  this, 
wonderful  valley — a  superior  race  of  Lunatics,  as 
beautiful  and  as  happy  as  angels,  "  spread  like  eagles" 
on  the  grass,  eating  yellow  gourds  and  red  cucumbers, 
and  played  with  by  snow-white  stags,  with  jet-black 
horns !  The  description  here  is  positively  delightful,, 
and  I  even  now  remember  my  poignant  sigh  of  regret 
when,  at  the  conclusion,  I  read  that  these  innocent 
and  happy  beings,  although  evidently  "  creatures  of 
order  and  subordination,"  and  "  very  polite,"  were  seen 
indulging  in  amusements  which  would  not  be  deemed 
"  within  the  bounds  of  strict  proja-iety"  on  this  dege- 
nerate ball.  The  story  wound  up  rather  abruptly  by 
referring  the  reader  to  an  extended  work  on  the  sub- 
ject by  Hei'schel,  which  has  not  yet  appeared. 

One  can  laugh  very  heartily,  now,  at  all  this ;  but 
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nearly  everybody,  the  gravest  and  the  wisest,  too,  was 
completely  taken  in  at  the  time  :  and  the  Sun,  then 
established  at  the  corner  of  Spruce-street,  where  the 
Tribune  office  now  stands,  reaped  an  inci'ease  of  more 
than  fifty  thousand  to  its  circulation — in  fact,  then 
gained  the  foundation  of  its  subsequent  prolonged  suc- 
cess. Its  proprietors  sold  no  less  than  $25,000  worth 
of  the  "  Moon  Hoax"  over  the  counter,  even  exhaust- 
ing an  edition  of  sixty  thousand  in  pamphlet  form. 
And  who  was  the  author  ?  A  literary  gentleman,  who 
has  devoted  very  many  years  of  his  life  to  mathematical 
and  astronomical  studies,  and  was  at  the  time  connected 
as  an  editor  with  the  Sun — one  whose  name  has 
since  been  widely  known  in  literature  and  politics — 
Eichard  Adams  Locke,  Esq.,  then  in  his  youth,  and 
now  in  the  decline  of  years.  Mr.  Locke,  who  still  sur- 
vives, is  a  native  of  the  British  Isle.s,  and,  at  the  time 
of  his  first  connexion  with  the  New  York  press  was 
the  only  short-hand  reporter  in  this  city,  where  he 
laid  the  basis  of  a  competency  he  now  enjoys.  Mr. 
Locke  declares  that  his  original  object  in  writing  the 
Moon  story  was  to  satirize  some  of  the  extravagancies 
of  Doctor  Dick,  and  to  make  some  astronomical  sug- 
gestions which  he  felt  diffident  about  ofiering  se- 
riously. 

Whatever  may  have  been  his  object,  his  hit  was  un- 
rivalled ;  and  for  months  the  press  of  Christendom,  but 
far  moi-e  in  Eurojie  than  here,  teemed  with  it,  until 
Sir  John  Herschel  was  actually  compelled  to  come  out 
with  a  denial  over  his  own  signature.  In  the  mean- 
time, it  was  printed  and  published  in  many  language.s, 
with  su])erb  illustrations.  Mr.  Endicott,  the  cele- 
brated lithographer,  some  years  ago  had  in  his  posses- 
sion a  splendid  series  of  engravings,  of  extra  folio  size, 
got  up  in  Italy,  in  the  highest  style  of  art,  and  illus- 
trating the  "  Moon  Hoax," 

Here,  in  New  York,  the  public  were,  for  a  long  time, 
divided  on  the  subject,  the  vast  majority  believing,  and 
a  few  grumjjy  customers  rejecting,  the  story.  One  day, 
Mr.  Locke  was  introduced  by  a  mutual  friend  at  the 


Hoaxes.  203 

door  of  the  Sun  office  to  a  very  grave  old  orthodox 
Quaker,  who,  in  the  calmest  manner,  went  on  to  tell 
him  all  about  the  embarkation  of  Herschel's  appai'atus 
at  London,  where  he  had  seen  it  with  his  own  eyes.  Of 
course,  Locke's  optics  expanded  somewhat  while  he 
listened  to  this  remarkable  statement,  but  he  wisely 
kept  his  own  counsel. 

The  discussions  of  the  press  were  very  rich  ;  the  Sun, 
of  course,  defending  the  affair  as  genuine,  and  others 
doubting  it.  The  Mercantile  Advertiser,  the  Albany 
Daili/  Advertiser,  the  jS'ew  York  Commercial  Advertiser, 
the  New  York  Times,  the  New  Yorker,^  the  New 
York  Spirit  of  '76,  the  Sunday  News,  the  United 
States  Gazette,  the  Philadelphia  Inquirer,  and  hosts 
of  other  papers  came  out  with  the  most  solemn 
acceptance  and  admiration  of  these  "  wonderful  dis- 
coveries," and  were  eclipsed  in  their  approval  only  by 
the  scientific  journals  abroad.  The  Evening  Post, 
however,  was  decidedly  sceptical,  and  took  up  the 
matter  in  this  irreverent  way  : — 

"It  is  quite  proper  that  the  Sun  should  be  the  means  of 
shedding  so  much  light  on  the  Moon.  That  there  should  be  winged 
people  in  the  Moon  does  not  strike  us  as  more  wonderful  than  the 
existence  of  such  a  race  of  beings  on  the  earth ;  and  that  there  does 
still  exist  such  a  race,  rests  on  the  evidence  of  that  most  veracious 
of  voyagers  and  circumstantial  of  chroniclers,  Peter  Wilkins,  whose 
celebrated  work  not  only  gives  an  account  of  the  general  appearance 
and  habits  of  a  most  interesting  tribe  of  flying  Indians,  but  also 
of  all  those  more  delicate  and  engaging  traits  which  the  author  was 
enabled  to  discover  by  reason  of  the  conjugal  relations  he  entered 
into  with  one  of  the  females  of  the  winged  tribe." 

The  "  Moon-Hoax"  had  its  day,  and  some  of  its  glory 
still  survives.  Mr.  Locke,  its  author,  is  now  quietly 
residing  in  the  beautiful  little  home  of  a  friend  on  the 
Clove  Road,  Staten  Island,  and  no  doubt,  as  he  gazes 
up  at  the  evening  luminary,  often  fancies  that  he  sees 
a  bi'oad  grin  on  the  countenance  of  its  only  well- 
authenticated  tenant,  "  the  hoary  solitaiy  whom  the 
criminal  code  of  the  nursery  has  banished  thither  for 
collecting  fuel  on  the  Sabbath-day." 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

Tlie  Mlsceyenation  Hoax — A  Great  Literary  Sell — Political  Hum- 
biuj(jinrj — Tricki  of  the  Wire-pullers — Machinery  Employed  to 
Render  the  Pamphlet  Notorious — IFAo  were  Sold  and  IIow  it 
was  Done. 

Some  persons  say  that  "all  is  fair  in  politics."  "With- 
out agreeing  witli  this  doctrine,  I  nevertheless  feel  that 
the  liistory  of  Ancient  and  Modern  Humbugs  would 
not  be  conjplete  without  a  record  of  the  last  and  one  of 
the  most  successful  of  known  literary  hoaxes.  This 
is  the  pamphlet  entitled  "  Miscegenation,"  which  ad- 
vocates the  blending  of  the  white  and  black  races  upon 
lliis  continent,  as  a  result  not  only  inevitable  from  the 
freeing  of  the  negro,  but  desirable  as  a  means  of  creat- 
ing a  moie  perfect  race  of  men  than  any  now  existing. 
This  pamphlet  is  a  clever  political  quiz  ;  and  was 
written  by  three  young  gentlemen  of  the  World  news- 
paper, namely,  D.  G.  Croly,  George  Wakeman,  and 
E.  G.  Howell. 

The  design  of  "  Miscegenation"  was  exceedingly  am- 
bitious, and  the  machinery  employed  was  probably 
among  the  most  ingenious  and  audacious  ever  put 
into  operation  to  procure  the  indorsement  of  absurd 
theories  and  give  the  subject  the  widest  notoriety. 
The  object  was  to  so  make  use  of  the  prevailing  idetis 
of  the  extremists  of  the  Anti-Slavery  party,  as  to 
induce  them  to  accept  doctrines  which  would  be  ob- 
noxious to  the  great  mass  of  the  community,  and  which 
would,  of  course,  be  used  in  the  political  canvass  which 
WHS  to  ensue.  It  was  equally  important  that  the 
'•  Democrats"  should  be  made  to  believe  that  the 
pamphlet  in  question  emanated  from  a  "  Republican" 
source.  The  idea  was  suggested  by  a  discourse  delivered 
by  Mr.  Theodore  Tilton,  at  the  Cooper  Institute,  before 
the  American  Anti-Slavery  Society,  in  May,  1863,  on 
the  Negro,  in  which  that  distinguished  orator  argued, 
that  in  some  future  time  the  blood  of  the  negro  would 
form  one  of  the  mingled  bloods  of  the  great  regenerated 
American  nation.  The  scheme  once  conceived,  it  began 
immediately    to    be   put   into   execution.       The   lirst 


Hoaxes.  205 

stumbling-block  was  the  name  "amalgamation,"  by 
which  this  fraternizing  of  the  races  had  been  always 
known.  It  was  evident  that  a  book  advocating  amal- 
gamation would  fall  still-born,  and  heuce  some  new 
and  novel  word  had  to  be  discovered,  with  the  same 
meaning,  but  not  so  objectionable.  Such  a  word  was 
coined  by  the  combination  of  the  Latin  miscere,  to 
mix,  and  genus,  race  ;  from  these,  miscegenation  —  a 
mingling  of  the  races.  The  word  is  as  eu[)honious  as 
"  amalgamation,"  and  much  more  correct  in  meaning. 
It  has  passed  into  the  language,  and  no  future  dic- 
tionary will  be  complete  without  it.  Next,  it  was 
necessary  to  give  the  book  an  erudite  appearance,  and 
arguments  from  ethnology  must  form  no  unimportant 
j)arfc  of  this  matter.  Neither  of  the  authors  being 
versed  in  this  science,  they  were  compelled  to  depend 
entirely  on  encyclopeedias  and  books  of  reference.  This 
obstacle  to  a  New  York  editor  or  reporter  was  not  so 
great  as  it  might  seem.  The  public  are  often  favoured 
in  our  journals  with  dissertations  upon  various  abstruse 
matters  by  men  who  are  entirely  ignorant  of  what  thev 
are  writing  about.  It  was  said  of  Cuvier  that  he  could 
I'estore  the  skeleton  of  an  extinct  animal  if  he  were 
only  given  one  of  its  teeth,  and  so  a  competent  editor 
or  reporter  of  a  city  journal  can  get  up  an  article  of 
any  length  upon  any  given  subject,  if  he  is  only  fur- 
nished one  word  or  name  to  start  with.  There  was 
but  one  writer  on  ethnology  distinctly  known  to  the 
authors,  which  was  Prichard  ;  but  that  being  secured, 
all  the  rest  came  easily  enough.  The  authors  went  to 
the  Astor  Library  and  secured  a  volume  of  Prichard's 
works,  the  perusal  of  which  of  course  gave  them  the 
names  of  many  other  authorities,  which  were  also  con- 
sulted ;  and  thus  a  very  respectable  array  of  scientific 
arguments  in  favour  of  Miscegenation  were  soon  com- 
piled. The  sentimental  and  argumentative  jiortions 
were  quickly  suggested  from  the  knowledge  of  the 
authors  of  current  politics,  of  the  vagaries  of  some  of  the 
more  visionary  reformers,  and  from  their  own  native  wit. 
The  book  was  at  first  written  in  a  most  cursory 
manner,  the  chapters  got  up  without  any  order  or  re- 
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ference  to  each  other,  and  afterwards  arranged.  As 
the  impression  sought  to  be  conveyed  was  a  serious 
one,  it  would  clearly  not  do  to  commence  with  the 
extravagant  and  absurd  theories  to  which  it  was  in- 
tended that  the  reader  should  gradually  be  led.  The 
scientific  portion  of  the  work  was  therefore  given  fii-st, 
and  was  made  as  gi'ave,and  terse,and  unobjectionable  as 
possible  ;  and  merely  urged,  by  arguments  drawn  from 
science  and  history,  that  the  blending  of  the  different 
races  of  men  resulted  in  a  better  progeny.  As  the 
work  progressed,  they  continued  to  "  pile  on.  the 
agony,"  until,  at  the  close,  the  very  fact  that  the  statue 
of  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  on  the  Capitol  is  of  a  bronze 
tint,  is  looked  upon  as  an  omen  of  the  colour  of  the 
future  American  ! 

"When  the  traveller  approaches  the  City  of  Magnificent  Dis- 
tances," it  says,  "the  seat  of  what  is  destined  to  be  the  greatest 
and  most  beneficent  power  on  earth,  the  first  object  that  will  strike 
his  eye  will  be  the  figure  of  Liberty  surmounting  the  Capitol ;  not 
■white,  symbolizing  but  one  race,  nor  black,  typifying  another,  but 
a  statue  representing  the  composite  race,  whose  sway  will  extend 
from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  Ocean,  from  the  Equator  to  the 
North  Pole — the  Miscegens  of  the  Future." 

The  book  once  written,  plans  were  laid  to  obtain  the 
indorsement  of  the  people  who  were  to  be  humbugged. 
It  was  not  only  necessary  to  humbug  the  members  of 
the  Refoi-m  and  Progressive  party,  but  to  present — as 
I  have  before  said — such  serious  arguments  that  Demo- 
crats should  be  led  to  believe  it  as  a  bond  fide  revela- 
tion of  the  "  infernal"  designs  of  their  antagonists.  In 
both  respects  there  was  complete  success.  Although, 
of  course,  the  mass  of  the  Eepublican  leaders  entirely 
ignored  tlie  book,  yet  a  considerable  number  of  Anti- 
Slavery  men,  with  more  transcendental  ideas,  were 
decidedly  "  sold."  The  machinery  employed  was  ex- 
ceedingly ingenious.  Before  the  book  was  published 
proof-copies  were  furnished  to  every  prominent  aboli- 
tionist in  the  country,  and  also  to  pi-omiuent  spiritual 
mediums,  to  ladies  known  to  wear  Bloomei-s,  and  to  all 
that  portion  of  our  population  who  are  supi^osed  to  be 
a  little  "  soft"  on  the  subject  of  reform.  A  cii'cular 
was  also  enclosed,  requesting  them,  before  the  publica- 
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tion  of  the  boot,  to  give  the  author  the  benefit  of  their 
opinions  as  to  the  value  of  tlie  ai'guraeuts  presented, 
and  the  desirability  of  the  immediate  publication  of  the 
■work  ;  to  be  enclosed  to  the  American  News  Company, 
121,  Nassaii-street,  New  York — the  agents  for  the 
publishers.  The  bait  took.  Letters  came  joouring  in 
from  all  sides,  and  among  the  names  of  prominent 
persons  who  gave  their  indorsements  were,  Albert 
Brisbane,  Parker  Pillsbiiry,  Lucretia  Mott,  Sai-ah  M. 
Grimke,  Angelina  G.  Weld,  Dr.  J.  McCane  Smith, 
Wra.  Wells  Brown.  Mr,  Pillsbury  was  quite  excited 
over  the  book,  saying,  "  Your  work  has  cheered  and 
gladdened  a  winter-morning,  which  I  began  in  cloud 
and  sorrow.  You  are  on  the  right  track.  Pursue  it, 
and  the  good  God  speed  you."  Mr.  Theodore  Tilton, 
upon  receiving  the  pamphlet,  wrote  a  note  promising 
to  read  it,  and  to  write  the  author  a  long  and  candid 
letter  as  soon  as  he  had  time ;  and  saying  that  the 
subject  was  one  to  which  he  had  given  much  thought. 
The  promised  letter,  I  believe,  however,  was  never  re- 
ceived ;  probably  because,  on  a  careful  perusal  of  the 
book,  Mr.  Tilton  *'  smelt  a  rat."  He  might  also  have 
been  influenced  by  an  ironical  paragraph  relating  to 
himself,  and  arguing  that,  as  he  was  a  "  pure  spe- 
cimen of  the  blonde,"  and  "  when  a  young  man  was 
noted  for  his  angelic  type  of  feature,"  his  sympathy  for 
the  coloui-ed  race  was  accounted  for  by  the  natural  love 
of  opposites.     Says  the  author  with  much  gravity  : — 

"  The  sympathy  Mr.  Greeley,  Mr.  Phillips,  and  Mr.  Tilton  feel 
for  the  negro  is  the  love  which  the  blonde  bears  for  the  black  ;  it  is 
the  love  of  race,  a  sympathy  stronger  to  them  than  the  love  they 
bear  to  woman.  It  is  founded  upon  natural  law.  We  love  our 
opposites.  It  is  the  nature  of  things  that  we  should  do  so,  and 
•where  Nature  has  free  course,  men  like  those  we  have  indicated, 
■whether  Anti-Slavery  or  Pro-Slavery,  Conservative  or  Radical, 
Democrat  or  Republican,  will  marry  and  be  given  in  marriage  to 
the  most  perfect  specimens  of  the  coloured  race." 

So  far,  things  worked  favourably  ;  and,  having  thus 
bagged  a  goodly  number  of  prominent  reformers,  the, 
next  eflwrt  was  to  get  the  ear  of  the  public.  Here 
new  machinery  was  brought  into  play.  A  statement 
was  published  in  the  Philaddijhia  Inquirer  (a  paper 
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which,  ever  since  the  war  commenced,  has  heen  noto- 
rious for  its  "  sensation"  news),  that  a  charming  and 
accomplished  young  mulatto  girl  was  about  to  piiblish 
a  book  on  the  subject  of  the  blending  of  the  races,  in 
which  she  took  the  affirmative  view.  Of  course,  so 
piquant  a  paragi-aph  was  immediately  copied  by  almost 
every  paper  in  the  country.  Various  stories,  equally 
ingenious  and  eqiially  groundless,  were  set  afloat,  and 
public  expectation  was  riveted  on  the  forthcoming  work. 
Some  time  in  February  last,  the  book  was  pviblished. 
Copies  of  course  were  sent  to  all  the  leading  journals. 
The  Anglo-African,  the  organ  of  the  coloured  popula- 
tion of  New  York,  warmly  and  at  great  length  in- 
dorsed the  doctrine.  The  Anti-Slavery  Standard, 
edited  by  Mr.  Oliver  Johnson,  gave  over  a  column  of 
serious  argument  and  endorsement  to  the  work,  Mr. 
Til  ton,  of  the  Independent,  was  not  to  be  caught 
napping.  In  that  journal,  under  date  of  February  25, 
1864,  he  devoted  a  two-column  leader  to  the  subject 
of  Miscegenation  and  the  little  pamphlet  in  question. 
Mr.  Tilton  was  the  first  to  announce  a  belief  that  the 
book  was  a  hoax.     I  quote  from  his  article  : — 

"  Remaining  a  while  on  our  table  unread,  our  attention  was  spe- 
cially called  to  it  by  noticing  how  savagely  certain  newspapers  were 

abusing  it. 

♦  *  »  *  * 

"  The  authorship  of  the  pamphlet  is  a  well-kept  secret ;  at  least 
it  is  unknown  to  us.  Nor,  after  a  somewhat  careful  reading,  are 
we  convinced  that  the  writer  is  in  earnest.  Our  first  impressioa 
was,  and  remains,  that  the  work  was  meant  as  a  piece  of  pleasantry 
— a  burlesque  upon  what  are  popularly  called  the  extreme  and 
fanatical  notions  of  certain  radical  men  named  therein.  Certainly, 
the  essay  is  not  such  a  one  as  any  of  these  gentlemen  would  have 
written  on  the  subject,  though  some  of  their  speeches  are  con- 
spicuously quoted  and  commended  in  it." 

«  «  *  *  * 

"  If  written  in  earnest,  the  work  is  not  thorough  enough  to  be 
satisfactory;  if  in  jest,  we  prefer  Sydney  Smith — or  M'CIellan's 
Report.  Still,  to  be  frank,  we  agree  with  a  large  portion  of  these 
pages,  but  disagree  heartily  with  another  portion." 

•  *  «  *  « 

"  The  idea  of  scientifically  undertaking  to  intermingle  existing 
populations  according  to  a  predetermined  plan  for  reconstructina: 
the  human  race — for  flattening  out  its  present  varieties  into  one 
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final  unvarious  dead-level  of  humanity — is  so  absurd,  that  we  are 
more  than  ever  convinced  such  a  statement  was  not  written  in 
earnest !" 

Mr.  Tilton,  however,  hints  that  the  coloured  race 
is  finally  in  some  degree  to  form  a  component  part  of 
the  future  American  :  and  that,  in  time,  "  the  negro 
of  the  South,  growing  paler  with  eveiy  generation,  will 
at  last  completely  hide  his  face  under  the  snow." 

One  of  the  editorial  writers  for  the  Tribune  was 
so  impressed  with  the  book  that  he  wrote  an  article  on 
the  subject,  arguing  about  it  with  apparent  seriousness, 
and  in  a  manner  which  some  readers  supposed  to  be 
rather  favourable  than  otherwise  to  the  doctrine.  Mr. 
Greeley  and  the  publishers,  it  is  understood,  were  dis- 
pleased at  the  publication  of  the  article.  The  next 
morning  nearly  all  the  city  journals  had  editorial 
articles  upon  the  subject. 

The  next  point  was  to  get  the  miscegenation  con- 
troversy into  Congress.  The  book,  with  its  indorse- 
ments, was  brought  to  the  notice  of  Mr.  Cox  of  Ohio 
(commonly  called  "  Sunset  Cox") ;  and  he  made  an 
earnest  speech  on  the  subject.  jNIr.  Washburne  replied 
wittily,  reading  and  commenting  on  extracts  from  a 
work  by  Cox,  in  which  the  latter  deplored  the  exist- 
ence of  the  prejudice  against  the  Africans.  A  few 
days  after,  Mr.  Kelly,  of  Pennsylvania,  replied  very 
elaborately  to  Mr.  Cox,  bringing  all  his  learning  and 
historical  research  to  bear  on  the  topic.  It  was  the 
subject  of  a  deal  of  talk  in  Washington  afterwards. 
Mr.  Cox  was  charged  by  some  of  tlie  more  shrewd 
membei-s  of  Congress  with  writing  it.  It  was  said 
that  Mr.  Sumner,  on  reading  it,  immediately  pro- 
nounced it  a  hoax. 

Til  rough  the  influence  of  the  authors,  a  person 
visited  James  Gordon  Bennett,  of  the  Herald,  and 
spoke  to  him  about  "  Miscegenation."  Mr.  Bennett 
thought  the  idea  too  monstrous  and  absurd  to  waste 
an  article  upon. 

"  But,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  the  Democratic  papers 
are  all  noticing  it." 
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"  The  Democratic  editors  are  asses,"  said  Bennett. 

"  Senator  Cox  lias  just  made  a  speech  in  Congress 
on  it." 

"  Cox  is  an  a^s,"  responded  Bennett. 

"  Greeley  had  an  article  about  it  the  other  day." 

"  Well,  Greeley's  a  donkey." 

"  The  Independent  yesterday  hadaleader  of  a  column 
and  a  half  about  it." 

"  Well,  Beecher  is  no  better,"  said  Bennett.  "  They're 
all  asses.     But  what  did  he  say  about  it  f 

"  Oh,  he  rather  endorsed  it." 

"  Well,  I'll  read  the  article,"  said  Bennett.  "  And 
perhaps  I'll  have  au  article  written  ridiculing  Beecher." 

"  It  will  make  a  very  good  handle  against  the 
radicals,"  said  the  other. 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know,"  said  Bennett,  "  Let  them 
marry  together,  if  they  want  to,  with  all  my  heart." 

For  some  days,  the  Herald  said  nothing  about  it, 
but  the  occasion  of  the  departure  of  a  coloured  regiment 
from  New  York  City  having  called  forth  a  flattering 
address  to  them  from  the  ladies  of  the  "  Loyal  League," 
the  Herald  saw  a  chance  to  iliake  a  point  against  Mr. 
Charles  King  and  others ;  and  the  next  day  it  con- 
tained a  terrific  article,  introducing  miscegenation  in 
the  most  violent  and  offensive  manner,  and  saying  that 
the  ladies  of  the  "  Loyal  League"  had  offered  to  marry 
the  coloured  soldiers  on  their  return  !  After  that,  the 
Herald  kept  up  a  regular  fusillade  against  the  supjiosed 
miscegenic  proclivities  of  the  Republicans.  And  thus, 
after  all,  Bennett  swallowed  the  "critter,"  horns,  hoofs, 
tail,  and  all. 

The  authors  even  had  the  impudence  to  attempt  to 
entrap  ]\Ir.  Lincoln  into  an  endorsement  of  the  work, 
and  asked  permission  to  dedicate  a  new  work,  on  a 
kindred  subject,  "  Melaleukation,"  to  him.  Honest  Old 
Abe,  however,  who  can  see  a  joke,  was  not  to  be  taken 
in  so  easily. 

About  the  time  the  book  was  first  published,  Miss 
Anne  E.  Dickinson  happened  to  lecture  in  New  York. 
The  authors  here  exhibited  a  great  degree  of  acuteness 
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and  tact,  as  well  as  sublime  impudence,  in  seizing  the 
opportunity  to  have  some  small  handbills,  with  the  en- 
dorsement of  the  book,  printed  and  distributed  by  boys 
among  the  audience.  Before  Miss  Dickinson  appeared, 
therefore,  the  audience  wei'e  gi'avely  reading  the  mis- 
cegenation handbill ;  and  the  reporters,  noticing  it, 
coupled  the  facts  in  their  reports.  From  this,  it  went 
forth,  and  was  widely  circulated,  that  Miss  Dickinson 
was  the  author ! 

Dr.  Mackay,  the  correspondent  of  the  London 
Times,  in  New  York,  was  very  decidedly  sold,  and 
hurled  all  manner  of  big  words  against  the  doctrine 
in  his  letters  to  "  The  Thunderer ;"  and  thus  "  the 
leading  paper  of  Europe"  was,  for  the  hundredth  time 
during  the  American  Rebellion,  decidedly  taken  in 
and  done  for. 

The  Saturday  Review — perhaps  the  cleverest  and 
certainly  the  sauciest  of  the  English  hebdomadals — 
also  berated  the  book  and  its  authors  in  the  most 
pompous  language  at  its  command.  Indeed,  the  West- 
ini'tister  Review  seriously  refei's  to  the  arguments  of 
the  book  in  connexion  with  Dr.  Broca's  pam})hlet  on 
Human  Hybridity,  a  most  profound  work.  "  Miscege- 
nation" was  republished  in  England  by  Triibner  &  Co. ; 
and  vei'y  extensive  translations  from  it  are  still  passing 
the  rounds  of  the  French  and  German  papers. 

Thus  passes  into  history  one  of  the  most  impudent 
as  well  as  ingenious  literaiy  hoaxes  of  the  present  day. 
There  is  probably  not  a  newspaper  in  the  country  but 
has  printed  much  about  it ;  and  enough  of  extracts 
might  be  collected  from  various  journals  upon  the 
subject  to  fill  my  whale-tank. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  book  passed  through 
several  editions.  Of  course,  the  mass  of  the  intelligent 
American  people  rejected  the  doctrines  of  the  work, 
and  looked  upon  it  either  as  a  political  dodge,  or  as  the 
ravings  of  some  crazy  man ;  but  the  authoi-s  have  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  that  it  achieved  a  notoriety 
which  has  hardly  been  equalled  by  any  mere  pamphlet 
ever  p\iblished  in  this  country. 

p  2 
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Yll.  GHOSTS  AND  WITCHCRAFTS. 
CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Haunted  Jlonscs — A  Nic/Jd  Spent  Alone  with  a  Ghost — Kirby, 
the  Actor— Colt's  Pistols  versus  IlohgohUns — The  Mystery 
Explained. 

A  GREAT  mauy  persons  believe  moi-e  or  less  in  haunted 
houses.  In  almost  every  community  there  is  some 
building  that  has  had  a  mysterious  history.  This  is 
true  in  all  countries,  and  among  all  races  and  nations. 
Indeed  it  is  to  this  very  fact  that  tlie  ingenious  author 
of  the  "  Tvventy-seventh-street  Ghost"  may  attribute 
his  success  iu  creating  such  an  excitement.  In  fact,  I 
will  s;iy,  "  under  the  rose,"  he  predicted  his  hopes  of 
success  entirely  upon  this  weakness  in  human  nature. 
Even  "  in  this  day  and  age  of  the  world"  there  are 
hundreds  of  deserted  buildings  which  are  looked  upon 
with  awe,  or  terror,  or  superstitious  interest.  They 
have  frightened  their  former  inhabitants  away,  and 
left  the  buildings  in  the  almost  undisputed  possession 
of  real  mole^,  bats,  and  owls,  and  imaginary  goblins 
and  sprites. 

In  the  course  of  niy  travels  in  both  hemispheres  I 
have  been  amazed  at  the  great  number  of  such  cases 
that  have  come  under  my  personal  observation. 

But,  for  the  present,  I  will  give  a  brief  account  of  a 
haunted  house  in  Yoi-kshire,  England,  in  which,  some 
twenty  years  ago,  Kirby,  the  actor,  who  formerly 
played  at  the  Chatham  Theatre,  passed  a  pretty  strange 
night.  I  met  Mr.  Kirby  in  London  in  1844,  and  I  will 
give,  in  nearly  his  own  language,  a  history  of  his  lone 
night  in  this  haunted  house,  as  he  gave  it  to  me  within 
a  week  after  its  occurrence.     I  will  add,  that  I  saw  no 
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reason  to  doubt  Mr.  Kirby's  veracity,  and  he  assured 
me  upou  his  honour  that  the  statement  was  literally 
ti'ue  to  the  letter.  Having  myself  been  through  several 
similar  places  in  the  daytime,  I  felt  a  pecuHar  intei'est 
in  the  subject,  and  hence  I  have  a  vivid  recollection  of 
nearly  the  exact  words  in  which  he  related  his  singular 
nocturnal  adventure.  One  thing  is  certain  :  Kirby  was 
not  the  man  to  be  afraid  of  ti'ying  sucli  an  experi- 
ment. 

"I  had  heard  wonderful  stories  about  this  house," 
said  Mr.  Kirby  to  me,  "  and  I  was  very  glad  to  get  a 
chance  to  enter  it,  although,  I  confess,  the  next  morn- 
ing 1  was  about  as  glad  to  get  out  of  it." 

"  It  was  an  old  country-seat — a  solid  stone  man- 
sion which  had  long  borne  the  reputation  of  a  haunted 
house.  It  was  watched  only  by  one  man.  He  was 
the  old  gardener, — an  ancient  servant  of  the  family 
that  once  lived  there,  and  a  person  in  whom  the  family 
reposed  implicit  confideuce. 

"  Having  had  some  inkling  of  this  wonderful  place, 
and  having  a  few  days  to  spare  before  going  to  London 
to  fulfil  an  engagement  at  the  Surrey  Theatre,  I  thought 
I  would  probe  this  haunted-house  story  to  the  bottom. 
I  therefore  called  on  the  old  gardener,  who  had  charge 
of  the  place,  and  introduced  myself  as  an  American 
traveller  desirous  of  spending  a  night  with  his  ghosts. 
The  old  man  seemed  to  be  about  seventy-tive  or  eighty 
years  of  age.  I  met  him  at  the  gate  of  the  estate, 
where  he  kept  guard.  He  told  me,  when  I  applied,  that 
it  was  a  dangerous  spot  to  enter,  but  I  covild  pass  it  if 
I  pleased.  1  should,  however,  have  to  return  by  the 
same  door,  if  I  ever  came  back  again. 

"Wishing  to  make  sure  of  tlie  job,  I  gave  him  a 
sovereign,  and  asked  him  to  give  me  all  the  privileges 
of  the  establishment ;  and  if  his  bill  amounted  to  more, 
I  woiild  settle  it  when  I  returned.  He  looked  at  me 
with  an  expression  of  doiibt  and  apprehension,  as  much 
as  to  say  that  he  neither  understood  what  I  was  going 
to  do  nor  what  was  likely  to  happen.  He  merely  re- 
marked :  — 
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"  '  You  can  go  in.' 

" '  Will  you  go  witli  me,  and  show  me  the  road  V 

'•' '  I  will.' 

" '  Go  ah^ad.' 

"  We  entered.  The  gate  closed.  I  suddenly  turned 
on  niy  man,  the  old  gardener  and  custodian  of  the 
place,  and  said  to  him  : — 

" '  Now,  my  patriarchal  friend,  I  am  going  to  sift 
this  humbug  to  the  bottom,  even  if  I  stay  here  forty 
nights  in  succession  ;  and  I  am  prepai'ed  to  lay  all 
"  spirits"  that  present  themselves  ;  but  if  you  will  save 
me  all  trouble  in  the  matter  and  frankly  explain  to  me 
the  whole  affair,  I  A\"ill  never  mention  ittoyour  iujury, 
and  I  will  present  you  with  ten  golden  sovereigns.' 

"  The  old  fellow  looked  astonished  ;  but  he  smirked, 
and  whimpered,  and  trembled,  and  said — 

"  '  I  am  afraid  to  do  that ;  but  I  will  warn  you 
against  going  too  far.' 

"  When  we  had  crossed  a  courtyard,  he  rang  a  bell, 
and  several  strange  noises  were  distinctly  heard.  I 
was  introduced  to  the  establishment  through  a  well- 
constructed  archway,  which  led  to  a  large  stairway, 
from  which  we  proceeded  to  a  great  door,  which  opened 
into  a  very  large  room.  It  was  a  library.  The  old 
custodian  had  carried  a  torch,  and  I  was  prepared 
with  a  box  of  matches.  He  was  acting  evidently  '  on 
the  square,'  and  I  sat  myself  down  in  the  library, 
where  he  told  me  that  I  should  soon  see  positive  evi- 
dence that  this  was  a  haunted  house. 

"  Not  being  a  very  firm  believer  in  the  doctrine  of 
houses  really  haunted,  I  proposed  to  keejj  a  pretty 
good  hold  of  my  match-box,  and  lest  thei'e  should 
be  any  doubt  about  it,  I  had  also  provided  myself 
with  two  sperm  candles,  which  I  kept  in  my  pocket, 
so  I  should  not  be  left  too  suddenly  and  too  long  iu 
the  dark. 

"  '  Now,  sir,'  said  he,  '  I  wish  you  to  hold  all  your 
nerves  steady  and  keep  your  covirage  up,  because  I  in- 
tend to  stand  by  you  as  well  as  I  can,  but  I  never  come 
into  this  house  alone.' 
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"  'Well,  what  is  the  matter  with  the  house  V 

*' '  Oh  !  everything,  sir  !' 

" '  What  V 

"  *  Well,  when  I  was  much  younger  than  I  am  now, 
the  master  of  this  estate  got  frightened  here  by  some 
mysterious  appearances,  noises,  sounds,  &c.,  and  he 
preferred  to  leave  the  place.' 

«' '  Why  V 

"  '  He  had  a  tradition  from  his  grandfather,  and 
pretty  well  kept  alive  in  the  family,  that  it  was  a 
haunted  house  ;  and  he  let  out  the  estate  to  the  smaller 
farmers  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  quitted  the  premises, 
and  never  returned  again,  except  one  night,  and  after 
that  one  night  he  left.  We  suppose  he  is  dead.  Now, 
sir,  if  you  wish  to  spend  the  night  here  as  you  have 
requested,  what  may  happen  to  you  I  dbn't  know ; 
but  T  tell  you  it  is  a  haunted  house,  and  I  would  not 
sleep  here  to-night  for  all  the  wealth  of  the  Bank  of 
England  !' 

"  This  did  not  deter  me  in  the  least,  and  having  the 
means  of  self-protection  around  me,  and  plenty  of  lucifer 
matches,  &c.,  I  thought  I  would  explore  this  mys- 
tery and  see  whether  a  humbug  which  had  terrified 
the  proprietors  of  that  magnificent  house  in  the  midst 
of  a  magnificent  estate,  for  upward  of  sixty  years,  could 
not  be  explored  and  exploded.  That  it  was  a  humbug, 
I  had  no  doubt ;  that  I  would  find  it  out,  T  was  not  so 
certain. 

"I  sat  down  in  the  library,  fully  determined  to 
spend  the  night  in  the  establishment.  A  door  was 
opened  into  an  adjoining  room  where  there  was  a  dust- 
covered  lounge,  and  every  thing  promised  as  much 
comfort  as  could  be  expected  under  the  circum- 
stances. 

However,  before  the  old  keeper  of  the  house  left,  I 
asked  him  to  show  me  over  the  building,  and  let  me 
explore  for  myself  the  different  rooms  and  apartments. 
To  all  this  he  readily  consented;  and  as  he  had  some 
prospect  before  him  of  making  a  good  job  out  of  it,  he 
displayed  a  great   deal  of  alacrity,  and  moved  along 
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very  quick  and  smart  for  a  man  apparently  eighty  years 
of  age. 

"  I  Avent  from  room  to  room  and  story  to  story. 
Everything  seemed  to  be  well  arranged,  but  somewhat 
dusty  and  time-worn.  I  kept  a  pretty  sharp  lookout, 
but  I  could  see  no  sort  of  machinery  for  producing  a 
grand  effect. 

"  We  finally  descended  to  the  library,  when  I  closed 
the  door,  and  bolting  and  locking  it,  took  the  key  and 
put  it  in  my  pocket. 

"  *  Now,  sir,'  I  said  to  the  keeper,  '  where  is  the 
humbug  V 

"■ '  There  is  no  humbug  here,'  he  answered. 

'"Well,  why  don't  you  sliow  me  some  evidence  of 
the  haunted  house  V 

"  '  You  wait,'  said  he,  '  till  twelve  o'clock  to-night, 
and  you  will  see  "  haunting  "  enough  for  you.  I  will 
not  stay  till  then.' 

"  He  left ;  I  stayed.  Everything  was  quiet  for  some 
time, — not  a  mouse  was  heard,  not  a  rat  was  visible, 
and  I  thought  I  would  go  to  sleep. 

"  I  lay  down  for  this  purpose,  but  I  soon  heard  cer- 
tain extraordinary  sounds  that  disturbed  my  repose. 
Chains  were  clanked,  noises  were  made,  and  shrieks 
and  groans  were  heard  from  various  parts  of  the  man- 
sion. All  of  these  I  had  expected.  They  did  not 
frighten  me  much.  A  little  while  after,  just  as  I  was 
going  to  sleep  again,  a  curious  string  of  light  burned 
around  the  room.  It  ran  along  on  the  walls  in  a  zisr- 
zag  line,  about  six  feet  high,  entirely  through  the 
apartment.  I  did  not  smell  anything  bituminous  or 
like  sulphur.  It  flashed  quicker  than  powder,  and  it 
did  not  smell  like  it.  Thinks  I,  '  This  looks  pretty 
well,  we  will  have  some  amusement  now.'  Then  the 
jangling  of  bells,  and  clanking  of  chains,  and  flashes  of 
light ;  then  thumpings  and  knockings  of  all  sorts  came 
along,  interspersed  with  shrieks  and  groans.  I  sat  very 
quiet.  I  had  two  of  Colt's  best  jiistols  in  my  pocket, 
and  I  thought  I  could  shoot  anything  spiritual  or  ma- 
terial with  these  machines  made  in  Connecticut.  I  took 
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them  out  and  laid  them  on  the  table.  One  of  them 
suddenly  disappeared  !  I  did  not  like  that,  still  my 
nerves  were  firm,  for  I  knew  it  was  all  gammon.  I  took 
the  other  pistol  in  my  hand  and  surveyed  the  room. 
Nobody  was  there ;  and,  finally  half  suspicious  that  I 
had  gone  to  sleep  and  had  a  dream,  I  woke  up  with  a 
grasp  on  my  hand  which  was  holding  the  other  pistol. 
This  soon  made  me  fully  awake. 

"  I  tried  to  I'ecover  my  balance,  and  at  this  moment 
the  candle  went  out.  I  lit  it  witu  one  of  my  lucifers. 
No  person  was  visible,  but  the  noises  began  again,  and 
they  were  infernal.  I  then  took  one  of  my  sperm 
candles  out  and  went  to  unlock  the  door.  I  attempted 
to  take  the  key  out  of  my  pocket ;  it  was  not  there  ! 
Suddenly  the  door  opened,  I  saw  a  man  or  a  somebody 
about  the  size  of  a  man,  standing  straight  in  front  of 
me.  I  pointed  one  of  Colt's  revolvers  at  his  head,  for 
I  thought  I  saw  something  hiiman  about  him  ;  and  I 
told  him  that  whether  he  was  ghost  or  spirit,  goblin  or 
robber,  he  had  better  stand  steady,  or  I  would  blow  his 
brains  out  if  he  had  any.  And  to  make  sure  that  he 
should  not  escape  I  got  hold  of  his  ai-m,  and  told  him 
that  if  he  was  a  ghost  he  would  have  a  tolerably  hard 
time  of  it,  and  that  if  he  was  a  humbug  I  would  let 
him  off  if  he  would  tell  me  the  whole  story  about  the 
trick. 

"  He  saw  that  he  was  caught,  and  he  earnestly 
begged  me  not  to  fire  that  American  pistol  at  him,  I 
did  not ;  but  I  did  not  let  go  of  him.  I  brought  him 
into  the  library,  and  with  pistol  in  hand  I  pvit  him 
through  a  pretty  close  examination.  He  was  clad  iii 
mailed  armour,  with  breastplate  and  helmet  and  a  great 
swoi'd  in  the  style  of  the  Crusaders.  He  promised,  on 
condition  of  saving  his  life,  to  give  me  an  honest  ac- 
count of  the  facts. 

"  In  substance  they  were  that  he,  an  old  family 
servant,  and  ultimately  a  gardener  in  charge  of  the 
place,  had  been  employed  by  an  enemy  of  the  gentle- 
man who  owned  the  property  to  render  it  so  uncom- 
fortable that  the  estate  should  be  sold  for  much  less 
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than  its  value  ;  and  that  he  had  got  an  ingenious  ma- 
chinist and  chemist  to  assist  him  in  arranging  such 
contrivances  as  would  make  the  house  so  intolerable 
that  they  could  not  live  there.  A  galvanic  battery 
with  wires  were  provided,  and  every  device  of  chemistry 
and  mechanism  was  resorted  to  in  order  to  effect  this 
purpose. 

"  One  by  one  the  family  left,  and  they  had  remained 
away  for  nearly  two  generations  under  the  terror  of 
such  forms,  and  appearances,  and  sights  and  sounds,  as 
frightened  them  almost  to  death.  And  furthermore 
the  old  gardener  added,  that  he  expected  his  own 
granddaughter  would  become  the  lady  of  that  house, 
when  the  propei-ty  should  have  been  neglected  so  long 
and  the  place  became  so  fearful  that  no  one  in  the 
neighbourhood  woiild  undertake  to  purchase  it,  or  to 
even  pass  one  moment  after  dai-k  in  exploring  its  hor- 
rible mysteries. 

"  He  begged  on  his  knees  that  I  would  spai'e  him 
with  his  grey  hairs  since  he  had  so  short  a  time  to  live. 
He  declared  that  he  had  been  actuated  by  no  other 
motive  than  pride  and  ambition  for  his  child. 

"  I  told  the  poor  old  fellow  that  his  seci-et  should  be 
safe  with  me,  and  should  not  be  made  public  so  long 
as  he  lived.  The  old  man  grasped  my  hand  eagerly  and 
expressed  his  gi-atitude  in  the  strongest  terms.  Thus, 
Mr,  Barnum,  I  have  given  you  the  pure  and  honest 
facts  in  regard  to  my  adventure  in  a  so-called  haunted 
house.  Don't  make  it  public  until  you  are  convinced 
that  the  old  gardencii-  has  shuffled  off  this  mortal 
coil." 

So  much  for  Kirby's  story  of  the  haunted  house. 
No  doubt  the  old  gardener  has  before  this  become  in 
reality  a  disembodied  spirit,  but  that  his  granddaughter 
became  legally  possessed  of  the  estate  is  not  at  all  pro- 
bable. Real  estate  does  not  change  hands  so  easily  in 
England.  So  powerful,  however,  is  the  superstitious 
belief  in  haunted  houses,  that  it  is  doubtful  whether 
that  property  will  for  many  years  sustain  half  so  great 
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a  cash  value  in  the  market  as  it  would  have  done  had 
it  not  been  considered  a  "  haunted  house." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  as  schools  multiply  and  edu- 
cation increases,  the  follies  and  superstitious  which 
underlie  a  belief  in  ghosts  and  hobgoblins  will  pass 
away. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

Hmtnted  Houses — Ghosts — Ghouls — Phantoms — Vampires — Con- 
jurors— Divinivg — Goblins — Fortunc-telliny — Magic — Witches 
— Sorcery — Obi — Dreams — Signs — Spiritual  Mediums — False 
Prophets — Demonology — Deviltry  generally. 

Whether  superstition  is  the  father  of  humbug,  or 
humbug  the  mother  of  supei'stition  (as  well  as  its 
nurse),  I  do  not  pretend  to  say ;  for  the  biggest  fools 
and  the  greatest  philosophers  can  be  numbered  among 
the  believers  in  and  victims  of  the  worst  humbugs  that 
ever  prevailed  on  the  earth. 

As  we  grow  up  from  childhood  and  begin  to  think 
we  ai'e  free  from  all  superstitions,  absurdities,  follies,  a 
belief  in  di*eams,  signs,  omens,  and  other  similar  stuff, 
we  afterwards  learn  that  experience  does  not  cure  the 
complaint.  Doubtless  much  depends  upon  our  "  bring- 
ing up."  If  children  are  permitted  to  feast  their  ears 
night  after  night  (as  I  was)  with  stories  of  ghosts,  hob- 
goblins, ghouls,  witches,  apparitions,  bugaboos,  it  is 
more  diflicult  in  after-life  for  them  to  rid  their  minds 
of  impressions  thiTS  made. 

But  whatever  may  have  been  our  early  education,  I 
am  convinced  that  there  is  an  inherent  love  of  the 
marvellous  in  every  breast,  and  that  everybody  is  more 
or  less  superstitious;  and  evei-y  superstition  I  deno- 
minate a  humbug,  for  it  lays  the  human  mind  open  to 
any  amount  of  belief — in  any  amount  of  deception  that 
may  be  practised. 

One  object  of  these  chapters  consists  in  sho\ving  how 
open  everybody  is  to  deception,  that  nearly  everybody 
"  hankers"  after  it,  that  solid  and  solemn  realities  are 
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frequently  set  aside  for  silly  impositions  and  delusions, 
and  that  people,  as  a  too  general  thing,  like  to  be  led 
into  the  region  of  mystery.     As  Hudibras  has  it — 

"Doubtless  the  pleasure  is  as  great 
Of  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat ; 
As  lookers-on  feel  most  delight, 
That  least  perceive  a  juggler's  sleight, 
And  still  the  less  they  understand, 
The  more  th'  admire  his  sleight  of  haul." 

The  amount  or  strength  of  man's  brains  have  little 
to  do  witli  the  amount  of  their  superstitions.  The 
most  learned  and  the  greatest  men  have  been  the 
deepest  believers  in  ingeniously-contrived  machines 
for  running  human  reason  off  the  track.  If  any  expo- 
sitions I  can  make  ou  this  subject  will  serve  to  put 
people  on  their  guard  against  impositions  of  all  sorts, 
as  well  as  foolish  superstitions,  I  shall  feel  a  pleasure 
in  reflecting  that  I  have  not  written  in  vain.  The 
heading  of  this  chapter  enumerates  the  principal  kinds 
of  supernatural  humbugs.  These,  it  must  be  remem- 
bered, are  quite  different  from  religious  impostures. 

It  is  astonishing  to  reflect  how  ancient  is  the  date  of 
tliis  class  of  superstitions  (as  well  as  of  most  others,  in 
fact),  and  how  universall_v  they  have  prevailed.  Nearly 
thirty-six  hundred  years  ago  it  was  thought  a  matter 
of  course  that  Joseph,  the  Hebrew  Prime  Minister  of 
Pharaoh,  should  have  a  silver  cup  that  he  commonly 
used  to  do  his  divining  with ;  so  that  the  practice 
must  already  have  been  an  established  one. 

In  Homer's  time,  about  twenty-eight  hundred  years 
aqo,  ghosts  were  believed  to  appeal*.  Tlie  Witch  of 
Endor  pretended  to  raise  the  gho.st  of  Samuel,  at  about 
the  same  tinie. 

To-day,  here  in  the  City  of  New  York,  di'eam-books 
are  sold  by  the  edition;  a  dozen  fortune-tellers  regu- 
larly adverti.se  in  the  papers  ;  a  haunted  house  can 
gather  excited  crowds  for  weeks  ;  abundance  of  ])eople 
are  uneasy  if  they  spill  salt,  dislike  to  see  the  new 
moon  over  the  wrong  shoulder,  and  are  delighted  if 
they  can  find  an  old  horse-shoe  to  nail  to  their  door-post. 
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I  have  already  told  about  one  or  two  haunted  houses, 
but  must  devote  part  of  this  chapter  to  that  division 
of  the  subject.  There  are  hundreds  of  such — that  is,  of 
those  reputed  to  be  such  ;  and  have  been  for  hundrerls 
of  years.  In  almost  every  city,  and  in  many  towns 
and  country-places,  they  are  to  be  found.  I  know  of 
one,  for  instance,  in  New  Jersey,  one  or  two  in  New 
York,  and  have  heard  of  sevei'al  in  Connecticut.  Thei'e 
are  great  numbers  in  Europe  ;  for  as  white  men  have 
lived  there  so  much  longer  than  in  America,  gliosts 
naturally  accumulated.  In  this  country  there  are 
houses  and  places  haunted  by  ghosts  of  Hessians,  and 
Yankee  ghosts,  not  to  mention  the  headless  Dutch 
phantom  of  Tari'ytown,  that  turned  out  to  be  Brom 
Bones  ;  but  who  ever  heard  of  the  ghost  of  an  Indian? 
And  as  for  the  ghost  of  a  black  man,  evidently  it  would 
have  to  appear  by  daylight.  You  couldn't  see  it  in 
tlie  dark  ! 

I  have  no  room  to  even  enumerate  the  cases  of 
haunted  houses.  One  in  Aix-la-Chapelle,  a  fine  large 
house,  stood  empty  five  years  on  account  of  the  knock- 
ings  in  it,  until  it  was  sold  for  almost  nothing,  and  the 
new  owner  (lucky  man  !)  discovered  that  the  ghost 
was  a  draft  through  a  broken  window  that  banged  a 
loose  door.  An  English  gentleman  once  died,  and  his 
heir,  in  a  day  or  two,  heard  of  mysterious  knockings 
which  the  frightened  servants  attributed  to  the  defunct. 
He,  however,  investigated  a  little,  and  found  that  a 
rat  in  an  old  store  room,  was  trying  to  get  out  of  an 
old-fasliioned  box  traj),  and  being  able  to  lift  the  door 
only  partly,  it  dropped  again,  constituting  the  ghost. 
Better  pleased  to  find  the  rat  than  his  fatlier,  the 
young  man  exterminated  rat  and  phantom  together. 

A  very  ancient  and  impressive  specimen  of  a  haunted 
house  was  the  palace  of  Vauvert,  belonging  to  King 
Louis  IX,  of  France,  who  was  so  pious  that  he  was 
called  Saint  Louis.  This  fine  building  was  so  situated 
as  to  become  very  desirable,  in  the  year  1259,  to  some 
monks.  So  there  was  forthwith  horrid  shriekings  at 
night  times,  red  and  green   lights  shone  through   the 
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■wiudows,  and,  finally,  a  large  green  gliost,  with  a  white 
heard  and  a  serpent's  tail,  came  every  midnight  to  a 
front  window,  and  shook  his  fist,  and  howled  at  those 
who  passed  by.  Everybody  was  frightened — King 
Lotus,  good  simple  soul !  as  well  as  the  rest.  Then  the 
bold  monks  appearing  at  the  nick  of  time,  intimated 
that  if  the  king  would  give  them  the  palace,  they 
would  do  up  the  ghost  in  short  order.  He  did  it,  and 
was  very  thankful  to  them  besides.  They  moved  in, 
and  sure  enough,  the  ghost  appeared  no  more.  Why 
should  he  ? 

The  ghosts  of  Woodstock  are  well  known.  How 
they  tormented  the  Puritan  Commissioners  who  came 
thither  in  1G49,  to  break  up  the  place,  and  dispose  of 
it  for  the  benefit  of  the  Commonwealth  !  The  poor 
Puritans  had  a  horrid  time.  A  disembodied  dog 
growled  under  tlieir  bed,  and  bit  the  bed-clothes ; 
something  invisible  walked  all  about ;  the  chairs  and 
tables  danced  ;  something  threw  the  dishes  about  (like 
the  Davenport  "  spirits") ;  put  logs  for  the  pillows  ; 
flung  brickbats  up  and  down,  without  regard  to  heads  ; 
smashed  the  windows ;  threw  pebbles  in  at  the  fright- 
ened commissioners  ;  stuck  a  lot  of  pewter  platters 
into  their  beds  ;  ran  away  with  their  breeches  ;  threw 
dirty  water  over  them  in  bed  ;  banged  them  over  the 
head — until,  after  several  weeks  the  poor  fellows  gave 
it  up,  and  ran  away  back  to  London.  Many  years 
afterward,  it  came  out  that  all  this  was  done  by  their 
clerk,  who  was  secretly  a  Royalist,  though  they  thought 
him  a  furious  Puritan,  and  who  knew  all  the  numerous 
secret  passages  and  contrivances  in  the  old  palace. 
Most  people  have  read  Sir  Walter  Scott's  capital  novel 
of  "Woodstock,"  founded  on  this  very  story. 

The  well  known  "  Demon  of  Tedworth,"  that  drum- 
med, and  scratched,  and  pounded,  and  threw  things 
about,  in  1661,  in  Mr.  Mompesson's  house,  turned  out 
to  be  a  gipsy  drummer  and  confederates. 

The  still  more  famous  "  Ghost  in  Cock  Lane,"  in 
London,  in  1762,  consisted  of  a  Mrs.  Parsons  and  her 
daughter,  a  little  girl,  trained  by  Mr.  Parsons  to  knock 
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and  sci'atch  very  miach  after  the  fashion  of  the  alpha- 
bet-talking of  the  "  spirits"  of  to-day.  Parsons  got  up 
the  whole  affair,  to  revenge  himself  on  a  Mi-.  Kent. 
The  ghost  pretended  to  be  that  of  a  deceased  sister- 
in-law  of  Kent,  and  to  have  been  poisoned  by  him. 
But  Parsons  and  his  assistants  were  found  out,  and 
had  to  smart  for  their  fun,  being  heavily  fined,  im- 
prisoned, &c. 

A  very  able  ghost  indeed,  a  Methodist  ghost — the 
spectral  property,^  consequently,  of  my  good  friends 
the  Methodists — used  to  rattle,  and  clatter,  and  bang, 
and  communicate,  in  the  house  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wesley, 
the  father  of  John  Wesley,  at  Epworth,  in  England. 
This  ghost  was  very  troublesome,  and  utterly  useless. 
In  fact,  none  of  the  ghosts  that  haunt  houses  are  of 
the  least  possible  use.  They  plague  people,  but  do  no 
good.     They  act  like  the  spirits  of  departed  monkeys. 

I  must  add  two  or  three  short  anecdotes  about 
ghosts,  got  up  in  the  devil-manner.  They  are  not 
new,  but  illustrate  very  handsomely  the  state  of 
mind  in  which  a  ghost  should  be  met.  One  is,  that 
somebody  undertook  to  scare  Cuvier,  the  great  natu- 
ralist, with  a  ghost  having  an  ox's  head.  Cuvier 
woke,  and  found  the  fearful  thing  glaring  and  grinning 
at  his  bedside. 

"  What  do  you  want  ?" 

"  To  devour  yoti !"  growled  the  ghost. 

"  Devour  me?"  quoth  the  great  Frenchman — "Hoofs, 
horns,  graminivorous  !     You  can't  do  it — clear  out !" 

And  he  did  clear  out. 

A  pious  maiden  lady,  in  one  of  our  New  England 
villages,  was  known  to  possess  three  peculiarities. 
First,  she  was  a  very  religious,  honest,  matter-of-fact 
woman.  Second,  she  supposed  everybody  else  was 
equally  honest ;  hence  she  was  very  credulous,  always 
believing  everything  she  heard.  And  third,  having 
"  a  conscience  void  of  offence,"  she  saw  no  reason  to 
be  afraid  of  anything ;  consequently,  she  feared 
nothing. 

On  a  dark  night,  some  boys,  knowing  that  she  would 
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be  returning  home  alone  from  prayei'-meeting,  through 
an  unfrequented  street,  determined  to  test  two  of  her 
peculiarities — viz.,  her  credulity  and  her  courage.  One 
of  the  boys  was  sewed  up  in  a  huge  shaggy  bear-skin, 
and  as  the  old  lady's  feet  were  heard  pattering  down 
the  street,  he  thi-ew  himself  directly  in  her  path  and 
commenced  making  a  terrible  noise. 

"  Mercy  !"  exclaimed  the  old  lady.  "  Who  are  you  V 

"  I  am  the  devil  !"  was  the  reply. 

"  Well,  you  are  a  poor  creature  !"  responded  the  an- 
tiquated virgin,  as  she  stepped  aside  and  passed  by  the 
strange  animal,  pi-obably  not  for  a  moment  doubting 
it  was  his  Satanic  Majesty,  but  certainly  not  dreaming 
of  being  afraid  of  him. 

It  is  said  that  a  Yankee  tin  pedlar,  who  had  fre- 
quently cheated  most  of  the  people  in  the  vicinity  of 
a  New  England  village  through  which  he  was  passing, 
was  induced  by  some  of  the  acute  ones  to  join  them  in 
a  drinking  bout.  He  finally  became  .stone  drunk  ; 
and  in  that  condition  these  wags  carried  him  to  a  dark 
rocky  cave  near  the  village,  then,  dressing  themselves 
in  raw-head-and-bloody-bones  style,  awaited  his  return 
to  consciousness. 

As  he  began  rousing  himself,  they  lighted  some 
huge  torches,  and  also  set  fire  to  some  bundles  of  straw, 
and  three  or  four  rolls  of  brimstone,  which  they  had 
placed  in  different  parts  of  the  cavern.  The  j)edlar 
rubbed  his  eyes,  and  seeing  and  smelling  all  these  evi- 
dences of  pandemonium,  concluded  he  had  died,  and 
was  now  partaking  of  his  final  doom.  But  he  took  it 
very  philosophically,  for  he  complacently  remarked  to 
himself — 

"  In  hell — ^just  as  I  expected  !" 

A  story  is  told  of  a  cool  old  sea  captain,  with  a 
virago  of  a  wife,  who  met  one  of  these  artificial  devils 
iti  a  lonely  place.  As  the  ghost  obstructed  his  path, 
the  old  fellow  remarked — 

"  If  you  are  not  the  devil,  get  out !  If  you  are, 
come  along  with  me  and  get  supper.  I  married  your 
sister  !' 
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CHAPTER   XXXVI. 

Magical  Hunibugs — Virgil — A  Pickled  Sorcerer  —  Cornelius 
Agrippa — His  Students  and  his  Black  Dog — Doctor  Faustus 
— Humbugging  Horse-Jocheijs — Ziito  and  his  Large  Swallow 
— Salamanca — Devil  fake  the  Hindmost. 

Magic,  sorcery,  witchcraft,  enchantment,  necromancy, 
conjuring,  incantation,  sootlisayiog,  divining,  the  black 
art,  are  all  one  and  the  same  humbug.  They  show- 
how  pi'one  men  are  to  believe  in  some  supernatural 
power,  in  some  beings  wiser  and  stronger  than  them- 
selves, but  at  the  same  time  how  they  stop  short,  and 
find  satisfaction  in  some  debasins;  humbug,  instead  of 
looking  above  and  beyond  it  all  to  God,  the  only  being 
that  it  is  really  worth  while  for  man  to  look  up  to  or 
beseech. 

Magic  and  witchcraft  are  believed  in  by  the  vast 
majority  of  mankind,  and  by  immense  numbers  even  in 
Christian  countries.  They  have  always  been  believed 
in,  so  far  as  I  know.  In  following  iip  the  thread  of 
history,  we  always  find  conjuring  or  witch  work  of 
some  kind,  just  as  long  as  the  narrative  has  space 
enough  to  include  it.  Already,  in  the  early  dawn  of 
time,  the  business  was  a  recognised  and  long  established 
one.  And  its  history  is  as  unbroken  from  that  day 
down  to  this,  as  the  history  of  the  race. 

In  the  narrow  space  at  my  command  at  present,  I 
shall  only  gather  as  many  of  the  more  interesting 
stories  about  these  humbugs  as  I  can  make  room  for. 
Reasoning  about  the  subject,  or  full  details  of  it,  are 
at  present  out  of  the  question.  A  whole  libraiy  of 
books  exists  about  it. 

It  is  a  curious  fact  that,  throughout  the  Middle  Ages, 
the  Roman  poet  Virgii  was  commonly  believed  to  have 
been  a  great  magician.  Traditions  were  recorded  by 
monastic  chroniclers  about  him,  that  he  made  a  brass 
fly  and  mounted  it  over  one  of  the  gates  of  Naples 
having  instilled  into  this  metallic  insect  such  potent 
magical  qualities  that  as  long  as  it  kept  guard  over  the 
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gate,  no  mosqnitos,  or  flies,  or  cockroach,  or  other 
troublesome  insects  could  exist  in  the  city.  What 
wonld  have  become  of  the  celebi-ated  Bus;  Powder  man 
in  those  days  1  The  story  is  told  about  Virgil  as  well 
as  about  Albcrtus  Magnus,  Roger  Bacon,  and  other 
magicians,  that  he  made  a  bi-azen  head  which  could 
l">rophesy.  He  also  made  some  statues  of  the  gods  of 
the  various  nations  subject  to  Rome  so  enchanted,  that 
if  one  of  those  nations  was  jireparing  to  rebel,  the  statue 
of  its  god  rung  a  bell  and  pointed  a  finger  toward  the 
nation.  Tlie  same  set  of  stories  tells  how  poor  Virgil 
came  to  an  untimely  end  in  consequence  of  trying  to 
live  for  ever.  He  had  become  an  old  man,  it  ajtpears, 
and  wishing  to  be  young  again,  he  used  some  appro- 
priate incantations,  and  prepared  a  secret  cavern.  In 
this  he  caused  a  confidential  disciple  to  cut  him  up  like 
a  hog  and  pack  him  away  in  a  barrel  of  pickle,  out  of 
which  he  was  to  emerge  in  his  new  magic  youth  after  a 
certain  time.  But  by  that  special  bad  luck  which  seems 
to  attend  such  cases,  some  malapi-opos  traveller  some- 
how made  his  way  into  the  cavern,  where  he  found  the 
magic  pork-barrel  standing  silently  all  alone  in  the 
middle  of  the  place,  and  an  ever-burning  lamp  illumi- 
nating the  room,  and  slowly  distilling  a  magic  oil 
npon  the  salted  sorcerer  who  was  cooking  below.  The 
traveller  rudely  jarred  the  barrel,  the  light  went  out, 
as  the  torches  flared  upon  it;  and  suddenly  there  ap- 
peared to  the  eyes  of  the  astounded  man,  close  at  one 
side  of  the  bari'el,  a  little  naked  child,  which  ran  thrice 
around  the  barrel,  uttering  deep  curses  upon  him  who 
had  thus  destroyed  the  charm,  and  vanished.  Tiie 
fi-ighteued  traveller  made  olf  as  fast  as  he  could,  and 
poor  old  Virgil,  for  what  I  know,  is  in  pickle  yet. 

Cornelius  Agiippa  was  one  of  the  most  celebrated 
magicians  of  the  Middle  Ages.  He  lived  from  the  year 
1486  (six  years  before  the  discovery  of  America)  until 
1534:,  and  was  a  native  of  Cologne.  Agrippa  is  said  to 
have  had  a  magic  glass  in  which  he  showed  to  his  cus- 
tomers such  dead  or  absent  persons  as  they  might  wish 
to  see.     Thus  he  would  call  up  the  beautiful  Helen  of 
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Troy,  or  Cicero  in  the  midst  of  an  oration ;  or,  to  a 
Joining  lover,  the  figure  of  his  absent  lady,  as  she  was 
employed  at  the  moment — a  dangerous  exhibition  ! 
For  who  knows,  whether  the  consolation  sought  by  the 
fair  one,  will  always  be  such  as  her  lover  will  a])prove  ? 
Agrippa,  they  say,  had  an  attendant  devil  in  the  form 
of  a  huge  black  dog,  whom  on  his  death-bed  the 
magician  dismissed  with  curses.  The  dog  ran  away, 
plunged  into  the  river  Saone,  and  was  seen  no  more. 
We  are  of  course  to  suppose  that  his  Satanic  Majesty 
got  possession  of  the  conjuror's  soul,  however,  as  jier 
agreement.  There  is  a  story  about  Agrippa,  which 
shows  conclusively  how  "  a  little  learning"  may  be  "  a 
dangerous  thing."  When  Agrippa  was  absent  on  a 
short  journey,  his  student  in  magic  slipped  into  the 
study,  and  began  to  read  sjjclls  out  of  a  great  book. 
After  a  little  there  was  a  knock  at  the  door,  but  the 
young  man  paid  no  attention  to  it.  In  another  moment 
there  was  another  louder  one,  which  startled  him,  but 
still  he  read  on.  In  a  moment  the  door  opened,  and 
in  came  a  fine  large  devil,  who  angrily  asked,  "  What 
do  you  call  me  for  ?"  The  frightened  youth  answered 
very  much  like  those  naughty  boys  who  say,  "  I  didn't 
do  nothing  !"  But  it  will  not  do  to  fool  with  devils. 
The  angry  demon  caught  him  by  the  throat  and 
strangled  him.  Shortly,  when  Agrippa  returned,  lo, 
and  behold,  a  strong  squad  of  evil  spirits  were  kicking 
up  their  heels  and  playing  tag  all  over  the  house,  and 
crowding  his  study  particularly  full.  Like  a  school- 
master among  mischievous  boys,  the  great  enchanter 
sent  all  the  little  fellows  home,  catechised  the  big  one, 
and  finding  the  situation  unpleasant,  made  him  re- 
animate the  corpse  of  the  student  and  walk  it  about 
town  all  the  afternoon.  The  malignant  demon,  how- 
ever, was  free  at  sunset,  and  let  the  corpse  drop  dead 
in  the  middle  of  the  market-place.  The  people  recog- 
nised it,  found  the  claw-marks  and  traces  of  strangling, 
suspected  the  fact,  and  Agrippa  had  to  abscond  very 
suddenly. 

Another  student  of  Agrippa'a  came  very  near  au 
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equally  bad  end.  The  magician  was  in  the  habit  of 
enchanting  a  broomstick  into  a  servant  to  do  his 
housework,  and  when  it  was  done,  turning  it  back  to 
a  broomstick  again  and  putting  it  behind  the  door. 
This  young  student  had  overlieard  the  charm  whicli 
made  the  servant,  and  one  day,  in  his  master's  absence, 
wanting  a  pail  of  watei",  he  said  over  the  incantatiour 
and  told  the  servant  "  Bring  some  water."  The  evil 
spirit  promptly  obeyed;  flew  to  the  river,  brought  a 
pailful  and  emptied  it,  instantly  brought  a  second, 
instantly  a  third;  and  the  student,  startled,  cried  out, 
"that's  enough  !"  But  this  was  not  the  "return  charm," 
and  the  ill-tempered  demon,  rejoicing  in  doing  mischief 
within  the  letter  of  his  obligation,  now  flew  backward 
and  forward  like  lightning,  so  that  he  even  began  to 
flood  the  room  about  the  rash  student's  feet.  Des])erate, 
he  seized  an  axe  and  hewed  this  diabolical  serving- 
man  in  two.  Turn  serving-men  jumped  up,  with  two 
water-pails,  grinning  in  devilish  glee,  and  both  went 
to  work  harder  than  ever.  The  poor  student  gave 
himself  up  for  lost,  when  luckily  the  master  came 
home,  dismissed  the  over-oflficious  water-carrier  with  a 
word,  and  saved  the  student's  life. 

How  thoroughly  false  all  these  absurd  fictions  are, 
and  yet  how  ingeniously  based  on  some  fact,  apjiears 
by  the  case  of  Agrippa's  black  dog.  Wierus,  a  writer 
of  good  authority,  and  a  personal  friend  of  Agrippa's, 
reports  that  he  knew  very  well  all  about  the  dog ;  that 
it  was  not  a  superhuman  dog  at  all,  but  (if  the  term  be 
admissible)  a  mere  human  dog — an  animal  which  he, 
Wierus,  had  often  led  about  by  a  string,  and  only  a 
domestic  pet  of  Agrippa. 

Another  eminent  magician  of  those  days  was  Doctor 
Faustus,  about  whom  Goethe  wrote  "  Faust,"  Bailey 
wrote  "  Festus,"  and  whose  story,  mingled  of  human 
love  and  of  the  devilish  tricks  of  Mephistopheles,  is 
known  so  very  widely.  The  truth  about  Faust  seems 
to  l)e,  that  he  was  simply  a  successful  juggler  of  the 
sixteenth  century.  Yet  the  wonderful  stories  about 
him  were  very  implicitly  and  extensively  believed.    It 
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was  the  time  of  tbe  Protestaut  Reformation,  and  even 
Melanchthon  and  Luther  seem  to  have  entirely  believed 
that  Faustus  could  make  the  forms  of  the  dead  appear, 
could  carry  jieople  invisibly  through  the  air,  and  play 
all  the  legendary  tricks  of  the  enchanters.  So  strong 
a  hold  does  humbug  often  obtain  even  upon  the  noblest, 
and  clearest,  and  wisest  minds  ! 

Faustus,  according  to  the  traditions,  had  a  pretty 
keen  eye  for  a  joke.  He  once  sold  a  splendid  horse  to 
a  horse-jockey  at  a  fair.  The  fellow  shortly  rode  his 
tine  horse  to  water.  When  he  got  into  the  water,  lo, 
and  behold,  the  horse  vanished,  and  the  humbugged 
jockey  found  himself  sitting  up  to  his  neck  in  the 
river  ou  a  straw  saddle.  There  is  something  quite 
satisfactory  in  the  idea  of  playing  such  a  trick  on  one 
of  that  sharp  generation,  and  Faust  felt  so  comfortable 
over  it  that  he  entered  his  hotel  and  went  quietly  to 
sleep — or  pretended  to.  Shortly  in  came  the  angry 
jockey  ;  he  shouted  and  bawled,  but  could  not  awaken 
the  doctor,  and  in  his  anger  he  seized  his  foot  and  gave 
it  a  good  pull.  Foot  and  leg  came  off  in  his  hand. 
Faustus  screamed  out  as  if  in  horrible  agony,  and 
the  terrfied  jockey  ran  away  as  fast  as  he  could,  and 
never  troubled  his  very  loose-jointed  customer  for  the 
money. 

A  magician  named  Ziito,  resident  at  the  court  ot 
Wenceslaus  of  Bohemia  (a.d.  1368  to  1419),  appears 
to  great  advantage  in  the  annals  of  these  hum- 
bugs. He  was  a  homely,  crooked  creature,  with  an 
immense  moiith.  He  had  a  collision  once  in  public  on 
a  question  of  skill  with  a  brother  conjuror,  and  be- 
coming a  little  excited,  opened  his  big  mouth  and  swal- 
lowed the  other  magician,  all  to  his  shoes,  which,  as 
he  observed,  were  dirty.  Then  he  stepped  into  a 
closet,  got  his  i-ival  out  of  him  somehow,  and  calmly 
led  him  back  to  the  company.  A  story  is  told  about 
Ziito  and  some  hogs,  just  like  that  about  Faust  and 
the  horse. 

In  all  these  stories  about  magicians,  the  power  is 
derived  from  the  devil.     It  was  long  believed  that  the 
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ancient  university  of  Salamanca  in  Spain,  founded 
A.D.  12-10,  was  the  chief  school  of  magic,  and  had 
regular  professors  and  classes  in  it.  The  devil  was 
supposed  to  be  the  special  patron  of  this  department, 
and  he  had  a  curious  fee  for  his  trouble,  -which  he 
collected  every  commencement  day.  The  last  exercise 
of  tlie  graduating  class  on  that  day  was,  to  run  across 
a  certain  cavern  under  the  University.  The  devil  was 
always  on  hand  ab  this  time,  and  had  the  privilege  of 
grabbing  at  the  last  man  of  the  crowd.  If  he  caught 
him,  as  he  commonly  did,  the  soul  of  the  unhappy 
student  became  the  property  of  his  captor.  Heuce 
arose  the  phrase  "  Devil  take  the  hindmost."  Some- 
times it  happened  that  some  very  brisk  fellow  was  left 
last  l)y  some  accident.  If  he  were  bi'isk  enough  to 
doJge  the  devil's  grab,  that  personage  only  caught  his 
shadow.  In  this  case  it  was  well  understood  that  this 
particular  enchanter  never  had  any  shadow  afterwards, 
and  he  always  became  very  eminent  in  his  art. 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

Witchcraft — New  York  Witches — The  Witch  Mania — Hoio  fast 
they  hxirntd  thtm — The  Mode  of  trial— Witches  To-day  in 
Europe. 

Witchcraft  is  one  of  the  most  baseless,  absurd,  dis- 
gusting and  silly  of  all  the  humbugs.  And  it  is  not  a 
dead  humbug  either  ;  it  is  alive,  busily  exercised  by 
knaves  and  believed  by  fools  all  over  the  world. 
Witches  and  wizards  operate  and  prosj)er  among  the 
Hottentots  and  negroes  and  barbarous  Indians,  among 
the  Siberians  and  Kirgishes  and  Lapjis,  of  course. 
Everybody  knows  that — they  are  poor  ignorant  crea- 
tures !  Yes  :  but  are  the  French,  and  Germans,  and 
English,  and  Americans  poor  ignorant  creatures  too  ? 
They  are,  if  the  belief  and  practice  of  witchcraft 
among  them  is  any  test ;  for  in  all  those  countries 
there  are  witches.  I  take  up  one  of  the  New  York 
City  dailies  of  this  very  morning,  and  find  in  it  the  ad- 
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vertisements  of  seven  witches.  In  185S,  there  were 
in  fall  blast  in  New  York  and  Brooklyn  sixteen 
witches  and  two  wizards.  One  of  these  wizards  was 
a  black  mati  ;  a  very  proper  style  of  person  to  deal  witli 
the  black  art. 

Witcl),  means  a  woman  who  practises  soi'ceiy  under 
an  agreement  with  the  devil,  who  helps  her.  Before 
the  Christian  era,  the  Jewish  witch  was  a  mere  diviner, 
or  at  most  a  raiser  of  the  dead,  and  the  Gentile  witch 
was  a  poisoner,  a  maker  of  philtres  or  love  potions, 
and  a  vulgar  sort  of  magician.  The  devil  part  of  the 
business  did  not  begin  until  a  good  while  after  Christ. 
During  the  last  century  or  so,  again,  while  witchcraft 
has  been  extensively  believed  in,  the  witch  has  dege- 
nerated into  a  very  vulgar  and  ])Overty-stricken  sort  of 
conjuring  woman.  Take  our  New  York  City  witches, 
for  instance.  They  live  in  cheap  and  dirty  streets  that 
smell  bad ;  their  houses  are  in  the  same  style,  infected 
with  a  strong  odour  of  cabbage,  onions,  washing-day, 
old  dinners,  and  other  merely  sublunary  smells.  Their 
rooms  are  very  ill  furnished,  and  often  beset  with 
wash-tixbs,  swill-pails,  mops,  and  soiled  clothes,  their 
personal  appearance  is  commonly  unclean,  homely, 
vulgar,  coarse  and  ignoi-ant,  and  often  rummy.  Their 
fee  is  a  quarter  or  half  of  a  dollar.  Sometimes  a  dollar. 
Their  divination  is  worked  by  cutting  and  dealing  cards 
or  studying  the  palm  of  your  hand.  And  the  things 
which  they  tell  you  are  the  most  silly  and  shallow  babble 
in  the  world  ;  a  mess  of  phrases  worn  out  over  and  over 
again.  Here  is  a  specimen,  as  gabbled  to  the  customer 
over  a  pack  of  cards  laid  out  on  the  table ;  anybody 
can  do  the  like  :  "  You  face  a  misfortune.  I  think  it 
will  come  upon  you  within  three  weeks,  but  it  may  not. 
A  dark-complexion  man  faces  your  life-card.  He  is 
plotting  against  you,  and  you  must  beware  of  him. 
Your  marriage-card  faces  two  young  women,  one  fair 
and  the  other  dark.  One  you  will  have,  and  the  other 
you  will  not,  I  think  you  will  have  the  fair  one.  She 
iavours  the  dark-complexioned  man,  which  means 
trouble.  You  face  money,  but  you  must  earn  it.    There 
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is  a  good  deal,  but  you  may  not  get  mucli  of  it,"  etc., 
(tc.  These  words  are  exactly  the  sort  of  stuff  that  is 
sold  by  the  witches  of  to-day.  But  the  greatest  witch- 
humbug  of  all  the  withcraft  of  history,  is  that  of 
Christendom  for  about  three  hundred  years,  beginning 
about  the  time  of  the  discovery  of  America.  To  that 
period  belonged  the  Salem  witchcraft  of  New  England, 
the  witch-tiuding  of  Matthew  Hopkins  in  Old  England, 
the  Scotch  witch  trials,  and  the  Swedish  and  German 
and  French  witch  mania. 

The  peculiar  traits  of  the  witchcraft  of  this  period 
are  among  the  most  mysterious  of  all  humbugs.  The 
most  usual  points  in  a  case  of  witchcraft  were,  that  the 
witch  had  sold  herself  to  the  devil  for  all  eternity,  in 
order  to  get  the  power  during  a  few  years  of  earthly 
life,  to  inflict  a  few  pains  on  the  persons  of  those  she 
disliked,  or  to  cause  them  to  lose  part  of  their  property. 
This  was  almost  always  the  whole  story,  except  the 
mere  details  of  the  witch  baptism  and  witch  sabbath- 
parodies  on  the  ceremonies  of  the  Christian  religion. 
And  the  mystery  is,  how  anybody  could  believe  that  to 
accomplish  such  very  small  results,  seldom  equal  even 
to  the  death  of  an  enemy,  one  would  agree  to  accept 
eternal  damnation  in  the  next  world,  almost  certain 
jioverty,  miser\',  persecution  and  torment  in  this,  be- 
sides having  for  an  amusement  peiformances  more  dirty, 
obscene  and  vulgar  than  1  can  even  hint  at. 

But  such  a  belief  was  universal,  and  hundreds  of  the 
witches  themselves  confessed  as  much  as  I  have  de- 
scribed, and  more,  with  numerous  details,  and  they  were 
burnt  alive  for  their  trouble.  The  extent  of  wholesale 
murdering  perpetrated  under  forms  of  law,  on  charges 
of  witchcraft,  is  astonishing.  A  magistrate  named 
Eemigius,  published  a  book  in  which  he  told  how  much 
bethought  of  himself  for  having  condemned  and  burned 
nine  hundred  witches  in  sixteen  years,  in  Loi-aine. 
And  the  one  thing  that  he  blamed  himself  was  for  this  : 
that  out  of  regard  for  the  wishes  of  a  colleague,  he 
had  only  caused  certain  children  to  be  whipped  naked 
three  times  round  the  market-place  where  their  parents 
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had  been  burned,  instead  of  burning  them.  At  Bam- 
bergr,  six  hundred  persons  were  burned  in  five  years, 
at  Wurzburg  nine  hundred  in  two  years.  Sprenger, 
a  German  inquisitor-general,  and  author  of  a  celebrated 
book  on  detecting  and  punishing  witchcraft,  called 
Malleus  21  alejicaruin,  or,  "The  ^Mallet  of  Malefactors," 
burned  more  than  five  hundred  in  one  year.  In  Geneva, 
five  hundred  persons  were  burned  daring  1515  and 
1516.  In  the  district  of  Como,  in  Italy,  a  thousand 
persons  were  burnt  as  witches  in  the  single  year  1524, 
besides  over  a  hundred  a  year  for  several  years  after- 
wards. Seventeen  thousand  persons  were  executed  for 
witchcraft  in  Scotland  during  thirty-nine  years,  ending 
with  1G03.  Forty  thousand  vf ere  executed  in  England 
from  1600  to  1680.  Bodinus,  another  of  the  witch- 
killing  judges,  gravely  announced  that  there  was  un- 
doubtedly not  less  than  three  hundred  thousand  witches 
in  France. 

The  way  in  which  the  witch  murderers  reasoned,  and 
their  modes  of  conducting  trials  and  procuring  confes- 
sions, were  truly  infernal.  The  chief  rule  was  that 
witchcraft  being  an  "  exceptional  crime,"  no  regard 
need  be  had  to  the  ordinary  forms  of  justice.  All 
manner  of  tortures  were  freely  applied  to  force  confes- 
sions. In  Scotland  the  "  boot"  Avas  used,  being  an  iron 
case  in  which  the  legs  are  locked  up  to  the  knees,  and 
an  iron  wedge  then  driven  in  until  sometimes  the  bones 
were  crushed  and  the  marrow  spouted  out.  Pin-stick- 
ing, drowning,  starving,  the  rack,  were  too  common 
to  need  details.  Sometimes  the  prisoner  was  hung  up 
by  the  thumbs,  and  whipped  by  one  person,  while 
another  held  lighted  candles  to  the  feet  and  other  parts 
of  the  body.  At  Arras,  while  the  prisoners  were  being 
torn  on  the  rack,  the  executioner  stood  by,  sword  in 
hand,  promising  to  cut  ofi"  at  once  the  heads  of  those 
who  did  not  confess.  At  Offenburg,  when  the  prisoners 
had  been  tortured  until  beyond  the  power  of  speaking 
aloud,  they  silently  assented  to  abominable  confes- 
sions read  to  them  out  of  a  book.  Many  were  cheated 
into  confession  by  the  promise  of  pardon  and  release, 
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and  then  burned.  A  poor  woman  in  Germany  was 
tricked  by  the  hangman,  who  dressed  himself  up  as  a 
devil  and  went  into  her  cell.  Overpowered  by  pain, 
fear  and  superstition,  she  begged  him  to  help  her  out ; 
her  beseeching  was  taken  for  confession,  she  was  burned, 
and  a  ballad  which  treated  the  trick  as  a  jolly  and 
comical  device,  was  long  popular  in  the  country.  Several 
of  the  judges  in  witch  cases  tell  us  how  victims,  utterly 
weai'y  of  their  tormented  lives,  confessed  whatever  was 
required,  merely  as  the  shortest  way  to  death,  and  au 
escape  out  of  their  misery.  All  who  dared  to  argue 
against  the  current  of  popidar  and  judicial  delusion 
were  instantly  refuted  very  effectively  by  being  attacked 
for  witchcraft  themselves;  and  once  accused,  there 
was  little  hope  of  escape.  The  Jesuit  Delrio,  in  a  book 
published  in  1599,  states  the  witch-killers'  side  of  the 
discussion  very  neatly  indeed  ;  for  in  one  and  the  same 
chapter  lie  defies  any  opponents  to  disprove  the 
existence  of  witchcraft,  and  then  shows  that  a  denial  of 
witchcraft  is  the  worst  of  all  heresies,  and  must  be 
punished  with  death.  Quite  a  number  of  excellent 
and  sensible  people  were  actually  burnt  on  just  this 
principle. 

I  do  not  not  undertake  to  give  details  of  any  witch 
trials  ;  tliis  sketch  of  the  way  in  which  they  operated 
is  all  I  can  make  room  for,  and  sufficiently  delineates 
this  cruel  and  bloody  humbug. 

I  have  already  referred  to  the  fact  that  we  have 
right  here  among  us  in  this  city  a  very  fair  supply  of 
a  vulgar,  dowdy  kind  of  witchcraft.  Other  countries 
are  favoured  in  like  manner.  I  have  not  just  now  the 
most  recent  information,  but  in  the  year  1857  and 
1858,  for  instance,  mobbing  and  prosecutions  growing 
out  of  a  popular  belief  in  witchcraft  were  quite  plen- 
tiful enough  in  various  pai'ts  of  Europe.  No  less  than 
eight  cases  of  the  kind  in  England  alone  were  reported 
during  those  two  years.  Among  them  was  the  actual 
murder  of  a  woman  as  a  witch  by  a  mob  in  Shropshire  ; 
and  an  attack  by  another  mob  in  Essex,  upon  a  per- 
fectly inoffensive  person,  on  suspicion  of  having  "  be- 
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witched"  a  scolding,  ill-conditioned  girl,  from  whick 
attack  the  mob  was  diverted  with  much  difficulty,  and 
thinking  itself  very  unjustly  treated.  Some  others  of 
those  cases  show  a  singvilar  quantity  of  credulity  among 
people  of  respectability. 

While,  therefore,  some  of  us  may  perhaps  be  justly 
thankful  for  safety  from  such  horrible  follies  as  these, 
still  we  cannot  properly  feel  very  proud  of  the  progress 
of  humanity,  since,  after  not  less  than  six  thousand 
years  of  existence,  and  eighteen  hundred  of  i-evelation, 
so  many  believers  in  witchcraft  still  exist  among  the 
most  civilized  nations. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

Charms  and  Incantations — How  Cato  cured  Sprains — The  Secret 
Name  of  Good — Secret  Names  of  Cities — Ahracadahra — Cures 
for  Cramj) — Mr.  Wright's  Si()il — Whisl-erifusticus — Witches^ 
Horses — Their  Curses — How  to  raise  the  Devil. 

It  is  worth  while  to  print  in  plain  English  for  my 
readers  a  good  selection  of  the  very  words  which  have 
been  believed,  or  are  still  believed,  to  possess  magic 
power.  Then,  any  who  choose,  may  operate  by  them- 
selves, or  may  put  some  bold  friend  up  in  a  cornei-,  and 
blaze  away  at  him  or  her  until  they  are  wholly  satisfied 
about  the  power  of  magic. 

The  Roman  Cato,  so  famous  for  his  grumness  and 
virtue,  believed  that  if  he  were  ill,  it  would  much  help 
him,  and  that  it  would  cure  sprains  in  others,  to  say 
over  these  words  :  "  Daries,  dardaries,  astaris,  ista, 
pista,  sista  ;"  or,  as  another  account  has  it,  "  motas, 
daries,  dardaries,  astaries  ;"  or,  as  still  another  account 
says,  "Huat,  huat,  huat ;  ista,  pista,  sista;  domiabo, 
damnaustra."  And  sure  enough,  nothing  is  truer,  as 
any  physician  will  tell  you,  that  if  the  old  censor  only 
believed  hard  enough,  it  would  almost  certainly  lielp 
him  ;  not  by  the  force  of  the  words,  but  by  the  force 
of  his  own  ancient  Roman  imagination.  Here  are 
some  Greek  words  of  no  less  virtue  :  "  As/ci,  Kataski, 
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TelraxT  When  the  Greek  priests  let  out  of  tlieir 
floors  those  who  had  been  completely  initiated  in  the 
Eleiisinian  mysteries,  they  said  to  them  last  of  all  the 
awful  and  powerful  words,  "  Eonx,  ompax."  If  you 
want  to  know  what  the  usual  result  was,  just  say  them 
to  somebody,  and  you  will  see  instantly.  The  ancient 
Hebrews  believed  that  there  was  a  secret  name  of  God, 
usually  thought  to  be  inexpressible,  and  only  to  be  re- 
jiresented  by  a  mystic  figure  kept  in  the  Temple,  and 
that  if  anyone  could  learn  it,  and  repeat  it,  he  could 
rule  the  intelligent  and  unintelligent  creation  at  liis 
will.  It  is  supposed  by  some  that  Jehovah  is  the  word 
which  stands  for  this  secret  name  ;  and  some  Hebraists 
think  that  the  word  "  Yahveh"  is  much  more  nearly 
tlie  right  one.  The  Mohammedans,  who  have  received 
many  notions  from  the  Jews,  believe  the  same  story 
about  the  secret  name  of  God,  and  they  think  it  was 
<'ngraved  on  Solomon's  signet,  as  all  readers  of  the 
"Arabian  Nights"  will  very  well  remember.  The 
Jews  believed  that  if  you  pronounced  the  woi'd 
"  Satan,"  any  evil  spirit  that  happened  to  be  by  could 
in  consequence  instantly  pop  into  you  if  he  wished, 
and  possess  you,  as  the  devils  in  the  Kew  Testament 
jjossessed  people. 

Some  ancient  cities  had  a  secret  name,  and  it  was 
believed  that  if  their  enemies  could  find  this  out,  they 
could  conjure  with  it  so  as  to  destroy  such  cities.  Thus, 
the  secret  name  of  Rome  was  Valentia,  and  the  word 
was  very  carefully  kept,  with  the  intention  that  none 
should  know  it  except  one  or  two  of  the  chief  pontiffs. 

Mr.  Borrow,  in  one  of  his  books,  tells  about  a  charm 
which  a  gipsy  woman  knew,  and  which  she  used  to  re- 
peat to  herself  as  a  means  of  obtaining  supernatural 
aid  when  she  happened  to  want  it.  This  was,  "  Saboca 
enrecar  Maria  ereria."  He  induced  her,  after  much 
efibrt,  to  i-epeat  the  words  to  him,  but  she  always 
wished  she  had  not,  with  an  evident  conviction  that 
.some  harm  would  result.  He  explained  to  her  that 
they  consisted  of  a  very  simple  phrase,  but  it  made  no 
difference. 
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An  ancient  physician,  named  Sereous  Sammonicus, 
used  to  be  quite  sure  of  curing  fevers  by  means  of 
what  he  called  Abracadabra,  which  was  a  sort  of  in- 
scription to  be  wi-itten  on  something  and  worn  on  the 
jiatient's  person.     It  was  as  follows  : — 

ABRACADABRA 

BRACADABR 

R AC AD AB 

AC  AD  A 

CAD 

A. 

Another  gentleman  of  the  same  school  used  to  cure 
sore  eyes  by  hanging  round  the  patient's  neck  an  in- 
scription made  up  of  only  two  letters,  A  and  Z ;  but 
how  he  mixed  them  we  unfortunately  do  not  know. 

By  the  way,  many  of  the  German  j^easantry  in  the 
more  ignorant  districts  still  believe  that  to  write 
Abracadabi'a  on  a  slip  of  pa]:)er  and  keep  it  with  you, 
will  protect  you  from  wounds,  and  that  if  your  house 
is  on  fire,  to  throw  this  strip  into  it  will  put  the  fire 
out. 

Many  charms  or  incantations  call  on  God,  Christ,  or 
some  saints,  just  as  the  heathen  ones  call  on  a  spirit. 
Here  is  one  for  epilepsy  that  seems  to  appeal  to  both 
religions,  as  if  with  a  queer  proviso  against  any  pos- 
sible mistake  about  either.  Taking  the  epileptic  by 
the  hand,  you  whisper  in  his  ear,  "  I  adjui'e  thee  by 
the  sun  and  the  moon  and  the  gospel  of  to-day,  that 
thou  arise  and  no  more  fall  to  the  ground;  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost." 

A  charm  for  the  cramp,  found  in  vogue  in  some 
rustic  regions,  is  this  : — 

"The  devil  is  tying  a  knot  in  my  leg, 
Mark,  Luke,  and  John,  unloose  it,  I  beg, 
Crosses  three  we  make  to  ease  us — 
Two  for  the  thieves,  and  one  for  Christ  Jesus." 

Here  is  another,  often  used  in  Ireland,  which  in  the 
same  spirit  of  superstition  and  ignorant  irreverence 
uses  the  name  of  the  Saviour  for  a  slight  human  cc:a- 
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sion.  It  is  to  cni-e  tlie  toothache,  and  requires  the 
repeating  of  the  following  string  of  words  : — 

"  St.  Peter,  sitting  on  a  marble  stone,  our  Saviour 
passing  by,  asked  him  what  was  the  matter.  'Oh, 
Lord,  a  toothache  !'  '  Stand  up,  Peter  and  follow  me  ; 
and  whoever  keeps  these  words  in  memory  of  me  shall 
never  be  troubled  with  a  toothache.    Amen.'  " 

The'  English  astrologer,  Lilly,  after  the  death  of  his 
wife,  formerly  a  Mrs.  Wright,  found  in  a  scarlet  bag 
which  she  wore  under  her  arm,  a  pure  gold  "sigil,"  or 
round  plate,  worth  about  ten  dollars  in  gold,  which  the 
former  husband  of  the  defunct  had  used  to  exorcise  a 
spirit  that  plagued  him.  In  case  any  of  my  readers 
can  afford  bullion  enough,  and  would  like  to  drive 
away  any  such  visitor,  let  them  get  such  a  plate  and 
have  engraved  round  the  edge  of  one  side,  "  Vicit  Leo 
de  tribus  Judre  tetragrammaton  +  ."  Inside  this  en- 
grave a  "  holy  lamb."  Round  the  edge  of  the  other 
side  engrave  "Annaphel,"  and  three  crosses,  thus  : 
+  +  4-  ;  and  in  the  middle,  "  Sanctus  Petrus  Alpha 
et  Omega." 

The  witches  have  always  had  incantations,  which 
they  have  used  to  make  a  broomstick  into  a  horse,  to 
kill  or  to  sicken  animals  and  persons,  &c.  Most  of 
these  ai'e  sufficiently  stupid,  and  not  half  so  wonderful 
as  one  I  know,  which  may  be  found  in  a  certain  mys- 
terious volume,  called  "  The  Girl's  Own  Book,"  and 
which,  as  I  can  depose,  has  often  power  to  tickle  chil- 
dren.     It  is  this  : — 

"Bandy-legged  Borachio  Mustachio  Whiskerifns- 
ticus,  the  bald  and  bi-ave  Bombardino  of  Bagdad, 
helped  Abomilique  Bluebeard  Bashaw  of  Babelmandel 
beat  down  an  abominable  bumblebee  at  Balsora." 

But  to  the  other  witches.  Their  charms  were  re- 
peated sometimes  in  their  own  language  and  sometimes 
in  gibberish.  When  the  Scotch  witches  wanted  to  fly 
away  to  their  "  Witches'  Sabbath,"  they  straddled  a 
broom-handle,  a  corn-stalk,  a  straw,  or  a  rush,  and 
cried  out,  "  Horse  and  hattock,  in  the  devil's  .name  !" 
and  immediately  away  they  flew,  ''  forty  times  as  high 
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as  the  moon,"  if  they  wished.  Some  English  witches 
in  Somersetshii-e  used  instead  to  say,  "  Thout,  tout, 
throughout,  and  about ;"  and  when  they  wished  to  re- 
turn from  their  meeting,  they  said,  "  Rentum,  tor- 
mentum !"  If  this  form  of  the  charm  does  not 
manufiicture  a  horse,  not  even  a  saw-horse,  then  I 
recommend  another  version  of  it,  thus  : — 

"  Horse  and  xjattoclc,  horse  and  go  ! 
Horse  and  pellats,  ho,  ho,  ho  ! 

German  witches  said  (in  High  Dutch)  : — 

''  Up  and  away  ! 
Hi !  Up  aloft,  and  nowhere  stay  !" 

Scotch  witches  had  modes  of  working  destruction  to 
the  persons  or  property  of  those  to  whom  they  meant 
evil,  which  were  strikingly  like  the  negro  obeah  or 
mandinga.  One  of  these  was,  to  make  a  hash  of  the 
flesh  of  an  unbaptized  child,  with  that  of  dogs  and 
sheep,  and  to  put  this  goodly  dish  in  the  house  of  the 
victim,  reciting  the  following  rhyme  : — 

"  We  put  this  untill  this  hame 
In  our  Lord  the  Devil's  name  ; 
The  first  hands  that  handle  thee, 
Burned  and  scalded  may  they  be  ! 
We  will  destroy  houses  and  hald, 
With  the  sheep  and  nolt  {i.e.  cattle)  into  the  fauld  ; 
And  little  shall  come  to  the  fore  {i.e.  remain), 
Of  all  the  rest  of  the  little  store." 

Another,  used  to  destroy  the  sons  of  a  certain 
gentleman  named  Gordon  was,  to  make  images  for 
the  boys,  of  clay  and  paste,  and  put  them  in  a  fire, 
saying — 

"  We  put  this  water  among  this  meal 
For  long  pining  and  ill  heal, 
We  put  it  into  the  fire 

To  burn  them  up  stook  and  stour  (i.e.  stack  and  band.) 
That  they  be  burned  with  our  will, 
Like  any  stikkle  (stubble)  in  a  kiln."' 

In  case  any  lady  reader  finds  herself  changed  into 
a  hare,  let  her  remember  how  the  witch  Isobel  Gowdie 
clianged  herself  from  hare  back  to  woman.  It  was  by 
repeating  : — 
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"  Hare,  Lare,  God  send  thee  cai"e  ! 
I  am  in  a  hare's  likeness  now  ; 
But  I  shall  be  woman  even  now — 
Hare,  hare,  God  send  thee  care  !" 

AboTit  the  year  IGOO  thei-e  was  both  hanged  and 
burned  at  Amsterdam  a  poor  demented  Dutch  girl, 
who  alleged  that  she  could  make  cattle  sterile,  and 
bewitch  pigs  and  poultry  by  saying  to  them,  "  Turius 
nnd  Shnrius  Inturius."  I  recommend  to  say  this  first 
to  an  old  hen,  and  if  found  useful,  it  might  then  be 
tried  on  a  pig. 

Not  far  from  the  same  time  a  woman  was  executed 
as  a  witch  at  Bamberg,  having,  as  was  often  the  case, 
been  forced  by  torture  to  make  a  confession.  She 
said  that  the  devil  had  given  her  power  to  send 
diseases  upon  those  she  hated,  by  saying  compli- 
mentary things  about  them,  as  "What  a  strong 
man  !"  "  What  a  beautiful  woman  !"  "  What  a  sweet 
cliild  !"  It  is  my  own  impression  that  this  species  of 
cursing  may  safely  be  tried  where  it  does  not  include 
a  falsehood. 

Here  are  two  charms  which  the  German  witches 
nsed  to  repeat  to  rais'fe  the  devil  within  the  form  of  a 
he  goat : — 

"  Lalle,  Bachea,  Magotte,  Baphia,  Uajam, 
Vagoth  Heneche  Ammi  Nagaz,  Adomator 
Raphael  Immanuel  Christus  Tetragrammaton 
Agi'a  Jod  Loi.     Konig  !  Konig  !" 

The  two  last  words  to  be  screamed  out  quickly. 
This  second  one,  it  must  be  remembered,  is  to  be  read 
backward  except  the  two  last  words.  It  was  supposed 
to  be  the  strongest  of  all,  and  was  used  if  the  first  one 
failed  : — 

"Anion,  Lalle,  Sabolos,  Sado,  Pofcer,  Aziel, 
Adonai  Sado  Vagoth  Agra,  Jod, 
Baphra  !  Komm  !  Komm  !" 

In  case  the  devil  stayed  too  long,  he  could  be  made 
to  take  himself  off  by  addressing  to  him  the  following 
statement,  repeated  backward  :  — 

"  Zellianelle  Heotti  Bonus  Vagotha 
Plisos  sother  oseeh  unicus  Beelzebub 
Dax  !  Komm  !  Komm  !" 
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Which  would    evidently  make    almost    anybody    go 
away. 

A  German  charm  to  improve  one's  finances  was 
perhaps  no  woi-se  than  gambling  in  gold.  It  ran 
thus  : — 

"  As  God  be  welcomed,  gentle  moon — 
Make  thou  my  money  more  and  soon  !" 

To  get  rid  of  a  fever  in  the  German  manner,  go  and 
tie  up  a  bough  of  a  tree,  saying,  "  Twig,  I  bind  thee; 
fever,  now  leave  me  !"  To  give  your  ague  to  a  willow 
tree,  tie  three  knots  in  a  branch  of  it  early  in  the 
morning,  and  say,  "  Good  morning,  old  one  !  I  give 
thee  the  cold  ;  good  morning,  old  one  !"  and  turn  and 
run  away  as  fast  as  you  can  without  looking  back. 

Enough  of  this  nonsense.  It  is  pure  mummerv. 
Yet  it  is  worth  while  to  know  exactly  what  tlie  means 
were  which  in  ancient  times  were  i-elied  on  for  such 
})urposes,  and  it  is  not  useless  to  put  this  matter  on 
record  ;  for  just  such  formulas  are  believed  in  now  by 
many  people.  Even  in  this  city  there  are  "witches," 
who  humbug  the  more  foolish  part  of  the  community 
out  of  their  money  by  means  just  as  foolish  as  these. 
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VIII.  ADVENTUEERS. 
CHAPTER  XXXIX.     - 

Tlie  Princess  Cariboo;  or,  the  Queen  of  the  Isles. 

Bristol  was,  in  1812,  the  second  commercial  city  of 
Great  Britain,  having  in  particular  an  extensive  East 
India  trade.  Among  its  inhabitants  were  mei'chants, 
reckoned  remarkably  shrewd,  and  many  of  them  very 
wealthy  ;  and  quite  a  number  of  aristocratic  families, 
who  were  looked  up  to  with  the  abject  toad-eating 
kind  of  civility  that  follows  "the  nobility."  On  the 
whole,  Bristol  was  a  very  fashionable,  rich,  cultivated, 
and  intelligent  place — considering. 

One  tine  evening  in  the  winter  of  1812-13,  the 
White  Lion  Hotel,  a  leading  inn  at  Bristol,  was  thrown 
into  a  wonderful  flutter  by  the  announcement  that  a 
very  beautiful  and  fabulously  wealthy  lady,  the 
Princess  Cariboo,  had  just  arrived  by  ship  from  an 
oriental  port.  Her  agent,  a  swarthy  and  wizzened 
little  Asiatic,  who  spoke  imperfect  English,  gave  this 
information,  and  ordered  the  most  sumptuous  suite  of 
rooms  in  the  house.  Of  course,  there  was  great 
activity  in  all  manner  of  preparations  ;  and  the 
mysterious  character  of  this  lovely  but  high-born 
stranger,  caused  a  wonderful  flutter  of  excitement, 
which  grew  and  grew  until  the  fair  stranger  at  length 
deigned  to  arrive.  She  came  at  about  ten  o'clock,  in 
great  state,  and  with  two  or  three  coaches  packed  with 
servants  and  luggage — the  former  of  singularly  dingy 
complexion  and  fantastic  vestments,  and  the  latter  of 
the  most  curious  forms  and  material  imaginable.  The 
eager  anticipations  of  hosts  and  guests  alike  were  not 
only  fully  justified  but  even  exceeded  by  the  rare 
beauty  of  the  unknown,  the  oriental  style  and  magni- 
ficence of  her  attire  and  that  of  her  attendants,  and 
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the  enormous  bulk  of  her  baggage — a  circumstance  that 
has  no  less  weight  at  an  English  inn  than  anywhere 
else.  The  stranger,  too,  was  most  liberal  with  her 
fees  to  the  sei'vants,  which  were  always  in  gold. 

It  was  quickly  discovered  that  her  ladyship  spoke 
not  one  word  of  English  ;  and  even  her  agent,  a  dark, 
wild,  queer  little  fellow,  got  along  with  it  but  in- 
differently, preferring  all  his  requests  in  very  "  broken 
China"  indeed.  The  landlord  thought  it  a  splendid 
opportunity  to  create  a  long  bill,  and  got  up  rooms 
and  a  dinner  in  flaring  style,  with  wax  candles,  a  mob 
of  waiters,  ringing  of  bells,  and  immense  ceremony. 
But  the  lady,  like  a  real  princess,  while  well  enough 
pleased  and  very  gracious,  took  all  this  as  a  matter  of 
course,  and  prefen-ed  her  own  cook,  a  flat-faced,  pug- 
nosed,  yellow-breeclied,  and  almond-eyed  oriental, 
with  a  pigtail  dangling  from  his  scalp,  which  was 
shaved  clean,  excepting  at  the  back  of  the  head.  This 
gentleman  ran  about  in  the  kitchen-yard  with  queer 
little  brass  utensils,  wherein  he  concocted  sundry 
diabolical  preparations — as  they  seemed  to  the  English 
servants  to  be — of  herbs,  rice,  curry-powder,  k,c.  kc, 
for  the  repast  of  his  mistress.  For  the  next  three 
or  four  days,  the  White  Lion  was  in  a  state  bordering 
upon  frenzy  at  the  singular  deportment  of  the 
"  Princess"  and  her  numerous  attendants.  The  former 
arrayed  herself  in  the  most  astonishing  combinations 
of  apparel  that  had  ever  been  seen  by  the  good  gossips 
of  Bristol,  and  the  latter  indulged  in  gymnastic  antics 
and  vocal  chantings  that  almost  deafened  the  neigh- 
bourhood. There  was  a  peculiar  nasal  ballad  in  which 
they  were  fond  of  indulging,  that  commenced  about 
midnight,  and  kept  up  until  well  nigh  morning,  that 
drove  the  neighbours  almost  beside  themselves.  It 
sounded  like  a  concert  by  a  committee  of  infuriated 
cats,  and  wound  up  with  protracted  whining  notes, 
commencing  in  a  whimper,  and  then  with  a  sudden 
jerk  bursting  into  a  loud,  monotonous  howl.  Yet 
withal,  these  attendants,  who  slept  on  mats  in  the 
rooms  adjacent  to  that  of  their  mistress,  and  fed  upoa 
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the  preparations  of  her  own  cuisine,  were,  iu  the  main, 
very  civil  and  inoffensive,  and  seemed  to  look  upon  the 
Princess    with    the   utmost   awe.      The    "  agent"  or 
"  secretaiy,"   or    "prime  minister,"  or    whatever   he 
might  be  called,  was  very  mysterious  as  to  the  objects, 
purposes,   history,   and  antecedents  of  her  Highness, 
and  the  quidnuncs  were  in  despair  until  one  morning, 
tiie    Bi-isfol  Mirror,    then  a  leading  paper,   came   out 
with  a  flaring  announcement,  expressing  the  pleasure 
it  felt  in  acquainting  the  public  with  the  fact,  that  a 
very  eminent  and  interesting  foreign  personage  had 
arrived  from  her  home  in  the  remotest  East  to  proffer 
His  IMajesty  George  III.  the  unobstructed  commerce 
and  friendship  of  her  realm,  which  was  as  remarkable 
for  its  untold  wealth  as  for  its  marvellous  beauty.   The 
lady    was    described   as   a  befitting  representative  of 
the  loveliness  and  opulence  of  this  new  Golconda  and 
Ophir  in  one,  since  her  matchless  wealth  and  muni- 
ficence were  approached  only  by  her  ravishing  per- 
sonal charms.     The  other  papers   took  up   the  topic, 
and   were    even    more    extravagant.       Felix   Farley  s 
Journal  gave  a  long  narrative  of  her  wanderings  and 
extraoi'dinary  adventures  in  the  uttermost  East,   as 
gleaned,   of  course,  from   her  garrulous  agent.     The 
island  of  her  chief  residence  was  described  as  being  of 
vast  extent  and  fertility,  immensely  rich  and  populous, 
and  possessing  many  rare  and  beautiful  arts  unknown 
to  the  nations  of  Europe.     The  princess  had  become 
desperately  enamoured  of  a  certain  young  Englishman 
of  high  rank,  who  had  been  shipwrecked  on  her  coast, 
but  had  afterwards  escaped,  and  as  she  learned,  safely 
reached    a  port   in  China,   and   thence    departed  for 
Europe.     The  Princess  had  hereupon  set  out  upon  her 
journeyings  over  the  world  iu  search  of  him.     In  order 
to  facilitate  her  enterprise,  and  softened  by  the  deep 
affection  she  felt   for  the  son  of  Albion,  she  had  de- 
termined to  break  through  the  iisages  of  her  country, 
and  form  an  alliance  with  that  of  her  beloved. 

Such  were  the  statements  everywhere  put  in  circu- 
lation ;  and  when  the  Longbows  of  the  place  got  full 
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hold  of  it,  Gulliver,  Petei'  Wilkins,  and  Sinbad  the 
Sailor  were  completely  eclipsed.  Diamonds  as  bio;  as 
hen's  eggs,  and  pearls  the  size  of  liazel  nuts,  were  said  to 
be  the  commonest  buttons  and  ornaments  the  Princess 
wore,  and  her  silks  and  shawls  were  set  beyond  all 
price. 

The  announcement  of  this  romantic  and  mysterious 
history,  this  boundless  wealth,  this  interesting  mission 
from  majesty  to  majesty  in  person,  and  the  reality 
which  everyone  could  see  of  so  much  grace  and  beautj, 
supplied  all  that  was  wanting  to  sec  the  upper-tendom 
of  the  place  in  a  blaze.  It  was  hardly  eticpiette  for  a 
royal  visitor  to  receive  much  company  befoi-e  having 
been  presented  at  Court ;  but  as  this  princely  lady 
came  fx-om  a  point  so  far  outside  of  the  pale  of  Chris- 
tendom and  all  its  formalities,  it  was  deemed  not  out 
of  place  to  show  iier  befitting  attentions;  and  the  ice 
once  broken,  there  was  no  arresting  the  flood.  Tlie 
aristocracy  of  Bristol  vied  with  each  other  in  seeing 
who  should  be  first  and  most  extravagant  in  their  de- 
monstrations. The  street  in  front  of  the  White  Lioa 
was  day  after  day  blocked  up  with  elegant  equipages, 
and  her  reception-rooms  thronged  with  "  fair  women 
and  brave  men."  Milliners  and  raantuamakers  pressed 
upon  the  lovely  and  mysterious  Princess  Cariboo  the 
most  exquisite  hats,  dresses,  and  laces,  just  to  acquaint 
her  with  the  fashionable  style  and  solicit  her  distin- 
guished patronage  ;  dry-goodsmen  sent  her  rare  pat- 
terns of  their  costliest  and  richest  stuffs,  pei'fumers 
their  most  exquisite  toilet-cases,  tilled  with,  odours 
sweet;  jewellers  their  most  superb  sets  of  gems;  and 
florists  and  visitors  nearly  suffocated  her  with  the 
scarcest  and  most  delicate  exotics.  Pictures,  sketches^ 
and  engravings,  oil-paintings,  and  portraits  on  ivoxy  of 
her  rapturous  admirers  poured  in  from  all  sides,  and 
her  own  fine  form  and  features  were  reproduced  by  a 
score  of  artists.  Daily  she  was  feted  and  nightly  sere- 
naded, until  the  Princess  Cariboo  became  thu furore  of 
the  United"  Kingdom.  Magnificent  entertainments 
were  given  her  in  private  mansions  ;  and  at  length,  to 
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cap  the  climax,  INIr.  Worrall,  the  Recorder  of  Bristol, 
managed  by  his  influence  to  bring  about  for  her  a 
grand  municipal  reception  in  the  town-hall,  and  people 
from  far  and  near  thronged  to  it  in  thousands. 

In  the  meantime  the  papers  were  gravely  trying  to 
make  out  whether  the  Cariboo  country  meant  some 
remote  portion  of  Japan,  or  the  Island  of  Borneo,  or 
same  comparatively  unfamiliar  archipelago  in  the  re- 
motest East ;  and  the  Mirror  was  publishing  type 
expressly  cut  for  the  purpose  of  representing  the  cha- 
racters of  the  language  in  which  the  princess  spoke 
and  wrote.  They  were  certainly  very  uncouth,  and 
pretended  sages,  who  knew  very  well  that  there  was 
no  one  to  contradict  them,  declared  that  they  were 
"  ancient  Coptic !" 

Upon  reading  the  sequel  of  the  story,  one  is  irre- 
sistibly reminded  of  the  ancient  Roman  inscription 
discovered  by  one  of  Dickens's  characters,  which  some 
irreverent  rogue  subsequently  declared  to  be  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  "  Bil  Stumps  His  Mark." 

All  this  went  on  for  about  a  fortnight,  until  the 
whole  town  and  a  good  deal  of  the  surrounding  country 
had  made  complete  fools  of  themselves,  and  only  the 
"naughty  little  boys"  in  the  streets  held  out  against 
the  jnevailing  mania,  probably  because  they  were  not 
admitted  to  the  sport.  Their  salutations  took  the  form 
of  an  inharmonious  thoroughfare  ballad,  the  chorus  of 
which  terminated  with  : 

"  Boo  !  hoo !  hoc  ! 
And  who's  the  Princess  Cariboo  ?" 

yelled  out  at  the  top  of  their  voices. 

At  length,  one  day  the  luggage  of  her  Highness  was 
embarked  upon  a  small  vessel  to  be  taken  round  by 
water  to  London,  while  she  announced,  through  her 
"  agent,"  her  intention  to  reach  the  capital  by  post- 
coaching. 

Of  course,  the  most  superb  travelling-carriages  and 
teams  were  placed  at  her  disposal ;  but,  courteously 
declining  all  these  offers,  she  set  out  in  the  night-time 
with  a  hired  establishment,  attended  by  her  retinue. 
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Days  and  weeks  rolled  on,  and  yet  no  announcement 
came  of  the  arrival  of  her  Highness  at  London,  or  at 
any  of  the  intervening  cities  after  the  first  two  or 
three  towns  eastward  of  Bristol.  Inquiry  began  to  be 
made,  and,  after  long  and  patient  but  unavailing 
search,  it  became  apparent  to  divers  and  sundry  digni- 
taries in  the  old  town  that  somebody  had  been  very 
particularly  "  sold." 

The  landlord  at  the  White  Lion,  who  bad  accepted 
the  agent's  order  for  ^1000  on  a  Calcutta  firm  in 
London ;  poor  Mr.  Worrall,  who  had  been  master  of 
ceremonies  at  the  town-hall  affair,  and  had  spent  large 
sums  of  money  ;  and  the  tradespeople  and  others  who 
sent  their  finest  goods, — all  felt  that  they  had  ''  heard 
something  drop."  The  Princess  Cariboo  had  disap- 
peared as  mysteriously  as  she  came. 

For  years  the  people  of  Bristol  wei-e  unmercifully 
ridiculed  throughout  the  entire  kingdom  on  account  of 
this  affair,  and  burlesque  songs  and  plays  immortalized 
its  incidents  for  successive  seasons. 

One  of  these  insisted  that  the  princess  was  no  other 
than  an  actress  of  more  notoriety  than  note,  humbly 
born  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  old  city,  where 
she  practised  this  gigantic  hoax,  and  that  she  had  been 
assisted  in  it  by  a  set  of  dissolute  young  noblemen  and 
actors,  who  furnished  the  money  she  had  spent,  got  up 
the  oriental  dresses,  published  the  fibs,  and  fomented 
the  excitement.  At  all  events,  the  net  profit  to  her 
and  her  confederates  in  the  affair  must  have  been  some 
£10,000. 

Within  a  few  months,  and  since  the  first  publica- 
tion of  the  above  paragraphs,  the  English  newspapers 
have  recorded  the  death  of  the  "  Princess  Cariboo," 
who  it  appears  afterwards  married  in  her  own  rank  in 
life  and  spent  a  considerable  number  of  years  of  use- 
fulness in  the  leech  trade — an  occupation  not  witliout 
a  metaphorical  likeness  to  her  early  and  more  ambi- 
tious exploit. 
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CHAPTER  XL. 

Count  Car/liostro,  alias  Joseph  Balsamo,  known  also  as 
'■  Cursed  Joe." 

OxE  of  the  most  striking,  amusing,  and  instructive 
pages  in  the  liistory  of  humbug  is  the  lite  of  Count 
Alessandro  di  Cagliostro,  wliose  real  name  was  Joseph 
or  Guiseppe  Balsamo.  He  was  born  at  Palermo,  in 
1743,  and  very  early  began  to  manifest  his  brilliant 
talents  for  roguery. 

He  ran  away  from  his  first  boarding-school,  at  the 
age  of  eleveu  or  twelve,  getting  up  a  masquerade  of 
goblins,  by  the  aid  of  some  scampish  schoolfellows, 
which  frightened  the  monkish  watchmen  of  the  gates 
away  from  their  posts,  nearly  dead  with  terror.  He 
had  gained  little  at  this  school,  except  the  pleasant  sur- 
name of  Beppo  Maldetto  (or  Cursed  Joe).  At  the  age 
of  thirteen  he  was  a  second  time  expelled  from  the 
convent  of  Cartegirone,  belonging  to  the  order  of  Ben- 
fratelli,  the  good  fathers  having  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  train  him  up  in  the  way  he  should  go. 

While  in  this  convent,  the  boy  was  in  charge  of  the 
apothecary,  and  jtrobably  picked  up  more  or  less  of  the 
smattering  of  cliemistry  and  physics  which  he  after- 
wards iised.  His  final  offence  was  a  ridiculous  and 
cliaracteristic  one.  He  was  a  greedy  and  thievish 
fellow,  and  was  by  way  of  penalty  set  to  read  aloud 
about  the  ancient  martyrs — those  dry  though  pious  old 
gentlemen — while  the  monks  ate  dinner.  Thus  put  to 
what  he  liked  least,  and  deprived  of  what  he  liked 
best,  he  impudently  extemporized,  instead  of  the  stories 
of  holy  agonies,  all  the  indecoi'ous  scandal  he  could 
think  of  about  the  more  notorious  disreputable  women 
of  Palermo,  putting  their  names  instead  of  those  of  the 
martyrs. 

After  this,  Master  Joe  jiroceeded  to  distinguish  him- 
self by  forging  opera-tickets,  and  even  documents  of 
various  kinds,  indiscriminate  pilfering  and  swindling. 


Adventurers.  249 

interpi-etiiig  visions,  conjuring,  and  finally,  it  is  declared, 
a  touch  of  genuine  assassination. 

Pretty  soon  he  made  a  foolish,  greedy  goldsmith,  one 
Marano,  believe  that  there  was  a  treasure  hidden  in  the 
sand  on  the  sea-shore  near  Palermo,  and  induced  the 
silly  man  to  go  one  night  to  dig  it  up.  Having  reached 
the  spot,  the  dupe  was  made  to  strip  himself  to  his 
shirt  and  drawers,  a  magic  circle  was  drawn  round  him 
with  all  sorts  of  raw-head-and-bloody-booes  ceremonies, 
and  Beppo,  exhorting  him  not  to  leave  the  ring,  lest 
the  spirits  should  kill  him,  stepped  out  of  sight  to 
make  the  incantations  to  raise  them.  Almost  instantly, 
six  devils,  horned,  hoofed,  tailed,  and  clawed,  breathing 
fire  and  smoke,  leaped  from  among  the  rocks  and  beat 
the  wretched  goldsmith  senseless,  and  almost  to  death. 
They  were  of  course  Cursed  Joe  and  some  confederates  ; 
and  taking  Marano's  money  and  valuables,  they  left 
him.  He  got  home  in  wi-etched  plight,  but  had  sense 
enough  left  to  suspect  Master  Joe,  whom  he  shortly 
promised,  after  the  Sicilian  manner,  to  assassinate.  So 
Joe  ran  away  from  Palermo,  and  went  to  Messina. 
Eei'e  he  said  he  fell  in  with  a  venerable  humbug, 
named  Athlotas,  an  "  Armenian  sage,"  who  united  his 
talents  with  Bejipo's  own,  in  making  a  peculiar  prepa- 
ration of  flax  and  hemp  and  passing  it  ofl;'  upon  the 
people  of  Alexandria,  in  Egypt,  as  a  new  kind  of  silk. 
This  feat  made  not  only  a  sensation  but  plenty  of 
money  ;  and  the  two  swindlers  now  traversed  Greece, 
Turkey,  and  Arabia,  in  various  dii*ections,  stirring  up 
the  Oriental  "  old  fogies"  in  amazing  style.  Harems 
and  palaces,  according  to  Cagliostro's  own  apocryphal 
story,  were  thrown  open  to  them  everywhere,  and 
while  the  scherif  of  Meccuca  took  Balsamo  under  his 
high  protection,  one  of  the  grand  muftis  actually  gave 
him  sj)lendid  apartments  in  his  own  abode.  It  is  only 
necessary  to  reflect  upon  the  unbounded  reverence  felt 
by  all  good  Mussulmen  for  these  exalted  dignitaries,  to 
comprehend  the  height  of  distinction  thus  attained  by 
the  Palermo  thimble-rigger.  But,  among  the  many 
obscure  records  that  exist  in  the  Italian,  French,  and 
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German  languages,  touching  this  arch  impostor,  there 
is  a  hint  of  a  uight  adventure  in  the  harem  of  a  high 
and  mighty  personage,  at  Mecca,  whereby  the  latter 
was  put  out  of  doors,  with  his  robes  torn  and  his  beard 
singed,  by  his  own  domestics,  and  left  to  wander  in  the 
streets,  while  Beppo,  in  disguise,  received  the  salaams 
and  sequins  of  the  establishment,  including  the  atten- 
tions of  the  fair  ones  therein  caged,  for  an  entire  night. 
His  escape  to  the  seacoast  alter  this  adventure  was 
almost  miraculous ;  but  escape  he  did,  and  shortly 
afterwards  turned  up  in  Rome,  with  the  title  (con- 
ferred by  himself)  of  Count  Cagliostro,  the  reputation 
of  enormous  wealth,  and  genuine  and  enthusiastic 
letters  of  recommendation  from  Pinto,  Grand  Master 
of  the  Knights  of  Malta.  Pinto  was  an  alchemist, 
and  had  been  fooled  to  the  top  of  his  bent  by  the 
cunning  Joseph. 

These  letters  introduced  our  humbug  into  the  first 
families  of  Rome  ;  who,  like  some  other  first  families, 
weie  first  also  as  fools.  He  also  married  a  very  beau- 
tiful, very  shrewd,  and  very  wicked  Roman  donzella, 
Lorenza  Feliciani  by  name  ;  and  the  worthy  couple, 
combining  their  various  talents,  and  regai'ding  the 
world  as  their  oyster,  at  once  proceeded  to  open  it  in 
the  most  scientific  style.  I  cannot  follow  this  won- 
derful human  chameleon  in  all  his  transformations, 
under  his  various  names  of  Fischio,  Melissa,  Fenice, 
Anna,  Pellegrini,  Harat,  and  Belmonte,  nor  state  the 
studies  and  processes  by  which  he  picked  up  sufficient 
knowledge  of  physic,  chemistry,  the  hidden  properties 
of  numbers,  astronomy,  astrology,  mesmerism,  clair- 
voyance, and  the  genuine  old-fashioned  "  black  art ;" 
but  sufiice  it  to  say,  that  he  travelled  though  every 
part  of  Europe,  and  set  it  in  a  blaze  with  excitement. 

There  wei'e  always  enough  of  silly  coxcombs,  young 
and  old,  of  high  degree,  to  be  allured  by  the  siren 
smiles  of  his  "countess;"  and  dupes  of  both  sexes 
everj'where,  to  swallow  his  yarns  and  gape  at  his 
juggleries.  In  the  course  of  his  rambles,  he  paid  a 
visit  to  his  gi-eat  brother  humbug,  the  Count  of  St. 
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Germairij  in  Westphalia,  or  Schleswig,  and  it  was  not 
long  afterwards  that  he  began  to  publish  to  the  world 
his  grand  discoveries  in  alchemy,  of  the  Philosopher's 
Stone,  and  the  Elixir  of  Life,  or  Waters  of  Perpetual 
Youth.  These  and  many  similar  wonders  were  de- 
clared to  be  the  result  of  his  investigations  under  the 
Arch  of  Old  Egyptian  Masonry,  which  degree  he 
claimed  to  have  revived.  This  notion  of  Egyptian 
Masonry,  Cagliostro  is  said  to  have  found  in  some 
manuscripts  left  by  one  George  Cofton,  which  fell  into 
our  quack's  hands.  This  degree  was  to  give  j^erfection 
to  human  beings,  by  means  of  moral  and  physical 
regeneration.  Of  these  two  the  former  was  to  be 
secured  by  means  of  a  Pentagon,  which  removes  ori- 
ginal sin  and  renews  pristine  innocence.  The  physical 
kind  of  regeneration  was  to  be  brought  about  by  using 
the  "  prime  matter,"  or  philosopher's  stone,  and  the 
"  acacia,"  which  two  ingredients  will  give  immortal 
youth.  In  this  new  structure,  he  assumed  the  title  of 
the  "  Grand  Cophta,"  and  actually  claimed  the  worship 
of  his  followers  ;  declaring  that  the  institution  had 
been  established  by  Enoch  and  Elias,  and  that  he  had 
been  summoned  by  "  spiritual"  agencies  to  restore  it 
to  its  pristine  glory.  In  fact,  this  pretension,  which 
influenced  thousands  ujDon  thousands  of  believers,  was 
one  of  the  most  dai'ing  impostures  that  ever  saw  the 
light;  and  it  is  astounding  to  think  that,  so  late  as 
1780,  it  should  for  a  long  time  have  been  entii-ely 
successful.  The  preparatory  course  of  exercises  for 
admission  to  the  mystic  brotherhood  has  been  desci-ibed 
as  a  series  of  "  purgation,  starvation,  and  desperation," 
lasting  for  forty  days  !  and  ending  in  "  physical  re- 
generation" and  an  immortality  on  earth.  The  cele- 
brated Lavater,  a  mild  and  genial,  but  feeble  man, 
became  one  of  Cagliostro's  disciples,  and  was  bam- 
boozled to  his  heart's  content ;  in  fact,  made  to  believe 
that  the  Count  could  put  the  devil  into  him,  or  take 
him  out,  as  the  case  might  be. 

The  wondrous  "Water  of  Beauty,"  that  made  old 
wrinkled  faces  look  young,  smooth,  and  blooming  again, 
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was  tlie  special  merchandise  of  the  Countess,  and  was, 
of  course,  in  great  I'equest  among  tlie  faded  beaux,  and 
dowagers  of  the  day,  who  were  easily  persuaded  of  their 
own  restored  loveliness.  The  transmutation  of  baser 
metals  in  gold  usually  terminated  in  the  transmi- 
gration of  all  the  gold  his  victims  had  into  the  Count's 
own  purse. 

lu  1776,  the  Count  and  Countess  came  to  Loudon. 
Here,  funnily  enough,  they  fell  into  the  hands  of  a 
gambler,  a  shyster,  and  a  female  scamp,  who  together 
tormented  them  almost  to  death,  because  the  Count 
would  not  pick  them  out  lucky  numbers  to  gamble  by. 
They  persecuted  him  fairly  into  jail,  and  plagued  and 
outswindled  him  so  awfully,  that,  after  a  time,  the  poor 
Count  sneaked  back  to  the  Continent  with  only  fifty 
pounds  left  out  of  three  thousand  which  he  had  brought 
with  him. 

One  incident  of  Cagliostro's  Engli.sli  experience  was 
the  affair  of  the  "  Arsenical  Pigs" — a  notice  of  which 
may  be  found  in  the  Fuhlic  Advertiser,  of  London,  of 
September  3,  178G.  A  Frenchman  named  Morande 
was  at  that  time  editing  there  a  paper  in  his  own  lan- 
guage, entitled  Le  Courrier  de  rJHurope,  and  lost  no 
opportunity  to  denounce  the  Count  as  a  humbug. 
Cagliostro,  at  length  irritated  by  these  repeated  attacks, 
published  in  the  Advertiser  an  open  challenge,  offering 
to  forfeit  five  thousand  guineas  if  Morande  should  not 
be  found  dead  in  his  bed  on  the  morning  after  par- 
taking of  the  flesh  of  a  pig,  to  be  selected  by  himself 
from  among  a  drove  fattened  l)y  the  Count — the  cook- 
ing, &.C.,  all  to  be  done  at  Morande's  own  house,  and 
under  his  own  eye.  The  time  was  fixed  for  this 
singular  repast,  but  when  it  came  round,  the  Fi'ench 
editor  "  backed  down"  completely,  to  the  great  delight 
of  his  opponent  and  his  credulous  followers. 

Cagliostro  and  his  spouse  now  resumed  their  travels 
upon  the  Continent,  and  by  their  usual  arts  and  trades 
in  a  great  measure  renewed  their  fallen  fortunes. 
Among  other  new  dodges,  he  now  assumed  so  super- 
natural a  piety  that  (he  said)  he  could  distinguish  an 


Adventurers.  253 

vmljelievev  by  the  smell,  wliicli,  of  coiirse,  was  just 
the  opposite  of  the  "  odoiTi'  of  sanctity."  The  Count's 
claim  to  have  lived  for  hundreds  of  years  was,  by  some, 
thoroughly  believed.  He  ascribed  his  immortality  to 
his  own  elixii-,  and  his  comparatively  youthful  apj)ear- 
ance  to  his  "  Water  of  Ijeauty,"  his  Countess  readily 
assisting  him  by  speaking  of  her  son,  a  Colonel  in  the 
Dutch  service,  fifty  years  old,  while  she  appeared 
scarcely  more  than  twenty. 

At  length,  in  Rome,  he  and  the  Countess  fell  into 
the  clutches  of  the  Holy  Office  ;  and  both  having  been 
tried  for  their  manifold  offences  against  the  Churcli, 
were  found  guilty,  and,  in  spite  of  their  contrition  and 
eager  confessions,  immured  for  life  :  the  Count  within 
the  walls  of  the  Castle  of  Sante  Leone,  in  the  Duchy 
of  Urbino,  where,  after  eight  years'  imprisonment,  he 
died  in  1795,  and  the  Countess  in  a  suburban  convent, 
where  she  died  some  time  after. 

The  portraits  of  Cagliostro,  of  which  a  number  are 
extant,  are  pictures  of  a  strong-built,  bull-necked,  fat, 
gross  man,  with  a  snub  nose,  a  vulgar  face,  a  look  of 
sensuality  and  low  hypocritical  cunning. 

The  celebrated  story  of  "  The  Diamond  Necklace," 
in  which  Cagliostro,  Marie  Antoinette,  the  Cardinal 
de  Eohan,  and  others,  were  mixed  in  such  a  hodge- 
podge of  rascality  and  folly,  must  form  a  narrative  by 
itself. 


CHAPTER.  XLT. 

The  Diamond  Necldace. 

In  my  sketch  of  Joseph  Balsamo,  alias  the  Count 
Allesandro  de  Cagliostro,  I  referred  to  the  affair  of  the 
diamond  necklace,  known  in  French  history  as  the 
Collier  de  la  Heine,  or  Queen's  necklace,  from  tlie 
manner  in  which  the  name  and  reputation  of  Marie 
Antoinette,  the  consort  of  Louis  XVI.,  became  en- 
tangled in  it.  I  shall  now  give  a  brief  account  of 
this  celebrated  imposition  —  perhaps  the   boldest  and 
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shrewdest  ever  known,  and  almost  wholly  the  work  of 
a  woman. 

On  the  Qnai  de  la  Ferraille,  not  far  from  the  Pont 
Neuf,  stood  the  establishment,  part  shop,  part  manu- 
factory, of  Messrs.  Boehmer  and  Bassange,  the  most 
celebrated  jewellers  of  their  day.  After  triumphs 
which  had  given  them  world-wide  fame  during  the 
reign  of  Louis  XV.  and  made  them  fabulously  rich, 
they  determined,  with  the  advent  of  Louis  XVI.,  to 
eclipse  all  their  former  efforts  and  crown  the  profes- 
sional glory  of  their  lives.  Their  correspondents  in 
every  chief  jewel  market  of  the  world  were  summoned 
to  aid  their  enterprise,  and  in  the  course  of  some  two 
or  three  years  they  succeeded  in  collecting  the  finest 
and  most  remarkable  diamonds  that  could  be  procured 
in  the  whole  world  of  commerce. 

The  next  idea  was  to  combine  all  these  superb  frag- 
ments in  one  grand  ornament  to  grace  the  form  of 
beauty.  A  necklace  was  the  article  fixed  upon,  and 
the  best  experience  and  most  delicate  taste  that  Europe 
could  boast  were  expended  on  the  design.  Each  and 
every  diamond  was  specially  set  and  faced  in  such 
manner  as  to  reveal  its  excellence  to  the  utmost  advan- 
tage, and  all  were  arranged  together  in  the  style  best 
calculated  to  harmonize  their  united  effect.  Form, 
shape,  and  the  minutest  shades  of  colour  were  studied, 
and  the  result,  after  many  attempts  and  many  failures, 
and  the  anxious  labour  of  many  months,  was  the  most 
exqiiisite  triumph  that  the  genius  of  the  lapidary  and 
the  goldsmith  could  conceive. 

The  whole  necklace  consisted  of  three  triple  rows  of 
diamonds,  or  nine  rows  in  all,  containing  eight  hun- 
dred faultless  gems.  The  triple  rows  fell  away  from 
each  in  the  most  graceful  and  flexible  curves  over  each 
side  of  the  breast  and  each  shoulder  of  the  wearer,  the 
curves  starting  from  the  throat,  whence  a  magnificent 
pendant,  depending  from  a  single  knot  of  diamonds, 
each  as  large  as  a  hazel-nut,  hung  down  half-way  upon 
the  bosom  in  the  design  of  a  cross  and  crown,  sur- 
rounded by  the  lilies  of  the   royal  house — the  lilies 
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themselves  dangling  on  stems  which  were  strung  with 
smaller  jewels.  ilich  clusters  and  festoons  spread 
from  the  loop  over  each  shoulder,  and  the  central  loop 
on  the  back  of  the  neck  was  joined  in  a  pattern  of 
emblematic  magnificence  corresponding  with  that  in 
front. 

It  was  in  1782  that  this  grand  work  was  finally 
completed,  and  the  happy  owners  gloated  with  delight 
over  a  monument  of  skill  as  matchless  in  its  way  as 
the  Pyramids  themselves.  But,  alas  !  the  necklace 
might  as  well  have  been  constructed  of  the  common 
boulders  piled  in  those  same  pyramids  as  of  tlie  finest 
jewels  of  the  mine,  for  all  the  good  it  seemed  destined 
to  bring  the  poor  jewellers,  beyond  the  rapture  of  be- 
holding it  and  calling  it  theirs. 

The  necklace  was  worth  1,500,000  francs,  equivalent 
to  more  than  $300,000  in  gold,  as  money  then  went, 
or  nearly  $500,000  in  gold  now-a-days.  Rather  too 
large  a  sum  to  keep  locked  up  in  a  casket,  the  reader 
will  confess.  And  then  it  seems  that  IMessrs.  Boehmer 
and  Bassange  had  not  entirely  paid  for  it  yet.  They 
had  ten  creditors  on  the  diamonds  in  difierent  countries, 
and  an  immense  capital  still  locked  up  in  their  other 
jewellery. 

Of  course,  then,  after  their  first  delight  had  subsided, 
they  were  most  anxious  to  sell  an  article  that  had  to 
be  constantly  and  painfully  watched,  and  that  miglit 
so  easily  disappear.  How  many  a  nimble-fingered  and 
stout-hearted  rogue  would  not,  in  those  days,  have  im- 
perilled a  dozen  lives  to  clutch  that  blazing  handful  of 
dross,  convertible  into  an  elysium  of  pomp  and  plea- 
sure !  It  would  hardly  have  been  a  safe  noonday 
plaything  in  moral  Gotham,  let  alone  the  dissolute 
Paris  of  eighty  years  ago  ! 

The  first  thought,  of  course,  that  kindled  iu  the 
breasts  of  Boehmer  and  Bassange  was,  that  the  only 
proper  resting-place  for  their  matchless  bauble  was  the 
snowy  neck  of  the  Queen  Marie  Antoinette,  tlien  the 
admix'ed  and  beloved  of  all  !  Her  peerless  beauty  alone 
could  live  in  the  glow  of  such  supernal  splendour,  and 
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the  Frencli  throne  was  the  only  one  in  Christendom 
that  could  sustain  such  glittering  weight.  Moreover, 
the  Queen  had  ah-eadj  once  been  a  good  customer  to 
the  court  jewellers,  for  in  1774  she  bought  four  dia- 
monds of  them  for  $75,000. 

Louis  XV.  would  not  have  hesitated  to  fling  it  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  Du  Barry,  and  Louis  XVI.,  in 
spite  of  his  odd  notions  upon  economy  and  just  admi- 
nistration, easily  listened  to  the  delicate  insinuations 
of  his  court  jewellers  ;  and,  one  fine  morning,  laid  the 
necklace  in  its  casket  on  the  table  of  his  Queen.  Her 
Majesty  for  a  moment  yielded  to  the  promptings  of 
feminine  weakness,  and  danced  and  laughed  with  the 
glee  of  an  oveijoyed  child  in  the  new  sunshine  of  those 
burning,  sparkling,  dazzling  gems.  Once,  and  once 
only,  she  placed  it  on  her  neck  and  breast,  and  pro- 
bably the  world  has  never  before  or  since  seen  such  a 
countenance  in  such  a  setting.  It  was  almost  the  head 
of  an  angel  shining  in  the  glory  of  the  sphei-es.  But 
a  better  thought  prevailed  ;  and,  quickly  removing  it, 
she,  with  a  wave  of  her  beautiful  hand,  declinad  the 
gitt,  and  besought  the  King  to  apply  the  sum  to  any 
other  purpose  that  would  be  useful  or  honourable  to 
France,  whose  finances  were  sadly  straitened.  "  We 
want  ships  of  war  more  than  we  do  necklaces,"  said 
she.  The  King  was  really  delighted  at  this  act  of  the 
Queen's,  and  the  incident  soon  becoming  widely  known 
gave  the  latter  immense  popularity  for  at  least  twenty- 
four  hoiirs  after  it  occurred.  In  fact,  the  amount  was 
really  applied  to  the  construction  of  a  grand  line-of- 
l^attle  ship  called  the  Suffren,  after  the  great  admiral 
of  that  name. 

Boehmer,  who  seems  to  have  been  the  business  ma- 
nager of  the  jeweller  firm,  found  his  necklace  as 
troublesome  as  the  cobbler  did  the  elephant  he  won  in 
a  raffle,  and  tried  so  perseveringly  to  induce  the  Queen 
to  buy  it,  that  he  became  a  real  torment.  She  seem? 
to  have  thought  him  a  little  cracked  on  the  subject ; 
and  one  day,  when  he  obtained  a  private  audience,  he 
besought  her  either  to  buy  the  necklace  or  to  let  him 
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go  and  ch'own  himself  in  the  Seine.  Out  of  all  pa- 
tience, the  Qneen  intimated  that  he  would  have  been 
wiser  to  secure  a  customer  to  begin  with  ;  that  she 
would  not  buy ;  that  if  he  chose  to  throw  himself  into 
the  Seine  it  would  be  entirely  on  his  own  responsi- 
bility; and  that  as  for  the  necklace,  he  had  better  pick 
it  to  pieces  and  sell  it.  The  poor  German  (for  Boehmer 
was  a  native  of  Saxony)  departed  in  deep  distress,  but 
accepted  neither  his  own  suggestion  nor  the  Queen's. 

For  some  months  after  this,  the  court  jewellers 
busied  themselves  in  peddling  their  necklace  about 
among  the  courts  of  Europe.  But  none  of  these  con- 
cerns found  it  convenient  just  then  to  pay  out  three 
hundred  and  sixty  thousand  dollars  for  a  concatenation 
of  eight  hundi'ed  diamonds  ;  and  still  the  sparkling 
ele|)hant  remained  on  the  jewellers'  hands. 

Time  pressed  on.  Madame  Campan,  one  of  the 
Queen's  confidential  ladies,  happened  to  meet  Boehmer 
one  day,  and  the  necklace  was  alluded  to. 

"What  is  the  state  of  afiairs  about  the  necklace?" 
asked  the  lady. 

"  Highly  satisfactory,"  replied  Boehmer,  whose 
eerenity  of  countenance  Madame  Carapau  had  already 
remarked.  "  I  have  sold  it  to  the  Sultan  at  Constan- 
tinople for  his  favourite  Sultana." 

This  the  lady  thought  rather  curious,  but  she  was 
glad  the  thing  was  disposed  of,  and  said  no  moi-e. 

Time  passed  on  again.  In  the  beginning  of  August, 
1785,  Boehmer  took  the  trouble  to  call  on  Madame 
Campan  at  her  country-house,  somewhat  to  her  sur- 
prise. 

"  Has  the  Queen  given  you  no  message  for  me  ?"' 
he  inquired. 

"  No,"  said  the  lady.  "  What  message  should  she 
give  r 

"  An  answer  to  my  note,"  said  the  jeweller. 

Madame  remembered  a  note  which  the  Queen  had 
received  from  Boehmer  a  little  while  before,  along 
with  some  ornaments  sent  by  his  hands  to  her  as  a 
present  from   the   King.      It   congratulated   her    oa 
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having  the  finest  diamonds  in  Europe,  and  hoped  she 
would  remember  him.  The  Queen  could  make  nothing 
of  it,  and  destroyed  it.  Madame  Campan  therefore 
replied — 

"  There  is  no  answer ;  the  Queen  burned  the  note. 
She  does  not  even  understand  what  you  meant  by 
writing  that  note." 

This  statement  very  quickly  elicited  from  the  now 
startled  German  a  story  which  astounded  the  lady. 
He  said  the  Queen  owed  him  tlie  first  instalment  of 
the  money  for  the  diamond  necklace  ;  that  she  had 
bought  it  after  all ;  that  the  story  about  the  Sultana 
was  a  lie  told  by  her  directions  to  hide  the  fact,  since 
the  Queen  meant  to  pay  by  instalments,  and  did  not 
wisli  the  purchase  known.  And  Boehmer  said  she 
had  eniployed  the  Cardinal  de  Kohan  to  buy  the  neck- 
lace for  her,  and  it  had  been  delivered  to  him  for  her, 
and  by  him  to  her. 

Now  tlie  Queen,  as  Madame  Campan  knew  very 
well,  had  always  strongly  disliked  this  cardinal ;  he 
had  even  been  kept  from  attending  at  court  in  conse- 
quence, and  she  had  not  so  much  as  spoken  to  him  for 
years.  And  so  Madame  Campan  told  Boehmer,  and 
further,  she  told  him  he  had  been  imposed  upon. 

"  No,"  said  the  man  of  S])arklers,  decisively,  "  it  is 
you  who  are  deceived.  She  is  decidedly  friendly  to  the 
Cardinal.  I  have  myself  the  documents  with  her  own 
signature  authorizing  the  transaction,  for  I  have  had 
to  let  the  bankers  see  them  in  order  to  get  a  little  time 
on  my  own  payments." 

Here  was  a  monstrous  mystification  for  the  lady  of 
honour,  who  told  Boehmer  to  instantly  go  and  see  his 
oflBcial  superior,  the  chief  of  the  king's  household.  She 
herself  being  very  soon  afterwards  summoned  to  the 
Queen's  presence,  the  affair  came  lap,  and  she  told  the 
Queen  all  she  knew  about  it.  Marie  Antoinette  was 
profoundly  distressed  by  the  evident  existence  of  a  great 
scandal  and  swindle,  with  which  she  was  plainly  to  be 
mixed  up  through  the  forged  signatures  to  the  docu- 
njcnts  which  Boehmer  had  been  relying  on. 
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Now  for  the  cardinal. 

Louis  de  Rohan,  a  scion  of  the  great  house  of 
Kohan,  one  of  the  proudest  of  France,  was  descended 
of  the  blood  royal  of  Bribtany ;  was  a  handsome, 
proud,  dissolute,  foolish,  credulous,  unprincipled  noble, 
now  almost  fifty  years  old,  a  thorough  rake,  of  lai'ge 
revenues,  but  deeply  in  debt.  He  was  a  peer  of 
France,  Archbishop  of  Strasburg,  Grand  Almoner  of 
France,  Commander  of  the  Order  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Commendator  of  the  Benefice  of  St.  Wast  d' Arras,  said 
to  be  the  most  wealthy  in  Europe,  and  a  Cardinal.  He 
had  been  ambassador  at  Vienna  a  little  after  Mai'ie 
Antoinette  was  married  to  the  Dauphin,  and  while 
there  had  taken  advantage  of  his  official  station  to  do 
a  tremendous  quantity  of  smuggling.  He  had  also 
further  and  most  deeply  offended  the  Empress  Maria 
Theresa  by  outrageous  debaucheries,  by  gross  irreligion, 
and,  above  all,  by  a  rather  flat,  but  in  efiect,  stingingly 
satirical  description  of  her  conduct  about  the  partition 
of  Poland.  This  she  never  forgave  him,  neither  did 
her  daughter,  Marie  Antoinette ;  and  accordingly, 
■when  he  presented  himself  at  Paris  soon  after  she  be- 
came Queen,  he  received  a  curt  repulse,  and  an  inti- 
mation that  he  had  better  go  to — Strasburg. 

Now  in  those  days  a  sentence  of  exclusion  from 
court  was  to  a  French  noble  but  just  this  side  of  a 
banishment  to  Tophet  j  and  De  Rohan  was  just  silly 
enough  to  feel  this  infliction  most  intensely.  He  went, 
however,  and  from  that  time  onward,  for  year  after 
year  lived  the  life  of  a  persevering  Adam  thrust  out 
of  his  paradise,  hanging  about  the  gate  and  trying  all 
possible  ways  to  sneak  in  again.  Once,  for  instance, 
he  had  induced  the  porter  at  the  palace  of  the  Trianon 
to  let  him  get  inside  the  grounds  during  an  illumina- 
tion, and  was  recognised  by  the  glow  of  his  cardinal's 
red  stockings  from  under  his  cloak.  But  he  was  only 
laughed  at  for  his  pains  ;  the  porter  was  turned  off, 
and  the  poor  silly,  miserable  Cardinal  remained  "  out 
in  the  cold,"  breaking  his  heart  over  his  exclusion 
from  the  most  tedious  mess  of  conventionalities  that 
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ever  was  contrived — except  tliose  of  the  court  of 
Spain. 

About  1783,  this  great  fool  fell  in  with  an  equally 
great  knave,  who  must  be  spoken  of  here,  where 
he  begins  to  converge  along  with  the  rest,  towards 
the  explosion  of  the  necklace  swindle.  This  was 
Cagliosti'o,  who  at  that  time  came  to  Strasburg, 
and  created  a  tremendous  excitement  with  his  fasci- 
nating Countess,  his  Egyptian  masonry,  his  Spagiric 
food  (a  kind  of  Brandreth's  pill  of  the  period),  which 
he  fed  out  to  poor  sick  people,  his  elixir  of  life,  and 
other  humbugs. 

The  Cardinal  sent  an  intimation  that  he  would  like 
to  see  the  quack.  The  quack,  whose  impudence  was 
far  greater  than  the  Cardinal's  pride,  sent  back  this 
.sublime  reply: — "If  he  is  sick  let  him  come  to  me, 
and  I  will  cure  him.  If  he  is  well,  he  does  not  need 
to  see  me,  nor  I  him." 

This  piece  of  impudence  made  the  fool  of  a  Cardinal 
more  eager  than  ever.  After  some  more  atfected 
shyness,  Cagliosti'o  allovv'ed  himself  to  be  seen.  He 
was  just  the  man  to  captivate  the  Cardinal,  and  they 
were  quickly  intimate  personal  friends,  j^ractising 
transmutation,  alchemy,  masonry,  and  still  more  par- 
ticularly conducting  a  great  many  experiments  on  the 
Cardinal's  remarkably  fine  stock  of  Tokay  wine. 
Whatever  poor  De  Rohan  had  to  do,  he  consulted 
Cagliostro  about  it ;  and  when  the  latter  went  to 
Switzerland,  his  dupe  maintained  a  constant  commu- 
nication with  him  in  cipher. 

Lastly,  is  to  be  mentioned  Jeanne  de  St.  Remi, 
Countess  de  Lamotte  de  Valois  de  France,  the  chief 
scoundrel,  if  the  term  may  be  used  of  a  woman — of 
the  necklace  affixir.  She  seems  to  have  been  really  a 
descendant  of  the  royal  house  of  Valois,  to  which 
Francis  J.  belonged,  through  an  illegitimate  son  of 
Henry  II.,  created  Count  de  St.  Remi.  The  family 
had  run  down  and  become  poor  and  rascally,  one  of 
Jeanne's  immediate  ancestors  having  practised  coun- 
terfeiting  for  a  living.      She  herself  had  been  pro- 
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tected  by  a  certain  kind-hearted  Countess  de  Boulain- 
villiers ;  was  receiving  a  small  pension  from  the 
court  of  about  $325  a  year;  had  married  a  certain 
tall  soldier  named  Lamotte  \  had  come  to  Paris,  and 
was  living  in  poverty  in  a  garret,  hovering  about  as  it 
were  for  a  chance  to  better  her  circumstances.  She 
was  a  quick-witted,  bright-eyed,  brazen-fliced  hussey, 
not  beautiful,  but  with  lively  pi-etty  ways,  and,  indeed, 
somewhat  fascinating. 

Hei-  protectress,  the  Countess  de  Boulainvilliers, 
was  now  dead  \  while  she  was  alive  Jeanne  had  once 
visited  her  at  De  Rohan's  palace  of  Saverne,  and 
liad  thus  scraped  a  slight  acquaintance  with  the  gay 
Cardinal,  which  she  resumed  during  her  abode  at 
Paris. 

Everybody  at  Paris  knew  about  the  Diamond 
Necklace,  and  about  De  Rohan's  desire  to  get  into 
court  favoiir.  This  shar])-witted  female  swindler  now 
came  in  among  the  elements  I  have  thus  far  been 
describing,  to  frame  necklace,  jeweller,  cardinal,  queen, 
and  swindler,  all  together  into  her  plot,  just  as  the 
key-stone  drops  into  an  arch,  and  locks  it  iip  tight. 

No  mortal  knows  where  ideas  come  from.  Sud- 
denly a  conception  is  in  the  mind,  whence  or  how  we 
do  not  know,  any  more  than  we  know  life.  Tlie  devil 
himself  might  have  furnished  that  which  now  popped 
into  the  cunning,  wicked  mind  of  this  adventuress. 
This  is  what  she  saw  all  at  once  : — 

"  Boehmer  is  crazy  to  sell  his  necklace.  De  Rohan  is 
crazy  after  the  Queen's  favoui-.  I  am  crazy  after 
money.  Now,  if  I  can  make  De  Rohan  think  that  the 
Queen  wants  the  necklace,  and  will  become  his  friend 
in  return  for  his  helping  her  to  it  ;  if  I  can  make  him 
think  I  am  her  agent  to  him,  then  I  can  steal  the 
diamonds  in  their  ti'ansit." 

A  wonderfully  cunning  and  hardy  scheme  !  And 
most  wonderful  was  the  cool,  keen  promptitude  with 
whicli  it  was  executed. 

The  Countess  began  to  hint  to  the  Cardinal  that  she 
was  fast  getting  into  the   Queen's    good  graces,    by 
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virtue  of  being  a  capital  gossip  and  story-teller ;  and 
that  she  had  frequent  private  audiences.  Soon  she 
added  intimations  that  the  Queen  was  far  from  being 
really  so  displeased  with  the  Cardinal  as  he  supposed. 
At  this  the  old  fool  bit  instantly,  and  showed  the 
keenest  emotions  of  hope  and  delight.  On  a  further 
suggestion,  he  presently  drew  up  a  letter  or  memoir, 
humbly  and  plaintively  stating  his  case,  which  the 
countess  undertook  to  put  into  the  Queen's  hands.  It 
was  the  first  of  over  tico  Imndred  notes  from  him,  notes 
of  abasement,  beseeching  argument,  expostulation,  and 
so  on,  all  entrusted  to  Jeanne.  She  burnt  them,  I 
suppose. 

In  order  to  make  her  dupe  sure  that  she  told  the 
truth  about  her  access  to  the  Queen,  Jeanne  more  than 
once  made  him  go  and  watch  her  enter  a  side  gate  into 
the  grounds  of  the  Trianon  palace,  to  which  she  had 
somehow  obtained  a  key  ;  and  after  waiting,  he  saw 
her  come  out  again,  sometimes  under  the  escort  of  a 
man,  who  was,  she  said,  one  Desclos,  a  confidential 
valet  of  the  Queen.  This  was  Villette  de  Retaux,  a 
"  pal"  of  Jeanne's  and  of  her  husband  Lamotte,  who 
had,  by  the  way,  become  a  low-class  gambler  and 
swindler  by  occupation. 

Kext  Jeanne  talked  about  the  Queen's  charities ; 
and  on  one  occasion  told  how  much  the  amiable  Marie 
Antoinette  longed  to  expend  certain  sums  for  bene- 
volent purposes  if  she  only  had  them  ;  but  she  was  out 
of  funds,  and  the  King  was  so  close  about  money  I 

The  ])oor  Cardinal  bit  again — "  If  the  Queen  would 
only  allow  him  the  honour  to  furnish  the  little 
amount  I" 

The  Countess  evidently  hadn't  thought  of  that.  She 
reflected — hesitated.  The  Cardinal  urged.  She  con- 
sented— it  was  not  much — and  was  so  kind  as  to  carry 
the  cash  herself.  At  their  next  meeting,  she  reported 
that  the  Queen  was  delighted,  telling  a  very  nice 
story  about  it.  The  Cardinal  would  only  be  too  happy 
to  do  so  again.     And  sure  enough  he  did,  and  quite 
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a  number  of  times  too ;  contiibutiug  in  all  to  tlie 
funds  of  the  countess  in  this  manner  about  f  25,000. 

Well,  after  a  time  the  Cardinal  is  at  Strasburg,  wliea 
he  receives  a  note  from  the  Countess  that  brings  him 
back  again  as  quick  as  post-horses  can  carry  him.  It 
says  that  there  is  something  very  important,  very 
secret,  very  delicate,  that  the  Queen  wants  his  help 
about.  He  is  overflowing  with  zeal.  What  is  it  ? 
Only  let  him  know — his  life,  his  purse,  his  soul,  are  at 
the  service  of  his  liege  lady. 

His  purse  is  all  that  is  needed.  With  infinite  shy- 
ness and  circumspection,  the  Countess  gradually,  half 
unwillingly,  lets  him  find  out  that  it  is  the  diamond 
necklace  that  the  Queen  wants.  By  diabolical  inge- 
nuities of  talk  she  leads  De  Rohan  to  the  full  convic- 
tion that  if  he  secures  the  Queen  that  necklace,  he  will 
thenceforward  bask  in  all  the  sunshine  of  court  favour 
that  she  can  show  or  conti'ol. 

And  at  proper  times  sundry  notes  from  the  Queen 
are  bestowed  upon  the  enraptvired  noodle.  These  are 
written  in  imitation  of  the  Queen's  handwriting,  by 
that  Villette  de  Eetaux  who  personated  the  Queen's 
valet,  and  who  was  an  expert  at  counterfeiting. 

A  last  and  sublime  summit  of  impudent  j)retension 
is  reached  by  a  secret  interview  which  the  Queen,  says 
the  Countess,  desires  to  grant  to  her  beloved  servant 
the  Cardinal.  This  suggestion  was  rendered  practicable 
by  one  of  those  mere  coincidences  which  are  found, 
though  rarely,  in  history,  and  which  are  too  improbable 
to  put  into  a  novel — the  casual  discovery  of  a  young 
woman  of  loose  character  who  looked  much  like  the 
Queen.  Whether  her  name  was  D'Essigny  or  Gay 
d'Oliva,  is  uncertain ;  she  is  usually  called  by  the 
lattei".  She  was  hired  and  taught ;  and  with  immense 
precautions,  this  ostrich  of  a  Cardinal  was  one  night 
introduced  into  the  gardens  of  the  Trianon,  and  shown 
a  little  nook  among  the  thickets  where  a  stately  female 
in  the  similitude  of  the  Queen  received  him  with  soft 
spoken  words  of  kindly  greeting,  allowed  him  to  kneel 
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and  kiss  a  fair  and  shapely  hand,  and  showed  no  par- 
ticular timidity  of  any  kind.  Yet  the  interview  had 
scarcely  more  than  begun  before  steps  were  heard. 
"  Some  one  is  coming,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  it  is 
Monsieur  and  Madame  d'Artois — we  must  part. 
Thei'e" — she  gave  him  a  red  rose — "you  know  what 
that  means  !  Farewell !"  And  away  they  went — 
Mademoiselle  d'Oliva  to  report  to  her  employers,  and 
the  Cardinal,  in  a  seventh  heaven  of  ineffable  tom- 
foolei-y,  to  his  hotel. 

But  the  interview  and  the  lovely  little  notes  that 
came  sometimes,  "  fixed"  the  necklace  business  j  and 
if  farther  enconragemeiit  had  been  needed,  Cagliostro 
gave  it.  For  the  Cardinal  now  consulted  him  about  the 
future  of  the  affair,  having  indeed  kept  him  fully  in- 
formed about  it  for  a  long  time,  as  he  did  of  all  matters 
of  interest.  So  tlie  quack  set  up  his  tabernacles  of 
mummery  in  a  parlour  of  the  Cardinal's  hotel,  and  con- 
ducted an  Egyptian  invocation  tliei'e  all  night  long  in 
solitude  and  jiomp  ;  and  in  the  morning  he  decreed  (in 
substance)  "  go  ahead."  And  the  Cardinal  did  so. 
Boehmer  and  Bassange  were  only  too  happy  to  bargain 
■with  the  great  and  wealthy  church  and  state  dignitary. 
A  memorandum  of  terms  and  time  of  payment  was 
drawn  up,  and  was  submitted  to  the  Queen.  That  is, 
swindling  Jeanne  carried  it  off,  and  brought  it  back, 
■with  an  entry  made  by  Villette  de  Retaux  in  the 
margin,  thus  :  "Bon,  bon — Ajjprouve,  Marie  Antoinette 
de  France."  That  is,  "  Good,  good — I  approve.  Marie 
Antoinette  de  France."  The  payment  was  to  be  by 
instalments,  at  six  months,  and  quarterly  afterwards  ; 
the  Queen  to  furnish  the  money  to  the  Cardinal,  while 
he  remained  ostensibly  holden  to  the  jewellers,  she 
thus  kee[)ing  out  of  sight. 

So  the  jewels  were  handed  over  to  the  Cardinal  de 
Rohan  ;  he  took  them  one  evening  in  great  state  to 
the  lodgings  of  the  Countess,  where  with  all  imaginable 
formality  there  came  a  knock  at  the  door,  and  when  it 
WMS  open  a  tall  valet  entered,  who  said  solenmly,  "  On 
the  part  of  the  Queen  1"     De  Rohan  k7ieiv  it  was  the 
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Queen's  confidential  valet,  for  he  saw  with  his  own 
eyes  that  it  was  the  same  man  who  had  escorted  the 
Countess  from  the  side  gate  at  the  Trianon  !  And  so  it 
was — to  wit,  Villette  de  Retaux,  who,  calmly  reccdving 
the  fifteen  hundred  thousand  franc  treasure,  marched 
out  as  solemnly  as  he  had  come  in. 

As  that  counterfeiting  rascal  goes  out  of  the  door, 
the  diamond  necklace  itself  disappears  from  our 
knowledge.  The  swindle  was  consummated,  but 
there  is  no  whisper  of  the  disposition  of  the  spoils. 
Villette,  and  Jeanne's  husband,  Lamotte,  went  to 
London  and  Amsterdam,  and  had  some  money  there ; 
but  seemingly  no  more  than  the  previous  pillages  upon 
the  Cardinal  might  have  supplied ;  nor  did  the 
Countess's  subsequent  expenditures  show  that  she  had 
any  of  the  proceeds. 

But  that  is  not  the  last  of  the  rest  of  the  parties  to 
the  aflair,  by  any  means.  Between  this  scene  and  the 
time  when  the  anxious  Boehmer,  having  a  little  bill  to 
meet,  beset  Madame  Campan  about  his  letter  and  the 
money  the  Queen  was  to  pay  him,  there  intei'vened 
six  months.  During  that  time  Countess  Jeanne  was 
smoothing  as  well  as  she  could,  with  endless  lies  and 
contrivances,  the  troubles  of  tlie  perplexed  Cardinal, 
who  "  couldn't  seem  to  see  "  that  he  was  much  better 
oflf  in  spite  of  his  loyal  performance  of  his  part  of  the 
bargain. 

But  this  ajiplication  by  Boehmei',  and  the  enormous 
swindle  which  it  was  instantly  evident  had  been  perpe- 
trated on  somebody  or  other,  of  course  waked  up  a 
commotion  at  once.  The  Baron  de  Breteuil,  a  deadly 
enemy  of  De  Rohan,  got  hold  of  it  all,  and  in  his  over- 
powering eagerness  to  ruin  his  foe,  quickly  rendered  the 
matter  so  public  that  it  was  out  of  the  question  to  hush 
it  up.  It  seems  probable  that  Jeanne  de  Lamotte  ex- 
pected that  the  business  would  be  kept  quiet  for  the 
sake  of  the  Queen,  and  that  thus  any  very  severe  or 
public  imnishments  would  be  avoided  and  perhaps  no 
inquiries  made.  It  is  clear  that  this  would  have  been 
the  best  plan,  but  De  Breteuil's  officiousness  prevented 
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it,  and  thei'e  was  nothing  for  it  but  legal  measures. 
De  Rohan  was  arrested  and  put  in  the  Bastile,  having 
bai'ely  been  able  to  send  a  message  in  German  to  his 
betel  to  a  trusty  secretary,  who  instantly  destroyed  all 
the  papers  relating  to  the  affair.  Jeanne  was  also  im- 
prisoned, and  Miss  Gay  d'Oliva  and  Villette  de  Retaux, 
being  caught  at  Brussels  and  Amsterdam,  were  in  like 
manner  secured.  As  for  Cagliostro,  he  was  also  im- 
prisoned, some  accounts  saying  that  he  ostentatiously 
gave  himself  up  for  trial. 

This  was  a  public  trial  before  the  Parliament  of 
Paris,  with  much  form. 

The  result  was  that  the  Cardinal,  appearing  to  be 
only  fool,  not  knave,  was  acquitted.  Gay  d'Oliva 
appeared  to  have  known  nothing  except  that  she  was 
to  play  a  part,  and  she  had  been  told  that  the  Queen 
wanted  her  to  do  so,  so  she  was  let  go.  Villette  was 
banished  for  life.  Lamotte,  the  Countess's  husband,  had 
escaped  to  England,  and  was  condemeued  to  the 
galleys  in  his  absence,  which  didn't  hurt  him  much. 
Cagliostro  was  acquitted.  But  Jeanne  was  sentenced 
to  be  whipped,  branded  on  the  shoulder  with  the  letter 
V  for  Voleuse  (thief),  and  banished. 

This  sentence  was  executed  in  full,  but  with  great 
difficulty ;  for  the  woman  turned  perfectly  furious  on 
the  public  scaffold,  flew  at  the  hangman  like  a  tiger, 
bit  pieces  out  of  his  hands,  shi'ieked,  cui'sed,  rolled  on 
the  floor,  kicked,  squirmed,  and  jumped,  until  they  held 
her  by  brute  force,  tore  down  her  dress,  and  the  red  hot 
iron  going  aside  as  she  struggled,  plunged  full  into  her 
snowy  white  breast,  planting  there  indelibly  the 
horrible  black  Y,  while  she  yelled  like  a  fiend  under 
the  torment  of  the  smoking  brand.  She  fled  away  to 
England,  lived  there  some  time  in  dissolute  courses, 
and  is  said  to  have  died  in  consequence  of  falling  out 
of  a  window  when  drunk,  or  as  another  account  states, 
of  being  flung  out  by  the  companions  of  her  orgy, 
whom  she  had  stung  to  fury  by  her  frightful  scolding. 
Before  her  death  she  put  forth  one  or  two  memoirs — 
false,  scandalous  things. 
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The  unfortunate  Queen  never  entirely  escaped  some 
shadow  of  disrepute  from  the  necklace  business.  For 
to  the  very  last,  both  on  the  trial  and  afterwards, 
Jeanne  de  Lamotte  impudently  stuck  to  it  that  at 
least  the  Queen  had  known  about  the  trick  played  on 
the  Cardinal  at  the  Trianon,  and  had  in  fact  been 
hidden  close  by  and  saw  and  laughed  heartily  at  the 
whole  interview.  So  sore  and  morbid  was  the  condi- 
tion of  the  public  mind  in  France  in  those  days,  when 
symptoms  of  the  coming  Revolution  were  breaking 
out  on  every  side,  that  this  odious  story  found  many 
and  willins:  believers. 


CHAPTER  XLII. 

The  Count  de  St.  Germain:  Sage,  Prophet,  and  Magician. 

Superior  to  Cagliostro,  even  in  accomplishments,  and 
second  to  him  in  notoriety  only,  was  that  human  non- 
descript, the  so-called  Count  de  St.  Germain,  whom 
Frederick  the  Great  called  "  a  man  no  one  has  ever 
been  able  to  make  out." 

The  Marquis  de  Crequy  declares  that  St.  Germain 
was  an  Alsatian  Jew,  Simon  Wolff  by  name,  and  born 
at  Strasburg  about  the  close  of  the  seventeenth  or  the 
beginning  of  the  eighteenth  century;  others  insist  that 
he  was  a  Spanish  Jesuit  named  Aymar  j  and  others 
again  intimate  that  his  true  title  was  the  Marqiiis  de 
Betmar,  and  that  he  was  a  native  of  Portugal.  The 
most  plausible  theory,  however,  makes  him  the  natural 
son  of  an  Italian  princess,  and  fixes  his  birth  at  San 
Germano,  in  Savoy,  about  the  year  1710  ;  his  osten- 
si'ile  father  being  one  Rotondo,  a  tax-collector  of  that 
district. 

This  siipposition  is  borne  out  by  the  fact  that  he 
spoke  all  his  many  languages  with  an  Italian  accent. 
It  was  about  the  year  1750  that  he  first  began  to  be 
heard  of  in  Europe  as  the  Count  St.  Germain,  and  put 
forth  the  astounding  pretensions  that  soon  gave  him 
celebrity  over  the  whole  Continent.      The  celebrated 
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Marquis  cle  Belleisle  made  his  acquaintance  about  that 
time  in  Gei'many,  and  brought  him  to  Paris,  where  he 
was  introduced  to  Madame  de  Pompadour,  wliose 
favour  he  very  quickly  gained.  The  iuHuence  of  that 
famous  beauty  was  just  then  paramount  with  Loiiis- 
XV.,  and  the  Count  was  soon  one  of  the  most  eminent 
men  at  court.  He  was  remarkably  handsome — as  an 
old  portrait  at  Friersdorf,  in  Saxony,  in  the  rooms  he 
once  occupied,  sufficiently  indicated  ;  and  his  musical 
accomplishments,  added  to  the  ineffable  charm  of  his 
manners  and  conversation,  and  the  miracles  he  per- 
formed, rendered  him  an  irresistible  attraction,  es- 
pecially to  the  ladies,  who  ajjpear  to  have  almost 
idolized  him.  Endowed  with  an  enchanting  voice,  he 
could  also  play  every  instrument  then  in  vogue,  but 
especially  excelled  upon  the  violin,  which  he  could 
handle  in  such  a  manner  as  to  give  it  the  effect  of  a 
small  orchestra.  Cotemporary  writers  declare  that,  iu 
his  more  ordinary  performances,  a  connoisseur  could 
distinctly  hear  the  separate  tones  of  a  full  quartette 
when  the  Count  was  extemporizing  on  his  favourite 
Cremona.  His  little  work,  entitled  "  La  Musique 
Tlaisonnce,"  published  in  England  for  private  circulation 
only,  bears  testimony  to  his  musical  genius  and  to  the 
wondrous  eccentricity,  as  well  as  beauty,  of  his  concep- 
tions. But  it  was  in  alectromancy,  or  divination  by 
signs  and  circles  ;  hydromancy,  or  divination  by  water; 
cleidomancy,  or  divination  by  the  key,  and  dacty- 
lomancy,  or  divination  by  the  fingers,  that  the  count 
chiefly  excelled,  although  he,  at  the  same  time,  pro- 
fessed alchemy,  astrology,  and  prophecy  iu  the  higher 
bi'anches. 

The  fortunes  of  the  Count  St,  Germain  rose  so 
ra])idly  in  France  that  in  1760  he  was  sent  by  Louis 
XV.  to  the  Court  of  England,  to  assist  in  negotiations 
for  a  peace.  M.  de  Choiseul,  then  Prime  Minister  of 
France,  however,  greatly  feared  and  detested  the 
Count,  and  secretly  wrote  to  Pitt,  begging  the  latter 
to  have  that  personage  arrested,  as  he  was  certainly  a 
ilussian  spy.     But  St.  Germain,  through  his  attendant 
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sprites,  of  course,  received  timely  warning,  and  escaped 
to  the  Continent.  In  England  he  was  the  inseparable 
friend  of  Prince  Lobkowitz — a  circumstance  that  gave 
some  colour  to  his  alleged  connexion  with  the  Russians. 
His  sojourn  there  was  equally  distinguished  by  his  de- 
votion to  the  ladies,  and  his  unwavering  success  at  the 
gaming-table,  where  he  won  fabulous  sums,  which  were 
afterwards  dispensed  with  imperial  munificence.  It  was 
there,  too,  that  he  put  forward  his  claims  so  the  highest 
rank  in  Masonry ;  and,  of  course,  added  thereby 
immensely  to  the  eclat  of  his  position.  He  spoke 
English,  French,  Spanish,  Portuguese,  Italian,  German, 
liussian,  Polish,  the  Scandinavian,  and  many  of  the 
Oriental  tongues  with  equal  fluency,  and  pretended  to 
have  travelled  over  the  whole  earth,  and  even  to  have 
visited  the  most  distant  starry  orbs  frequently,  in  the 
course  of  a  lifetime  which,  with  continual  transmigra- 
tions, he  declared  to  have  lasted  for  thousands  of  years. 
His  birth,  he  said,  had  been  in  Chaklea,  in  the  dawn  of 
time ;  and  that  he  was  the  sole  inheritor  of  the  lost 
sciences  and  mysteries  of  his  own  and  the  Egyptian 
race.  He  spoke  of  his  personal  intimacy  with  all  the 
twelve  apostles — and  even  the  aiigust  presence  of  the 
Saviour ;  and  one  of  his  pretensions  would  have  Iteen 
most  singularly  amusing  had  it  not  boi-dered  upon  pro- 
fanity. This  was  no  less  an  assertion  than  that  he  had 
upon  sevei'al  occasions  remonstrated  with  the  A])ostle 
Peter  upon  the  irritability  of  his  temperament !  In 
regai'd  to  latter  periods  of  history,  he  spoke  with  the 
careless  ease  of  an  every-day  looker  on  ;  and  told  anec- 
dotes that  the  researches  of  scholars  afterwards  fully 
verified.  His  predictions  were,  indeed,  most  startling  ; 
and  the  cotemporaneous  evidence  is  very  strong  and 
explicit  that  he  did  foretell  the  time,  place,  and  man- 
ner of  the  death  of  Louis  XV.  several  years  before  it 
occurred.  His  gift  of  memory  was  jierfectly  amazing. 
Having  once  read  a  joui-nal  of  the  day,  he  could  re- 
]ieat  its  contents  accurately  from  beginning  to  end  ; 
and  to  this  endowment  he  united  the  faculty  of  writing 
with  both  hands,  in  characters  like  copperplate.  Thus, 
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he  could  indite  a  love-letter  with  his  right  "while  he 
composed  a  verse  with  his  left  hand,  and,  apparently, 
with  the  utmost  facility — a  splendid  acquisition  for 
the  Treasury  Department  or  a  literary  newspaper  ! 
He  would,  however,  have  been  ineligible  for  any 
faithful  Post  Office,  since  he  read  the  contents  of  sealed 
letters  at  a  glance  ;  and,  by  his  clairvoyant  powers, 
detected  crime,  or,  in  fact,  the  movements  of  men  and 
the  phenomena  of  nature  at  any  distance.  Like  all 
the  great  Magi,  and  brotliers  of  the  Rosy  Cross,  of 
wliom  he  claimed  to  be  a  shining  light,  he  most  excelled 
in  medicine  ;  and  along  with  remedies  for  "eveiy  ill 
that  flesh  is  heir  to,"  boasted  his  "  Aqua  Beuedetta" 
as  the  genuine  elixir  of  life,  capable  of  restoring  youth 
to  age,  beauty  and  strength  to  decay,  and  bi-illiant  in- 
tellect to  the  exhausted  brain,  and,  if  properly  applied, 
protracting  human  existence  through  countless  cen- 
turies. As  a  proof  of  its  virtues,  he  pointed  to  his 
own  youthful  appearance,  and  the  testimony  of  old 
men  who  had  seen  him  sixty  or  seventy  years  earlier, 
and  who  declared  that  time  had  made  no  impression 
on  him.  Strangely  enough,  the  Margrave  of  Anspach, 
of  whom  I  shall  presently  speak,  purchased  what  pui-- 
ported  to  be  the  recipe  of  the  "  Aqua  Benedetta,"  from 
John  Dyke,  the  English  Consul  at  Leghoi'n,  towards 
the  close  of  the  last  century  ;  and  copies  of  it  are  still 
preserved  with  religious  care  and  the  utmust  secrecy 
by  certain  noble  families  in  Berlin  and  Vienna,  where 
the  preparation  has  been  used  (as  they  believe)  with 
perfect  success  against  a  host  of  diseases. 

Still  ■  another  peculiarity  of  the  Count  would  be 
highly  advantageous  to  any  of  us,  particularly  at  this 
period  of  high  prices  and  culinary  scarcity.  He  never 
ate  nor  drank  ;  or,  at  least,  he  was  never  seen  to  do  so  ! 
It  is  said  that  boarding-house  regime  in  these  days  is 
rapidly  accustoming  a  considerable  class  of  our  fellou-- 
citizens  to  a  similar  condition,  but  I  can  scarcely 
believe  it. 

Again,  the  Count  would  fall  into  cataleptic  swoons, 
■which  continued  often  for  hours,  and  even  days  ;  and, 
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during  these  periods,  he  declared  that  he  visited,  in 
spirit,  the  most  remote  regions  of  the  earth,  and  even 
the  farthest  stars,  and  would  relate,  with  astonishing 
power,  the  scenes  he  there  had  witnessed  ! 

He,  of  course,  laid  claim  to  the  transmutation  of 
baser  metals  into  gold,  and  stated  that  in  1755,  while 
on  a  visit  to  India,  to  consult  the  erudition  of  the 
Hindoo  Brahmins,  he  solved,  by  their  assistance,  the 
problem  of  the  artificial  crystallization  of  pure  cai"l)on, 
or,  in  other  words,  the  production  of  diamonds  !  One 
thing  is  certain — viz.,  that  upon  a  visit  to  the  French 
ambassador  to  the  Hague,  in  1780,  he,  in  the  presence 
of  that  functionary,  induced  him  to  believe  and  testify 
that  he  broke  to  pieces,  with  a  hammer,  a  superb  dia- 
mond of  his  own  manufacture,  the  exact  counteri^art 
of  another  of  similar  origin,  which  he  had  just  sold 
for  5500  louis  d'or. 

His  career  and  transformations  on  the  Continent 
were  multiform.  In  1762,  he  was  mixed  up  with  the 
dynastic  conspiracies  and  changes  at  St.  Petersburg ; 
and  his  importance  there  was  indicated  ten  years  later 
by  the  reception  given  to  him  at  Vienna  by  the  Rus- 
sian Count  Orlofl',  who  accosted  him  joyously  as  "  caro 
padre"  (dear  father),  and  gave  him  twenty  thousand 
golden  Venetian  sequins. 

From  Petersburg  he  went  to  Berlin,  where  he 
at  once  attracted  the  attention  of  Frederick  tlie  Great, 
who  questioned  Voltaire  about  him  ;  the  latter  reply- 
ing, as  it  is  said,  that  he  was  a  man  who  knew  all 
things,  and  would  live  to  the  end  of  the  world — a  fair 
statement,  in  brief,  of  the  position  assumed  by  more 
than  one  of  our  ward  politicians ! 

In  177-4,  he  took  up  his  abode  at  Schwabach,  in  Ger- 
many, under  the  name  of  Count  Tzarogy,  which  is  a 
transposition  of  Ragotzy,  a  well-known  noble  name. 
The  Margrave  of  Anspach  met  him  at  the  house  of  his 
favourite,  Clairon,  the  actress,  and  became  so  fond  of 
him  that  he  insisted  upon  his  company  to  Italy.  On 
his  return  he  went  to  Dresden,  Leipzig,  and  Hamburg, 
and  finally  to  Eckenfiorde,  in  Schleswig,  where  he  took 
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lip  his  residence  with  the  Landgrave  Karl  of  Hesse  ; 
and  at  length,  in  1783,  tired,  as  he  said,  of  life,  and 
disdaining  any  longer  immortality,  he  gave  np  the 
ghost. 

It  was  during  St.  Germain's  residence  in  Schleswig 
that  he  was  visited  hy  the  renowned  Cagliostro,  who 
openly  acknowledged  him  as  master,  and  learned  many 
of  liis  most  precious  secrets  from  him — among  others, 
the  faculties  of  discriminating  the  character  by  the 
handwriting,  and  of  fascinating  birds,  animals,  and 
re])tiles. 

To  trace  the  wanderings  of  St.  Germain  is  a  diffici;lt 
task,  as  he  had  innumerable  aliases,  and  often  totally 
disappeared  for  months  together.  In  Venice,  he  was 
known  as  the  Connt  de  Bellamare  ;  at  Pisa,  as  the 
Chevalier  de  Sohoening ;  at  Milan,  as  the  Chevalier 
Welldone  ;    at  Genoa,  as  the  Count  Soltikow,  &c. 

In  all  these  journeys,  his  own  personal  tastes  were 
quiet  and  simple,  and  he  manifested  more  attachment 
for  a  pocket-copy  of  Guarini's  "  Pasto  Fido" — his  only 
library — than  for  any  other  object  in  his  possession. 

On  the  whole,  the  Count  de  St.  Germain  was  a  man 
of  magnificent  attainments,  but  the  use  he  made  of  his 
talents  proved  him  to  be  also  a  most  magnificent 
humbusc. 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 

Riza  Bey,  the  Persian  Envoy  to  Louis  XIV. 

The  most  gorgeous,  and,  with  one  sole  exception, 
the  most  glorious  reign  that  France  has  known,  so  far 
as  military  success  is  concerned,  was  that  of  Louis  XIV., 
the  Grand  Monarque.  His  was  the  age  of  lavish  ex- 
penditure, of  magnificent  structures,  grand  festivals, 
superb  dress  and  equipage,  aristocratic  arrogance,  bril- 
liant campaigns,  and  great  victories.  It  was,  more- 
over, particularly  distinguished  for  the  number  and 
high  character  of  the  various  special  embassies  sent  to 
the  court  of  France  by  foreign  powers.    Among  these, 
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Spain,  the  Netherlands,  Great  Britain,  and  Venice 
rivalled  each  other  in  extravagant  display  and  pomp. 
Tlie  singular  and  really  tangible  imposture  I  am  about 
to  describe,  practised  at  such  a  period  and  on  such  a 
man  as  Louis  of  France,  was  indeed  a  bold  and  dash- 
ing affair. 

L'Etat  cest  mol — "  I  am  the  State,"  was  Louis' 
celebrated  and  very  significant  motto;  for  in  his  own 
hands  he  had  really  concenti'ated  all  the  powers  of  the 
realm,  and  woe  to  him  who  trifled  with  a  majesty  so 
real  and  so  imperial! 

However,  notwithstanding  all  this  imposing  strength, 
this  mighty  domineering  will,  and  this  keen  intelli- 
gence, a  man  was  found  bold  enough  to  brave  them  all 
in  the  arena  of  pure  humbug.  It  was  towards  the 
close  of  the  year  1667,  when  Louis,  in  the  plenitude 
of  military  success,  returned  from  his  campaign  in 
Flanders,  where  his  invincible  ti'oops  had  proven  too 
much  for  the  broad-breeched  but  gallant  Dutchmen. 
In  the  short  space  of  three  months  he  had  added  whole 
provinces,  including  some  forty  or  fifty  cities  and 
towns,  to  his  dominions  ;  and  his  fame  was  ringing 
throughout  Chi-istendom.  It  had  even  penetrated  to 
the  farthest  East ;  and  the  King  of  Siam  sent  a  costly 
embassy  from  his  remote  kingdom,  to  offer  his  congra- 
tulations and  fraternal  greeting  to  the  most  eminent 
potentate  of  Europe. 

Louis  had  already  removed  the  pageantries  of  his 
royal  household  to  his  magnificent  new  palace  of  Ver- 
sailles, on  which  the  wealth  of  conquered  kingdoms  had 
been  lavished,  and  there,  in  the  Great  Hall  of  Mirrors, 
received  the  homage  of  his  own  nobles  and  the  ambas- 
sadors of  foreign  powers.  The  utmost  splendour  of 
which  human  life  was  susceptible  seemed  so  common 
and  familiar  in  those  days,  that  the  train  was  dazzling 
indeed  that  could  excite  any  very  particular  attention. 
What  would  have  seemed  stupendous  elsewhere,  was 
only  in  conformity  with  all  the  rest  of  the  scene  at 
Versailles.  But,  at  length,  there  came  something  that 
made  even  the  pampered  courtiers  of  the  new  Babylon 
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stare — a  Persian  embassy.  Yes,  a  genuine,  actual, 
living  envoy  from  that  wonderful  empire  in  the  East, 
which  in  her  time  had  ruled  the  whole  Oriental  world, 
and  still  retained  almost  fabulous  wealth  and  splen- 
dour. 

It  was  announced  formally,  one  morning,  to  Louis, 
that  his  most  Sei'ene  Excellency,  Riza  Bey,  with  an  in- 
terminable tail  of  titles,  hangers-on,  and  equipages, 
had  reached  the  port  of  Marseilles,  having  journeyed 
by  way  of  Trebizond  and  Constantinople,  to  lay  before 
the  great  "  King  of  the  Franks  "  brotherly  congratu- 
lations and  gorgeous  presents  from  his  own  illustrious 
master,  the  Shah  of  Persia.  This  was  something  en- 
tirely to  the  taste  of  the  vain  French  ruler,  whom 
unlimited  good  fortune  had  inflated  beyond  all  reason- 
able proportions.  He  firmly  believed  that  he  was  by  far 
the  greatest  man  who  had  ever  lived  ;  and  had  an 
embassy  from  the  moon  or  the  planet  Jupiter  been 
announced  to  him,  he  would  have  deemed  it  not  only 
natural  enough,  but  absolutely  due  to  his  pre-eminence 
above  all  other  human  beings.  Nevertheless,  he  was, 
secretly,  immensely  pleased  with  the  Persian  demon- 
stration, and  gave  orders  that  no  expense  should  be 
spared  in  giving  the  strangers  a  reception  worthy  of 
himself  and  France. 

It  would  be  needless  for  me  to  detail  the  events  of 
the  i:)rogT-ess  of  Piza  Bey  from  Marseilles  to  Paris,  by 
"way  of  Avignon  and  Lyons.  It  was  certainly  in 
keeping  with  the  pretensions  of  the  ambassador.  From 
town  to  town  the  progress  was  a  continued  ovation. 
Triumphal  ai'ches,  bonfires,  chimes  of  bells,  and 
hurrahing  crowds  in  their  best  bibs  and  tuckers, 
military  parades  and  civic  ceremonies,  evei-ywhere 
awaited  the  children  of  the  farthest  East,  who  were 
stared  at,  shouted  at — and  by  some  wretched  cynics 
sneered  and  laughed  at — to  their  hearts'  content.  All 
modern  glory  very  largely  consists  in  being  nearly 
stunned  with  every  species  of  noise,  choked  with  dust, 
and  dragged  about  through  the  streets,  until  you  are 
■well  nigh  dead.     Witness  the  Japanese  embassy  and 
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their  visit  to  this  country,  where,  in  some  cases,  the 
poor  creatures,  after  hours  of  unmitigated  boring  with 
all  sorts  of  mummery,  actually  had  their  pigtails 
pulled  by  young  America  in  the  rear,  and — as  at  the 
windows  of  Willard's  Hotel  in  Washington — were 
stirred  up  with  long  canes,  like  the  Polar  Bear  or  the 
Learned  Seah 

Still  Riza  Bey  and  his  dozen  or  two  of  dusky  com- 
panions did  not,  by  any  means,  cut  so  splendid  a  figure 
as  had  been  expected.  They  had  with  them  some 
camels,  antelopes,  bulbuls,  and  monkeys — like  any 
travelling  caravan,  and  were  dressed  in  the  most  out- 
rageous and  outlandish  attire.  They  jabbered,  too,  a 
gibberish  utterly  incomprehensible  to  the  crowd,  and 
did  everything  that  had  never  been  seen  or  done 
before.  All  this,  however,  delighted  the  populace. 
Had  they  been  similarly  transmogrified,  or  played  such 
queer  pranks  themselves,  it  would  only  have  been 
for  mockery ;  but  the  foreign  air  and  fame  of  the 
thing  made  it  all  wonderful,  and,  as  the  chief  rogue  in 
the  plot  had  foreseen,  blinded  the  popular  eye  and 
made  his  "embassy"  a  complete  success. 

At  length,  after  some  four  weeks  of  slow  progress, 
the  "  Pei'sians  "  arrived  at  Paris,  where  they  were  re- 
ceived, as  had  been  expected,  with  tremendous  eclat. 
They  entered  by  Barriere  du  Trone,  so  styled  because 
it  was  there  that  Louis  Qnatorze  himself  had  been  re- 
ceived upon  a  temporary  throne,  set  up,  with  splendid 
decorations  and  triumphal  arches,  in  the  open  air,  when 
he  returned  from  his  Flanders  campaign.  Biza  Bey 
was  upon  this  occasion  a  little  more  splendid  than  he 
had  been  on  his  way  from  the  sea-coast,  and  really 
loomed  up  in  startling  style  in  his  tall,  black,  rimless 
hat  of  wool,  shaped  precisely  like  an  elongated  flower- 
pot, and  his  silk  robes  dangling  to  his  heels  and  covered 
with  huge  painted  figvires  and  bright  metal  decorations 
of  every  shape  and  size  unknown  to  European  man- 
millinery.  A  circlet  or  collar,  apparently  of  gold,  set 
with  precious  stones  (California  diamonds  !)  surrounded 
his  neck,  and  monstrous  glittering  rings  covered  all  the 
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fingers,  and  even  the  thumbs  of  botli  his  hands.  His 
train,  consisting  of  sword,  cup,  and  pipe-bearers,  doc- 
tors, chief  cooks  and  bottle-washers,  cork-extractors 
and  chiropodists  (literally  so,  for  it  seems  that  sharing 
the  common  lot  of  humaiiity,  great  men  have  corns 
even  in  Persia),  were  similarly  ari'ayed  as  to  fashion, 
but  less  stupendously  in  jewellery. 

Well,  after  the  thi'ong  had  scampered,  crowded,  and 
shouted  themselves  hoarse,  and  had  straggled  to  their 
homes,  sufficiently  tired  and  pocket-picked,  the  ambas- 
sador and  his  suite  were  lodged  in  sumptuous  apart- 
ments in  the  old  I'oyal  residence  of  the  Tuileries,  under 
the  care  and  charge  of  King  Louis's  own  assistant 
major-domo  and  a  guard  of  courtiers  and  regiments  of 
Eoyal  Swiss.  Banquetting  and  music  filled  up  the 
first  evening;  and  upon  the  ensuing  day  his  Majesty, 
•who  thus  did  his  visitors  especial  honour,  sent  the 
Due  de  Richelieu,  the  most  polished  courtier  and 
diplomatist  in  France,  to  annoiuice  that  he  would 
graciously  receive  them  on  the  third  evening  at  Ver- 
sailles. 

Meanwhile  the  most  extensive  preparations  were 
made  for  the  grand  audience  thus  accorded  ;  and  when 
the  ajipointed  occasion  had  arrived,  the  entire  Gallery 
of  jNIirrors  with  all  the  adjacent  spaces  and  corridors, 
were  crowded  with  the  beauty,  the  chivalry,  the  wit, 
taste,  and  intellect  of  France  at  that  dazzling  period. 
The  gallery,  which  is  three  hundred  and  eighty  feet  in 
length  by  fifty  in  height,  derives  its  name  from  the 
priceless  mirrors  which  adorn  its  walls,  reaching  from 
floor  to  ceiling,  opposite  the  long  row  of  equally  tall 
and  richly  mullioned  windows  that  look  into  the  great 
court  and  gardens.  These  windows,  hung  with  the 
costliest  ^ilk  curtains  and  adorned  with  superb  histori- 
cal statuary,  give  to  the  hall  a  light  and  aerial  appear- 
ance indescribably  enchanting  ;  while  the  mirrors  re- 
flect in  ten  thousand  A'ariations  the  hall  itself  and  its 
moving  ])ageantry,  rendering  both  apparently  intermi- 
nable. Huge  marble  vases  filled  with  odorous  exotics 
lined  the  stairways,  and  twelve  thousand  wax  lights  in 
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gilded  brackets,  and  chandeliei's  of  the  richest  work 
luauship,  shone  upon  three  thousand  titled  heads. 

Louis  the  Great  himself  never  appeared  to  finer  ad- 
vantage. His  truly  royal  countenance  was  lighted  up 
with  pride  and  satisfaction  as  the  envoy  of  the  haughty 
Oriental  king  approached  the  splendid  throne  on  which 
he  sat,  and  as  he  descended  a  step  to  meet  him  and 
stood  there  in  his  magnificent  robes  of  state,  the  Pex'- 
sian  envoy  bent  the  knee,  and  with  uncovered  head 
presented  the  credentials  of  his  mission.  Of  the  crowd 
that  immediately  surrounded  the  throne,  it  is  some- 
thing to  say  that  the  Grand  Colbert,  the  famous 
Minister,  and  the  Admiral  Duquesne  were  by  no  means 
the  most  eminent,  nor  the  lovely  Duchess  of  Orleans 
and  her  companion,  tlie  bewitching  Mademoiselle  de 
Kerouaille,  who  afterwards  changed  the  policy  of 
Charles  II.,  of  England,  by  no  means  the  most  beauti- 
ful personages  in  the  galaxy. 

A  grand  ball  and  supper  concluded  this  night  of 
splendour,  and  Rizi  Bey  was  fairly  launched  at  the 
French  court ;  every  member  of  which,  to  jjlease  the 
King,  tried  to  outvie  his  compeers  in  the  assiduity  of 
his  attentions,  and  the  value  of  the  books,  |)ictures, 
gems,  equipages,  arms,  <fee.,  which  they  heaped  upon  the 
illustrious  Persian.  The  latter  gentleman  very  quietly 
smoked  his  pipe  and  loiinged  on  his  divan  before  com- 
pany, and  diligently  packed  up  the  goods  when  he  and 
his  "jolly  com})anions"  were  left  alone.  The  presents 
of  the  Shah  had  not  yet  arrived,  but  were  daily  ex- 
pected via  Marseilles,  and  from  time  to  time  the  olive- 
coloured  suite  was  diminished  by  the  departure  of  one 
of  the  number  with  his  chest  on  a  special  mission  (so 
stated  to  England,  Austria,  Portugal,  Spain,  and  other 
European  powers. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Bey  was  feted  in  all  directions, 
with  every  species  of  entertainment,  and  it  was  whis- 
pered that  the  fair  ones  of  that  dissolute  court  were, 
from  the  first,  eager  in  the  bestowal  of  their  smiles. 
The  King  favoured  his  Persian  pet  with  numerous 
personal  interviews,  ac  which,  in   broken  French,  the 
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envoy  unfolded  the  most  imposing  schemes  of  Oriental 
conquest  and  commerce  that  his  master  was  cordially 
willing  to  share  with  his  great  brother  of  France.  At 
one  of  these  chatty  tete-a  teles,  the  munificent  Riza  Bey, 
upon  whom  the  King  had  already  conferred  his  own 
porti'ait  set  in  diamonds,  and  other  gifts  worth 
several  millions  of  francs,  placed  in  the  Royal  hand 
several  superb  fragments  of  opal  and  turquoise  said  to 
have  been  found  in  a  district  of  country  bordering  on 
the  Caspian  sea,  which  teemed  with  limitless  treasures 
of  the  same  kind,  and  which  the  Shah  of  Persia  pro- 
posed to  divide  with  France  for  the  honour  of  her 
alliance.  The  King  was  enchanted  ;  for  these  mere 
specimens,  as  they  were  deemed,  must,  if  genuine,  be 
worth  in  themselves  a  mint  of  money  ;  and  a  province 
full  of  such — why,  the  thought  was  charming  ! 

Tlius,-  the  gi'eat  King-fish  was  fairly  hooked,  and 
Riza  Bey  could  take  his  time.  The  golden  tide  that 
flowed  in  to  him  did  not  slacken,  and  his  own  expenses 
were  all  pi-ovided  for  at  the  Tuilei'ies.  The  only  thing 
remaining  to  be  done  was  a  grand  foray  on  the  trades- 
men of  Paris,  and  this  was  splendidly  executed.  The 
most  exquisite  wares  of  all  descriptions  were  gathered 
in,  without  mention  of  payment;  and  one  by  one  the 
Persian  phalanx  distributed  itself  through  Europe  until 
only  two  or  three  were  left  with  the  ambassador. 

At  length  word  was  sent  to  Versailles  that  the  gifts 
from  the  Shah  had  come,  and  a  day  was  appointed  for 
their  presentation.  The  day  arrived,  and  the  Hall  of 
Audience  was  again  thrown  open.  All  was  jubilee  ; 
the  King  and  the  Court  waited,  but  no  Persian — no 
Biza  Bey — no  presents  from  the  Shah  ! 

That  morning  three  men,  without  either  caftans  or 
robes,  but  very  much  resembling  the  blacklegs  of  the  day 
in  their  attire  and  deportment,  had  left  the  Tuileries 
at  daylight  with  a  bag  and  a  bundle,  and  returned 
no  more.  They  were  Riza  Bey  and  his  last  body- 
guard j  the  bag  and  the  bundle  were  the  smallest  in 
bulk  but  the  most  precious  in  value  of  a  month's  suc- 
cessful plunder.  The  turquoises  and  opals  left  with  the 
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King  turned  out,  upon  close  inspection,  to  be  a  new 
and  very  ingenious  variety  of  coloured  glass,  now  com- 
mon enough,  and  then  worth,  if  anything,  about  thirty 
cents  in  cash. 

Of  course,  a  hue  and  cry  was  raised  in  all  directions, 
but  totally  in  vain.  E,iza  Bey,  the  Persian  Shah,  and 
the  gentlemen  in  flower-pots,  had  "gone  glimmering 
through  the  dream  of  things  that  were."  L'etat  cest 
moi  had  been  sold  for  thirty  cents !  It  was  afterwards 
believed  that  a  noted  barber  and  suspected  bandit  at 
Leghorn,  who  had  once  really  travelled  in  Persia,  and 
there  picked  up  the  knowledge  and  the  ready  money 
that  served  his  turn,  was  the  perpetrator  of  this  pretty 
joke  and  speculation,  as  he  disappeared  from  his  native 
city  about  the  time  of  the  embassy  in  Fi'ance,  and  did 
not  return. 

All  Europe  laughed  heartily  at  the  Grand  Monarque 
and  his  fair  court-dames,  and  "  An  Embassy  from 
Persia"  was  for  many  years  thereafter  an  expression 
similar  to  "  Walker  !"  in  English,  or  "  Buncombe  !"  in 
American  convei'sation,  when  the  party  using  it  seeks 
to  intimate  that  the  colour  of  his  optics  is  not  a 
distinct  pea-green  ! 
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IX.  EELIGIOUS  HUMBUGS. 

CHAPTER  XLIV. 

Diamond  cut  Diamond  ;  or,  Yankee  Superstitions — Matthias  the 
Impostor — New  York  Follies  Thirty  Year's  A(jo. 

There  is  a  story  that  on  a  great  and  solemn  public 
occasion  of  the  Romish  Church,  a  Pope  and  a  Cardinal 
were,  with  long  faces,  performing  some  of  the  gyrations 
of  the  occasion,  when,  instead  of  a  pious  ejaculation  and 
reply,  which  were  down  in  the  programme,  one  said  to 
the  other  gravely,  in  Latin,  "  Mundus  vult  deciiyi;"  aud 
the  other  replied,  with  equal  gravity  and  learuiug, 
"  Decipiatur  ergo  ;"  that  is,  "All  the  world  chooses  to 
be  fooled."—"  Let  it  be  fooled,  then." 

This  seems,  perhaps,  a  reasonable  way  for  priests  to 
talk  about  ignorant  Italians.  It  may  seem  inapplicable 
to  cool,  sharp,  school-trained  Protestant  Yankees.  It 
is  not,  however — at  least,  not  entii*ely.  Intelligent 
Northerners  have,  sometimes,  superstition  enougli  in 
them  to  make  a  first-class  Popish  saint.  If  it  had  not 
been  so,  I  should  not  liave  such  an  absurd  religious 
humbug  to  tell  of  as  Robert  j\Iatthews,  notorious  in 
our  goodly  city  some  thirty  years  ago  as  "  Matthias, 
the  Impostor." 

In  the  summer  of  1832,  there  was  often  seen  riding 
in  Broadway,  in  a  handsome  barouche,  or  promenading 
on  the  Battery  (usually  attended  by  a  sort  of  friend 
or  servant),  a  tall  man,  of  some  forty  years  of  age, 
quite  thin,  with  sunken,  sharp  grey  eyes,  with  long, 
coarse,  brown  and  grey  hair,  parted  in  the  middle  aud 
curling  on  his  shoulders,  and  a  long  and  coai'se  but 
well-tended  beard  and  moustache.  These  Esau-like 
adornments  attracted  much  attention  in  those  close- 
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shaving  days.  He  was  commonly  dressed  in  a  tiue 
green  frock-coat,  lined  witli  wliite  or  ]->ink  satin,  black 
or  green  pantaloons,  with  polished  Wellington  boots 
drawn  on  outside,  fine  cambric  rufSes  and  frill,  and  a 
crimson  silk  sash  worked  with  gold  and  with  twelve 
tassels,  for  the  twelve  tribes  of  Israel.  On  his 
head  was  a  steeple-crowned  patent-leather  shining 
black  cap  with  a  shade. 

Thus  bedizened,  this  fantastic-looking  personage 
marched  gravely  up  and  down,  or  rode  in  pomp  in  the 
streets.  Sometimes  he  lounged  in  a  bookstore  or  otlier 
place  of  semi-public  resort  ;  and  in  such  places  he  often 
preached  or  exhorted.  His  preachments  were  suffi- 
ciently horrible.  He  claimed  to  be  God  the  Father  ; 
and  his  doctrine  was,  in  substance,  this : — "  The 
true  kingdom  of  God  on  earth  began  in  Albany,  in 
June,  1830,  and  will  be  completed  in  tweuty-oue 
yeai's,  or  by  1851.  During  this  time  wars  are  to  stoji, 
and  I,  Matthias,  am  to  execute  the  divine  judgments 
and  destroy  the  wicked.  The  day  of  grace  is  to  close 
on  December  1,  1836  ;  and  all  who  do  not  begin  to 
reform  by  that  time,  I  shall  kill."  The  discourses  by 
which  this  blasphemous  humbug  supported  his  pre- 
tensions were  a  hodge-podge  of  impiety  and  utter  non- 
sense, with  rants,  curses  and  cries,  and  frightful 
threats  against  all  objectors.  Here  is  a  passage  from 
one  : — "  All  who  eat  swine's-flesh  are  of  the  de"vil; 
and  just  as  certain  as  he  eats  it  he  will  tell  a  lie  in  less 
than  half-an-honr.  If  you  eat  a  piece  of  pork,  it  will 
go  crooked  through  you,  and  the  Holy  Ghost  will  not 
stay  in  you  ;  but  one  or  the  other  must  leave  the 
house  pretty  soon.  The  pork  will  be  as  crooked  in  you 
as  rams'  horns."  Again,  he  made  these  pleasant  points 
about  the  ladies  : — "  They  who  teach  women  are  of 
the  wicked.  All  females  who  lecture  their  husbands 
their  sentence  is  :  '  Depart,  ye  wicked,  I  know  ye 
not.'  Everything  that  has  the  smell  of  woman  will 
be  destx'oyed.  Woman  is  the  cap-sheaf  of  the  abomi- 
nation of  desolation,  full  of  all  deviltry."  There, 
ladies  !   Is  anything  further  necessary  to  convince  you 
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what  a  peculiarly  wicked  and  horrible  humbug  this 
fellow  was  1 

If  we  had  followed  this  impostor  home,  we  should 
have  found  him  lodged,  during  most  of  his  stay  in  New 
York  City  with  one  or  the  other  of  his  three  chief  dis- 
ciples. These  were  Pierson,  who  commonly  attended 
him  abroad,  Folger,  and — for  a  time  only — Mills.  All 
three  of  these  men  were  wealthy  merchants.  In  their 
handsome  and  luxuriously-furnished  homes,  this 
noxious  liumbug  occupied  the  best  rooms,  and  con- 
trolled the  whole  establishment,  directing  the  mar- 
keting, meal  times,  and  all  other  household  matters. 
Master,  mistress  (in  Mr.  Folger's  home),  and  domestics 
were  disciples,  and  obeyed  the  scamp  with  an  implicit- 
ness and  prostrate  humility  even  more  melancholy  than 
absurd,  both  as  to  housekeeping  and  as  to  the  cere- 
monies, washing  of  feet,  &c.,  which  he  enjoined. 
When  he  was  angry  with  his  female  disciples,  he  fre- 
quently whipped  them;  but,  being  a  monstrous  coward, 
he  never  tried  it  on  a  man.  The  least  opposition  or 
contradiction  threw  him  into  a  great  rage,  and  set  him 
screaming,  and  cursing,  and  gesticulating  like  any 
street  drab.  When  he  wished  for  more  clothes,  which 
was  pretty  often,  one  of  his  dupes  furnished  the  money. 
When  he  wanted  cash  for  any  purpose  indeed,  they 
gave  it  him. 

The  half-ci'azy  knave  and  abominable  humbug  was 
Robert  Matthews,  who  called  himself  Matthias.  He 
was  of  Scotch  descent,  and  born  about  1790,  in  Wash- 
ington County,  New  York  ;  and  his  blood  was  tainted 
with  insanity,  for  a  brother  of  his  died  a  lunatic.  He 
was  a  carpenter  and  joiner  of  uncommon  skill,  and  up 
to  nearly  his  fortieth  year  lived,  on  the  whole,  a  useful 
and  I'espectable  life,  being  industrious,  a  professing 
Christian  of  good  standing,  and  (having  married  in 
1813)  a  steady  family-man.  In  1828  and  1829  while 
living  at  Albany,  he  gradually  became  excited  about 
religious  subjects  ;  his  lirst  morbid  symptoms  appear- 
ing after  hearing  some  sermons  by  Rev.  E.  JST.  Kirk, 
and  Mr.  Finney  the  revivalist.     He  soon  began  to 
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exhort  his  fellow-journejmen,  instead  of  minding  his 
work,  so  uproariously  that  his  employer  turned  him 
away. 

He  discovered  a  text  in  the  Bible  that  forbid  Chris- 
tians to  shave.  He  let  his  hair  and  beard  grow ;  began 
street-preaching  in  a  noisy,  brawling  style  ;  announced 
that  he  was  going  to  set  about  converting  the  whole 
city  of  Albany — which  needed  it  badly  enough,  if  we 
may  believe  the  political  gentlemen.  Finding,  how- 
ever, that  the  Lobby,  or  the  Regency,  or  something  or 
other  about  the  peculiar  wickedness  of  Albany,  was 
altogether  too  much  for  him,  he  began,  like  Jonah  at 
Nineveh,  to  announce  the  destruction  of  the  obstinate 
town;  and  at  midnight,  one  night  in  June,  1826,  he 
waked  up  his  household,  and  saying  that  Albany  was 
to  be  destroyed  next  day,  took  his  three  little  boys — 
two,  four,  and  six  years  old — his  wife  and  oldest  child 
(a  daughter  refusing  to  go),  and  "fled  to  the  mountains." 
He  actually  walked  the  poor  little  fellows  forty  miles 
in  twenty-four  hours,  to  liis  sister's  in  Washington. 
County.  Hei'e  he  was  reckoned  raving  crazy  ;  was 
forcibly  turned  out  of  church  for  one  of  Iiis  brawling 
interruptions  of  service,  and  sent  back  to  Albany, 
where  he  resumed  his  street-preaching  more  noisily 
than  ever.  He  now  began  to  call  himself  Matthias,  and 
claimed  to  be  a  Jew.  Then  he  went  on  a  long  journey 
to  the  Western  and  Southern  States,  preaching  his 
doctrines,  getting  into  jail,  and  sometimes  fairly  cursing 
his  way  out ;  and,  returning  to  New  York  City, 
preached  up  and  down  the  streets  in  his  ci'azy,  bawling 
fashion,  sometimes  on  foot  and  sometimes  on  an  old 
bony  horse. 

His  New  York  City  dupes,  Elijah  Pierson  and  Ben- 
jamin H.  Folger  and  their  families,  together  with  a 
Mr.  Mills  and  a  few  more,  figured  prominently  in  the 
chief  chapter  of  Matthews's  career,  during  two  years 
and  a  half,  from  May,  1832,  to  the  fall  of  1834. 

Pierson  and  Folger  were  the  leaders  in  the  folly. 
These  men,  merchants  of  wealth  and  successful  in 
business,  were  of  that  sensitive  and  impressible  reli- 
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gious  nature  which  is  peculiarly  credulous  and  liable  to 
enthusiasms  and  delusions.  They  had  been,  with  a 
nurober  of  other  ])ersons,  eagerly  engaged  in  some  ex- 
travagant religious  performances,  including  excessive 
fasts  and  asceticisms,  and  a  plan,  formed  by  one  of  their 
lady  friends,  to  convert  all  New  York  by  a  system  of 
female  visitations  and  preachings — a  ]jlan  not  so  very 
foolish,  I  may  just  remark,  if  the  she-apostles  are  only 
pretty  enough  ! 

Pierson,  the  craziest  of  the  crew,  besides  other 
wretched  delusions,  had  already  fancied  himself  Elijah 
the  Tishbite  ;  and  when  his  wife  fell  ill  and  died  a 
little  while  before  this  time,  had  first  tried  to  cure  her, 
and  then  to  raise  her  from  the  dead,  by  anointing  with 
oil  and  by  the  prayer  of  faith,  as  mentioned  in  the 
Epistle  of  Saint  James. 

Curiously  enough,  a  sort  of  lair  or  nest,  veiy  soft 
and  comforiable,  was  thus  made  ready  for  our  religious 
humbug,  just  as  he  wanted  it  worst ;  for  in  these  days 
he  was  but  seedy.  He  heard  something  of  Pierson,  I 
don't  know  how  ;  and  on  the  5th  of  May,  1832,  he 
called  on  him.  Very  quickly  the  poor  fellow  recog- 
nized the  long-beai'ded  prophetical  humbug  as  all  that 
he  claimed  to  be — a  possessor  and  teacher  of  all  truth, 
and  as  God  himself 

Mills  and  Folger  easily  fell  into  the  same  pitiable 
foolery,  on  Pierson's  introduction.  And  the  lucky 
humbug  was  veiy  soon  living  in  clover  in  Mills'  house, 
which  he  chose  first ;  had  admitted  the  happy  fools, 
Pierson  and  Folger,  as  the  first  two  members  of  his 
true  church  ;  Pierson,  believing  that  from  Elijah  the 
Tishbite  he  had  become  John  the  Baptist,  devoted 
himself  as  a  kind  of  servant  to  his  new  Messiah  ;  and 
the  deluded  men  began  to  supply  all  the  temporal 
wants  of  the  impostor,  believing  their  estates  set  apart 
as  the  beginning  of  the  material  Kingdom  of  God  ! 

After  three  months,  some  of  Mills's  friends,  on 
charges  of  lunacy,  caused  Mills  to  be  sent  to  Blooming- 
dale  Asylum,  and  Matthias  to  be  thrust  into  the  insane 
poor's  ward  at  Bellevue,  where  his  beard  was  forcibly 
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cut  off,  to  his  extreme  disgust.  His  brother,  however, 
got  liim  out  by  a  habeas  corpus,  and  he  went  to  live 
with  Folger.     Mills  now  disappears  from  the  story. 

Matthias  remained  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  his  luxu- 
rious establishment,  until  September,  1834,  it  is  true, 
with  a  few  uncomfortable  interruptions.  He  was 
always  both  insolent  and  cowardly,  and  thus  often  irri- 
tated some  strong-minded  auditor,  and  gob  himself  into 
some  pickle  where  he  had  to  sneak  out,  which  he  did 
with  much  ease.  In  his  seedy  days  the  landlord  of  a 
hotel  in  whose  bar-room  he  used  to  pi-each  and  curse, 
put  him  down  when  he  gi-ew  too  abusive,  by  coolly  and 
sternly  telling  him  to  go  to  bed.  Mr.  Folger  himself 
liad  one  or  two  brief  intervals  of  sense,  in  one  of  which, 
angered  at  some  insolence  of  Matthias,  he  seized  him 
by  the  throat,  shook  him  well,  and  flung  him  down 
upon  a  sofa.  The  humbug  knowing  that  his  living 
was  in  danger,  took  this  very  mildly,  and  readily  ac- 
cepted the  renewed  assurances  of  belief  which  poor 
Folger  soon  gave  him.  In  the  village  of  Slug  Sing, 
where  Folger  had  a  country-seat  which  he  called  Mount 
Zion,  Matthias  was  exceedingly  obnoxious.  His 
daughter  had  married  a  Mr.  Laisdell  ;  and  the  humbug, 
who  claimed  that  all  Christian  marriages  were  void 
and  wicked,  by  some  means  induced  the  young  wife  to 
come  to  Sing  Sing,  where  he  whipped  her  more  than 
once  quite  cruelly.  Her  husband  came  and  took  her 
away  after  encountering  all  the  difficulties  which  Mat- 
thias dared  make  ;  and,  at  a  hearing  in  the  matter 
before  a  magistrate,  he  was  very  near  getting  tarred 
and  feathered,  if  not  something  worse,  and  the  danger 
frightened  him  very  much. 

He  barely  escaped  being  shaved  by  violence,  and 
being  thrown  overboard  to  test  his  asserted  miraculous 
powers,  at  the  hands  of  a  stout  and  incredulous  farmer 
on  the  steamboat  between  Sing  Sing  and  New  York. 
While  imprisoned  at  Bellevue  before  his  trial,  he  was 
tossed  in  a  blanket  by  the  prisoners,  to  make  him  give 
them  some  money.  The  unlucky  prophet  dealt  out 
damnation  to  them  in  great  quantities  ;  but  they  told 
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him  it  "wonlclti't  work,  and  the  poor  humhug  finally, 
instead  of  casting  them  into  hell,  paid  them  a  quarter 
of  a  dollar  apiece  to  let  him  off.  When  he  was  about 
to  leave  Folger's  house,  some  roguish  young  men  of 
Sing  Sing  forged  a  warrant,  and  with  a  counterfeit 
officer  seized  the  humbug,  and  a  second  time  shaved 
him  by  force.  He  was  one  day  terribly  "  set  back"  as 
the  phrase  is,  by  a  sharpish  answer.  He  gravely  as- 
serted to  a  certain  man  that  he  had  been  on  the  earth 
eighteen  hundred  years.  His  hearer,  startled  and  irre- 
verent, exclaimed  : — 

"  The  devil  you  have  !     Do  you  tell  me  so  !" 

"  I  do,"  said  the  prophet. 

"Then,"  rejoined  the  other,  "all  I  have  to  say  is, 
you  are  a  remai-kably  good-looking  fellow  for  one  of 
your  age." 

The  confounded  prophet  grinned,  scowled,  and  ex- 
claimed indignantly  : — 

"  You  are  a  devil,  sir  !"  and  marched  off. 

In  the  beginning  of  August,  1834,  the  unhappy 
Pierson  died  in  Folger's  house,  under  circumstances 
amounting  to  strong  circumstantial  evidence  that  Mat- 
thias, with  the  help  of  the  coloured  cook,  an  enthusi- 
astic disciple,  had  poisoned  him  with  arsenic.  The 
rascal  pretended  that  his  own  curse  had  slain  Pierson. 
There  was  a  post-mortem,  an  indictment,  and  a  trial, 
but  the  evidence  was  not  strong  enough  for  conviction. 
Being  acquitted,  he  was  at  once  tried  again  for  an  as- 
sault and  battery  on  his  daughter  by  the  aforesaid 
whippings;  and  on  this  charge  he  was  found  guilty 
and  sent  to  the  county  jail  for  thi'ee  months,  in  April, 
1835.  The  trial  for  murder  was  just  before — the 
prophet  having  lain  in  prison  since  his  apprehension 
for  murder  in  the  preceding  autumn.  Mr.  Folger's 
delusion  had  2:)retty  much  disappeared  by  the  end  of 
the  summer  of  1834.  He  had  now  become  ruined, 
partly  in  consequence  of  foolish  speculations  jointly 
with  Pierson,  believed  to  be  conducted  i;nder  Divine 
guidance,  and  partly  because  his  strange  conduct  de- 
stroyed his  business  reputation   and  standing.     The 
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death  of  Plerson,  and  some  very  queer  matters  about 
another  apparent  poisoning- trick,  awakened  the  sus- 
picions of  the  Folgers  ;  and  after  a  good  deal  of  scold- 
ing and  trouble  with  the  impostor,  who  hung  on  to  his 
comfortable  home  like  a  good  fellow,  Folger  finally 
turned  him  out,  and  then  had  him  taken  up  for  swin- 
dling. He  had  been  too  foolish  himself,  however,  to 
maintain  this  charge ;  but,  shortly  after,  the  others, 
for  murder  and  assault,  followed  with  a  little  better 
success. 

This  imprisonment  seems  to  have  piit  a  sudden  and 
final  period  to  the  prophetical  and  religious  operations 
of  Master  Matthias,  and  to  the  follies  of  his  victims 
too.  I  know  of  no  subsequent  developments  of  either 
kind.  Matthias  disappears  from  public  life,  and  died, 
it  is  said,  in  Arkansas ;  but  when,  or  after  what  further 
career,  T  don't  know.  He  was  a  shallow  knave,  and 
undoubtedly  also  partly  crazy  and  partly  the  dupe  of 
his  own  nonsense.  If  he  had  not  so  opportunely  found 
victims  of  good  standing,  he  would  not  have  been  re- 
membered at  all,  except  as  George  Munday,  the  "  hat- 
less  prophet,"  and  "Angel  Gabriel  Orr,"  are  remem- 
bered— as  one  more  obscui-e,  crazy  street-preacher. 
And  as  soon  as  his  accidental  supports  of  other 
people's  money  and  enthusiasm  fiiiled  him,  he  disap- 
peared at  once.  Many  of  my  readers  will  remember 
distinctly,  as  I  do,  the  remarkable  career  of  this  man, 
and  the  humiliating  position  in  which  his  victims  were 
placed.  In  the  face  of  such  an  exposition  as  this  of 
the  weakness  and  credulity  of  poor  human  nature  in 
this  enlightened  country  of  common  schools  and  col- 
leges, in  the  boasted  wide-awake  nineteenth  century, 
who  shall  deny  that  we  can  study  with  interest  and 
profit  the  history  of  impositions  which  have  been  prac- 
tised upon  mankind  in  every  possible  phase  through- 
out every  age  of  the  world,  including  the  age  in  which 
we  live  %  There  is  literally  no  end  to  these  humbugs  ; 
and  the  reader  of  these  pages,  weak  as  may  be  my 
attempts  to  do  the  subject  justice,  will  learn  that  there 
is  no  country,  no  period,  and  no  sphere  in  life  which 
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lias  not  been  impiously  invaded  by  the  genius  of  bum- 
bug,  under  more  disguises  and  in  more  shapes  than  it 
has  entered  into  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive. 


CHAPTER  XLY. 

A  Religious  Humbug  on  John  Bull — Joanna  Southcott — The 
Second  Shiloh. 

JoA>rN"A  Southcott  was  born  at  St.  Mary's  Ottery,  in 
Devonshire,  about  the  year  1750.  She  was  a  plain, 
stout-limbed,  hard-fisted  farmer's  lass,  whose  toils  in 
the  field — for  her  father  was  in  but  very  moderate  cir- 
cumstances— hadtawned  her  complexion  and  hardened 
her  muscles  at  an  early  age.  As  she  gi'ew  towards 
woman's  estate,  necessity  compelled  her  to  leave  her 
home  and  seek  service  in  the  city  of  Exeter,  where  for 
many  years  she  plodded  on  very  quietly  in  her  obscure 
path,  first  as  a  domestic  hireling,  and  subsequently  as 
a  washerwoman. 

1  have  an  old  and  esteemed  friend  on  Staten  Island, 
whose  father,  still  living,  recollects  Joanna  well,  as  she 
used  to  come  regularly  to  his  house  of  a  Monday  morn- 
ing, to  her  task  of  cleansing  the  family  linen.  He  was 
then  but  a  little  lad,  yet  he  remembers  her  quite  well, 
with  her  stout,  robust  frame,  and  buxom  and  rather 
attractive  countenance,  and  her  queer  ways.  Even 
then  she  was  beginning  to  invite  attention  by  her  sin- 
gular manners  and  discourse,  which  led  many  to  believe 
her  demented. 

It  was  at  Exeter  that  Joanna  became  religiously 
impressed,  and  joined  the  "Wesleyan  Methodists,  as  a 
strict  and  extreme  believer  in  the  doctidnes  of  that 
sect.  During  her  attendance  upon  the  Wesleyan  rites, 
she  became  intimate  with  one  Sanderson,  who,  whether 
a  designing  rogue,  or  only  a  very  fanatical  believer, 
pretended  that  he  had  discovered  in  the  good  washer- 
woman a  Bible  prodigy ;  and  it  was  not  long  before 
the  poor  creature  began  literally  to  "  see  sights"  and 
dream  dreams  of   the  most  preternatural  description, 
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for    which    Sanderson    always   had   ready  some  very 
telling  interpretation.     Her  visions  were  of  the  most 
thoroughly  "mixed"  character  withal,  sometimes  trans- 
porting her  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  and  sometimes  to 
a  very  opposite  region,  celebrated  for  its  latent  and 
active  caloric.    When  she  ranged  into  the  lower  world, 
she  had  a  very  unpleasant    habit    of   seeing  sundry 
scoffers  and  unbelievers  (in  herself)  belonging  to  the 
congregation,  in  very  close  but  disadvantageous  inter- 
course  with  the  Evil  One,  who  was  represented  as 
having  a  j^articular  eye  to  others  around   her,  even 
while  they  laid  claim  to  special  piety.     Of  course,  such 
revelations  as  these  could  not  be  tolerated  in  any  well- 
regulated  community,  and  when  some  most  astounding 
religious  gymnastics  performed  by  Joanna  in  the  midst 
of  prayers  and  sermons  occurred  to  heap  up  the  measui'e 
of  her  offences,  it  became  full  time  to  take  the  matter 
in  hand,  and  the  prophetess  was  expelled.    Now,  those 
whom  she  had  not  served  up  openly  with  brimstone, 
agreeing  with  her  about  those   whom  she  had  thus 
"  cooked,"  and  delighted  at  their  own  exemption  from 
that  sort  of  dressing,  seceded  in  considerable  numbers, 
and   became   Joanna's    followers.      This   gave   her  a 
nucleus  to  work  upon,  and  between  1790  and  1800  she 
managed  to  make  herself  known  throughout  Britain, 
proclaiming  that  she  was  to  be  the  destined  Mother  o 
the  Second   Messiah,    and  although    originally  quite 
illiterate,  picking  up  enough  general  information  and 
Bible  lore,  to  facilitate  her  publication  of  several  very 
curious,  though  sometimes  incoherent  works.     One  of 
the    earliest    and    most    startling  of    these    was   her 
"  Warning  to  the  whole  World,  from  the  Sealed  Pro- 
phecies of  Joanna  Southcott,  and  other  communications 
given  since  the  writings  were  opened  on  the  12th  of 
January,  1803."     This  foretold  the  close  approach  of 
the  great  red  dragon  of  the  Revelations,  "  with  seven 
heads  and  ten  horns,  and  seven  crowns  xipon  his  heads," 
and  the  birth  of  the  "  man-child  who  was  to  rule  all 
nations  with  a  rod  of  iron." 

In    1S05,  a  shoemaker   named    Tozer  built  her  a 
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chapel  in  Exeter  at  his  own  expense,  and  it  was 
from  the  first  constantly  filled  on  service-days  with 
eager  worshippers.  Here  she  gave  exhortations,  and 
prophesied  in  a  species  of  religious  frenzy  or  con- 
vulsion, sometimes  uttering  very  heavy  prose,  and 
sometimes  the  most  fearful  doggvel  rhyme,  resemVding 
— well — perhaps  our  album  efi'usions  here  at  home  ! 
Indeed,  I  can  think  of  nothing  else  equally  fearful. 
In  these  paroxj'sms,  Joanna  raved  like  an  ancient 
Pythoness  whirling  on  her  tripod,  and  to  just  about 
the  same  purpose.  Yet,  it  was  astonishing  to  see  how 
the  thing  went  down.  Crowds  of  intelligent  people 
came  from  all  parts  of  the  United  Kingdom  to  listen, 
be  converted,  and  to  receive  the  "seals"  (as  they  were 
called)  that  secured  their  fortunate  possessor  unim- 
peded and  immediate  admission  to  heaven.  Of  course, 
tickets  so  precious  could  not  be  given  away  for  nothing, 
and  the  seal  trade  in  this  new  form  proved  very  lucra- 
tive. 

The  most  remarkable  of  all  these  conversions  was 
that  of  the  celebrated  engraver,  William  Sharp,  who, 
notwithstanding  his  eminent  position  as  an  artist,  by 
no  means  bore  out  his  name  in  other  things.  He  had 
previously  become  thoroughly  imbued  with  the  notions 
of  Swedenborg,  Mesmer,  and  the  famous  Richard 
Brothers,  and  was  quite  ripe  for  anything  fantastic. 
Such  a  convert  was  a  perfect  godsend  to  Joanna, 
and  she  was  easily  ])ersuaded  to  accompany  him  to 
London,  where  her  congregations  rapidly  increased  to 
enormous  proportions,"  even  rivalling  those  now  sum- 
moned by  the  "  drum  ecclesiastical"  and  orthodox  of 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Spurgeon. 

The  whole  sect  extended  until,  in  1813,  it  numbered 
no  less  than  one  hundred  thousand  members,  signed 
and  "  sealed  " — Mr.  Sharp  occupying  a  most  consjji- 
cuous  position  at  the  very  footstool  of  the  Prophetess. 
Late  in  1813  appeared  the  "Book  of  Wonders,"  '•  iu 
five  parts,"  and  it  was  a  clincher.  Poor  Shai'p  came  in 
largely  for  the  expenses,  but  valiantly  stood  his  ground 
against  it  all.     At  length,  in  1814,  the  great  Joanna 
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dazzled  the  eyes  of  her  adherents  and  the  world  at 
large  with  her  "Prophecies  concerning  the  Prince  of 
Peace."  This  delectable  manifesto  flatly  announced  to 
mankind  that  the  second  Shiloh,  so  long  expected, 
would  be  born  of  the  Prophetess  at  midniglit,  on  Oc- 
tober 19,  in  that  same  year — i.e.,  1814.  The  inspired 
writer  was  then  enceinte,  although  a  vii'gin,  as  she  ex- 
pressly and  solemnly  declared,  and  in  the  sixty-fourth 
year  of  her  age.  Among  the  other  preternatural  con- 
comitants of  this  anticipated  eventful  birth  was  the 
fact  that  the  period  of  her  pregnancy  had  lasted  for 
several  years. 

Of  course  this  stupendous  announcement  threw  the 
whole  sect  into  ecstasies  of  religious  exultation,  while, 
on  the  other  hand,  it  afforded  a  fruitful  subject  of  ridi- 
cule for  the  utterly  irreverent  London  pamphleteers. 
Poor  Sharp,  who  had  caused  a  magnificent  cradle  and 
baby- wardrobe  to  be  got  ready  at  his  own  expense,  was 
most  unmercifully  scored.  The  infant  was  caricatui'ed 
with  a  long  grey  beard  and  spectacles,  with  Shai-p  in  a 
duster  carefully  I'ocking  him  to  sleep,  while  Joanna, 
the  prophetess,  treated  the  engraver  to  some  "  cuts"  in 
her  own  style,  with  a  bunch  of  twigs. 

On  the  appointed  night  the  street  in  which  Joanna 
lived  was  thronged  with  the  faithful,  who,  undeterred 
by  sarcasm,  fully  credited  her  prediction.  They  bivou- 
acked on  the  side-walks  in  motley  crowds  of  men, 
women,  and  children  ;  and  as  the  hours  wore  on,  and 
their  interest  increased,  burst  forth  into  spontaneous 
psalmody.  The  adjacent  thoroughfares  were  as  densely 
jammed  with  curious  and  incredulous  spectators,  and 
the  mutton-pie  and  ballad  businesses  flourished  exten- 
sively. The  interior  of  the  house,  with  the  exception 
of  the  sick  chamber,  was  illuminated  in  all  directions, 
and  the  dignitaries  of  the  sect  held  the  ante-rooms  and 
corridors  "  in  full  fig,"  to  receive  the  expected  guest. 
But  the  evening  passed,  then  midnight  came,  then 
morning,  but  alas  !  no  Shiloh  ;  and  little  by  little  the 
disappointed  throngs  dispersed  !  Poor  Joanna,  how- 
ever,  kept   her   bed,  and   finally,    after   raanv  fresh 
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paroxysms  and  prophecies,  on  the  27th  of  December, 
1814,  gave  up  the  ghost — the  indefatigable  Sharp  still 
declaring  that  she  had  gone  to  heaven  for  a  season  only 
to  legitimatize  the  unborn  infant,  and  would  re-arise 
again  from  death,  after  four  days,  with  the  Shiloh  in 
her  arms.  So  firm  was  this  faith  in  him  and  many 
other  i-espectable  pei'sons,  that  the  body  of  the  pro- 
phetess was  retained  in  her  house  until  the  very  last 
moment.  Wheu  the  dissection  demanded  by  the  ma- 
jority of  the  sect  could  no  longer  be  delayed,  that 
operation  was  performed,  and  it  was  found  that  tho 
subject  had  died  of  ovarian  dropsy  ;  but  was — as  she 
had  always  maintained  herself  to  be — a  vii-gin.  Dr. 
Keece,  who  had  been  a  devout  believer,  but  was  now 
undeceived,  published  a  fall  account  of  this  and  all  the 
other  circumstances  of  her  death  ;  and  another  equally 
earnest  disciple  bore  the  expenses  of  her  burial  at  St. 
John's  Wood,  and  placed  over  her  a  tombstone  with 
appropriate  inscriptions. 

As  late  as  18G3  there  were  many  families  of  be- 
lievers still  existing  near  Chatham,  in  Kent ;  and  even 
in  this  country  can  here  and  there  be  found  admirers 
of  the  creed  of  J  oanna  Southcott,  who  are  firmly  con- 
vinced that  she  will  re-appear  some  fine  morning,  with 
Sanderson  on  one  side  of  her  and  Sharp  on  the  other. 


CHAPTER  XLVI. 

Tlie  First  Humhug  in  the  World — Adrantages  of  Studying  the 
Impositions  of  Former  Ages — Heathen  Humbugs — The  Ancient 
Mysteries — The  Cahiri — Meusis — Tsis. 

The  domain  of  humbug  reaches  back  to  the  Garden  of 
Eden,  where  the  father  of  lies  practised  it  upon  our 
poor  innocent  first  grandmother,  Eve.  This  was  the 
first  and  worst  of  all  humbugs.  But  from  that  eventful 
day  to  the  present  moment  falsehood,  hypocrisy,  de- 
ception, imposition,  cant,  bigotry,  false  appearances  and 
false  pretences,  superstitions,  and  all  conceivable  sorts 
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of  humbugs  have  had  a  full  swing  ;  and  he  or  she  who 
watches  these  things  most  closely,  and  reflects  most 
deeply  upon  these  various  peculiarities,  bearings,  and 
results,  will  be  best  qualified  to  detect  and  to  avoid 
them.  For  this  reason  I  should  look  upon  myself  as 
somewhat  of  a  public  benefactor  in  exposing  the  hum- 
bugs of  the  world,  if  I  felt  competent  to  do  the  subject 
full  justice. 

Next  to  the  fearful  humbug  practised  upon  our  first 
parents,  came  heathen  humbugs  generally.  All  hea- 
thenism and  idolatry  are  one  grand  complex  humbvig 
to  begin  with.  All  the  heathen  religions  always  were, 
and  are  still,  audacious,  colossal,  yet  shallow  and  foolish 
humbugs.  The  heathen  humbugs  were  played  off  by 
the  priests — the  shrewdest  men  then  alive.  It  is  a 
curious  fact  that  the  heathen  humbugs  were  all  solemn. 
This  was  because  they  were  intended  to  maintain  the 
existing  religions,  which,  like  all  false  religions,  could 
not  endui'e  ridicule.  They  always  appealed  to  the 
pious  terrors  of  the  public  as  well  as  to  its  ignorance 
and  appetite  for  marvels.  They  offered  nothing  plea- 
sant, nothing  to  love,  nothing  to  gladden  the  heart  and 
lift  it  up  in  joyful  gratitude,  true  adoration,  and  child- 
like confidence,  prayer,  and  thanksgiving.  On  the 
conti-ary,  awful  noises,  fearful  sights,  frightful  threats, 
foaming  at  the  mouth,  dark  sayings,  secret  pi"ocessions, 
bloody  sacrifices,  grim  priests,  costly  offerings,  sleeps 
in  darksome  caverns  to  wait  for  a  dream  from  the  god 
— these  were  the  machineries  of  the  ancient  heathen. 
They  were  as  crude  and  as  fei"ocious  as  those  of  the 
King  of  Dahomey,  or  of  the  bai-barous  negroes  of  the 
Guinea  coast.  But  they  often  show  a  cunning  as  keen 
and  effective  as  that  of  any  quack  or  Philadelphia 
lawyer,  or  Davenport  Brothers,  or  Jackson  Davis  of 
to-day. 

The  most  prominent  of  the  heathen  humbugs  were 
the  mysteries,  the  oracles,  the  sibyls  (N.B.,  the  word  is 
often  mis-spelled  sybils),  and  augury.  Every  respectable 
Pagan  religion  had  some  mysteries,  just  as  every  respect- 
able Christian  family  has  a  bible — and,  as  an  ill-na- 
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tured  proverb  lias  it,  a  skeleton.  It  was  considered  a 
poor  religion — a  one-liorse  religion,  so  to  speak — that 
had  no  mysteries. 

The  chief  mysteries  were  those  of  the  Cabiri,  of 
Eleusis,  and  of  Isis.  These  mysteries  used  exactly  the 
same  kind  of  machinery  Avhich  proves  so  effective 
every  day  in  modern  mysteries — viz.,  shows,  processions, 
voices,  lights,  dark  rooms,  frightful  sights,  solemn 
mummei'ies,  striking  costumes,  big  talks  and  preach- 
ments, threats,  gabbles  of  nonsense,  <fcc. 

The  mysteries  of  the  Cabiri  are  the  most  ancient  of 
which  anything  is  known.  These  Cabiri  were  a  sort 
of  "  Original  old  i)r.  Jacob  Townsends"  of  divinities. 
They  were  considered  senior  and  superior  to  Jupiter, 
Neptune,  Plato,  and  the  gods  of  Olympus.  They 
were  Pelasgic — that  is,  they  belonged  to  that  unknown 
ancient  people  from  whom  both  the  Greek  and  the 
Latin  nations  are  thought  to  have  come.  The  Cabiri 
afterwards  figured  as  the  "  elder  gods"  of  Greece,  the 
inventors  of  religion,  and  of  the  human  race  in  fact, 
and  were  kept  so  very  dark  that  it  is  not  even  known, 
with  any  certainty,  who  they  were.  The  ancient 
heathen  gods,  like  modern  thieves,  vei'y  usually  ob- 
jected to  pass  by  their  real  names.  The  Cabiri  were 
particularly  at  home  in  Lemnos,  and  afterwards  in 
Samothrace. 

Their  mysteries  were  of  a  somewhat  unpleasant 
character,  as  far  as  we  know  them.  The  candidate 
had  to  pass  a  long  time  almost  starved,  and  without 
any  enjoyment  whatever  ;  was  then  let  into  a  dark 
temple  crowned  with  olive,  tied  round  with  a  purple 
girdle,  and  frightened  almost  to  death  with  horrid 
noises,  terrible  sights  of  some  kind,  great  flashes  of 
light  and  deep  darkness  between,  &c.  There  was  a 
ceremony  of  absolution  from  past  sin,  and  a  formal 
beginning  of  a  new  life.  It  is  a  curious  fact,  that  this 
performance  seems  to  have  been  a  kind  of  pious  ma- 
rine insurance  company ;  as  the  initiated,  it  was  be- 
lieved, could  not  be  drowned.  Perhaps  they  were  put 
in  a  way  to  obtain  a  drier  strangulation.     The  reason 
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why  these  ceremonies  wex-e  kept  so  successfully  secret 
is  plain.  Each  man,  as  he  was  let  in,  and  found  what 
nonsense  it  was,  was  sure  to  hold  his  tongue  and  help 
the  next  man  in,  as  in  the  modern  case  of  the  cele- 
brated "Sous  of  Malta."  It  is  to  be  admitted,  how- 
ever, to  the  credit  of  the  Cabiri,  that  a  doctrine  of  re- 
formation, or  of  living  a  better  practical  life,  seems  to 
have  been  part  of  their  religion.  This  is  an  interesting 
recognition,  by  heathen  consciences,  of  one  of  the 
greatest  moral  truths  which  Christianity  has  enforced. 
Something  of  the  same  kind  can  be  traced  in  other 
heathen  mysteries.  Eut  these  heathen  attempts  at 
virtue  invariably  rotted  out  into  aggravations  of  vice. 
!No  religion  except  Christianity  ever  contained  the 
principle  of  improvement  in  it.  Bugaboos  and  hob- 
goblins may  serve  for  a  time  to  frighten  the  ignorant 
into  obedience  ;  but  if  they  get  a  chance  to  cheat  the 
devil,  they  will  be  sure  to  do  it.  Nothing  but  the  great 
doctrine  of  Christian  love  and  brotherhood,  and  of  a 
kind  and  paternal  Divine  government,  has  ever  proved 
to  be  permanently  reformatory,  and  tending  to  lift  the 
heart  above  the  vices  and  passions  to  which  poor 
human  nature  is  prone. 

The  mysteries  of  Eleusis  were  celebrated  eveiy 
year  at  Eleusis,  near  Athens,  in  honour  of  Ceres,  and 
were  a  regular  "  May  Anniversary,"  so  to  speak,  for 
pious  heathens  of  the  period.  It  took  just  nine  days 
to  complete  them  ;  long  enough  for  a  puppy  to  get  its 
eyes  open.  The  candidates  were  very  handsomely  put 
through.  On  the  first  day  they  got  together ,  on  the 
second,  they  took  a  wash  in  the  sea  ;  on  the  third, 
they  had  some  ceremonies  about  Proserpine  ;  on  the 
fourth,  no  mortal  knows  what  they  did ;  on  the 
fifth,  they  mai'ched  round  a  temple,  two  and  two, 
with  torches,  like  a  Wide- Awake  procession  ;  on  the 
sixth,  seventh,  and  eighth,  there  were  more  processions, 
and  the  initiation  proper,  said  to  have  been  something 
like  that  of  Freemasonry  ;  so  that  we  may  suppose 
the  victims  rode  the  goat  and  were  broiled  on  the 
gridiron.     On  the  ninth  day  the    ceremony,  they  say, 


396  Humbugs  of  the  World. 

consisted  in  overtui-ning  two  vessels  of  wine.  I  fear 
by  this  means  that  they  all  got  drunk,  and  the 
more  so,  because  the  coins  of  Eleusis  have  a  hog  on 
one  side,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  We  make  hogs  of  our- 
selves." 

There  was  a  set  of  mysteries  at  Athens  called  Thes- 
mophoria,  and  one  at  Rome  called  the  mysteries  of  the 
Bona  Dea,  "which  were  celebrated  by  man-ied  women, 
only.  Various  notions  prevailed  as  to  what  they  did. 
But  can  there  be  any  reasonable  doubt  about  it  1  They 
were,  I  fear,  systematic  conspirators'  meetings,  in 
■which  the  more  experienced  matrons  instructed  the 
junior  ones  how  to  manage  their  husbands.  If  this 
was  not  their  object,  then  it  was  to  maintain  the  in- 
fluence of  the  heathen  clergy  over  the  heathen  ladies. 
Women  have  always  been  the  constituents  of  priests 
where  false  religions  prevailed,  as  they  have,  for 
better  2:)urpose.s,  of  the  ministers  of  the  Gospel  among 
Christians. 

The  mysteries  of  the  goddess  Isis,  which  originated 
in  Egypt,  were,  in  general,  like  those  of  Ceres  at 
Eleusis.  The  Persian  mysteries  of  jNIithra,  which 
were  very  popular  during  part  of  the  latter  days  of 
the  Roman  empire,  were  of  the  same  sort.  So  were 
those  of  Bacchus,  Juno,  Jupiter,  and  various  other 
heathen  gods.  All  of  them  wei'e  celebrated  with 
great  solemnity  and  secrecy  ;  all  included  much  that 
was  terrifying ;  and  all  of  their  secrets  have  been  so 
faithfully  kept  that  we  have  only  guesses  and  general 
statements  about  details  of  the  performances.  Their 
principal  object  seems  to  have  been  to  secure  the 
initiated  against  misfortunes,  and  to  gain  prosperity 
in  the  future.  Some  have  imagined  that  very  won- 
derful and  glorious  truths  were  revealed  in  the  midst 
of  these  heathen  humbugs.  But  I  guess  that  the  more 
we  find  out  about  them,  the  bigger  humbugs  they  will 
appear,  as  happened  to  the  travellers  %vho  held  a  post- 
mortem on  the  great  heathen  god  in  the  story.  This 
was  a  certain  very  terrible  and  powerful  divinity 
among  some  savage  tribes,  of  whom   dreadful  stories 
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were  told — very  authentic,  of  course  !  Some  unbe- 
lieving scamps  of  travellers,  by  unlawful  ways,  ma- 
naged to  get  into  the  innermost  sacred  place  of  the 
temple  one  night.  They  found  the  god  to  be  done  up 
in  a  very  large  and  suspicious-looking  bundle.  Having 
sacrilegiously  cut  the  string,  they  unrolled  one  envelop 
of  mats  and  cloths  after  another,  until  they  had  taken 
cfi"  more  than  a  hundred  wrapj)ers.  The  god  grew 
smaller,  and  smaller,  and  smaller;  and  the  wonder  of 
the  travellers  what  he  could  be,  larger  and  larger. 
At  last,  the  very  innermost  of  all  the  coverings  fell 
off,  and  the  great  heathen  god  was  revealed  in  all  his 
native  majesty.  It  was  a  cracked  soda-water  bottle  ! 
This  indicates — what  is  beyond  all  question  the  fact — 
that  the  heathen  mysteries  had  their  foundation  in 
gas.  Indeed,  the  whole  composition  of  these  imposi- 
tions was  gammon,  deception,  hypocrisy — Humbug  ! 
Truly,  the  science  of  Humbug  is  entitled  to  some  con- 
sideration, simply  for  its  antiquity,  if  for  nothing  else. 


CHAPTER  XLVII. 

Heathen  Hunibwjs  No.  2 — Heathen  Stated  Services — Oracles — 
Sibyls — A  uf/urics. 

Something  must  be  said  about  the  Oracles,  the  Sibyls, 
and  the  Auguries  ;  which,  besides  the  mysteries  else- 
where spoken  of,  were  the  cliief  assistant  humbugs  or 
side  shows  used  for  keeping  up  the  great  humbug 
heathen  religion. 

One  word  about  the  regular  worship  of  heathenism ; 
what  may  be  called  their  stated  services.  They  had 
no  weekly  day  of  worship,  indeed  no  week,  and  no 
preaching  such  as  ours  is ;  that  is,  no  regular  instruc- 
tion by  the  ministers  of  religion,  intended  for  all  the 
people.  They  had  singing  and  praying  after  their 
lashion  ;  the  singing  being  a  sort  of  chant  of  praise  to 
wliatever  idol  was  under  treatment  at  the  time,  and 
the  praying  being  in  part  vain  repetitions  of  the  name 
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of  their  god,  and  for  the  rest  a  request  that  the  god 
would  do  or  give  whatever  was  asked  of  him  as  a  fair 
business  transaction,  in  return  for  the  agreeable  smell 
of  the  tine  beef  they  had  just  roasted  under  his  nose, 
or  for  whatever  else  they  had  given  him  ;  as,  a  sum 
of  money,  a  pair  of  pantaloons  (or  whatever  they 
wore  instead),  a  handsome  gold  cup.  This  made  the 
temple  a  regular  shop,  where  the  priests  traded  oft' 
promised  beuetits  for  real  beef;  coining  blessings  into 
cash  on  the  nail  ;  a  very  thox-ough  humbug.  Such 
public  religious  ceremonies  as  the  heathen  had  wei'e 
mostly  annual,  sometimes  monthly.  There  were  also 
daily  ones,  which  were,  however,  the  daily  business  of 
the  priests,  and  none  of  the  business  of  the  laymen. 
To  return  to  the  subject. 

All  the  heathen  oracles,  old  and  new  (for  abundance 
of  them  are  still  agoing),  sibyls,  augui-ies  and  all, 
.show  how  universally  and  naturally,  and  humbly  and 
helplessly  too,  poor  human  nature  longs  to  see  into 
the  future,  and  longs  for  help  and  guidance  from  some 
power  higher  than  itself 

Thus  considered,  these  shallow  humbugs  teach  a 
useful  lesson,  for  they  constitute  a  strong  jjroof  of 
man's  inborn  natural  recognition  of  some  God,  of 
some  obligation  to  a  higher  power,  of  some  disem- 
bodied existence  ;  and  so  they  show  a  natural  human 
want  of  exactly  what  the  Christian  revelation  supplies, 
and  constitute  a  powerful  evidence  for  Christianity. 

All  the  heathen  religions,  I  believe,  had  oracles  of 
some  kind.  But  the  Greek  and  Latin  ones  tell  the 
whole  story.  Of  these  there  were  over  a  hundred  ; 
more  than  twenty  of  Apollo,  who  was  the  god  of 
soothsaying,  divination,  prophecy,  and  of  the  super- 
natural side  of  heathen  humbug  generally;  thirty  or 
forty  collectively  of  Jupiter,  Ceres,  Mercury,  Pluto, 
Juno,  Ino  (a  very  good  name  for  a  goddess  that  gave 
oi'acles,  though  she  didn't  know  !)  Faunus,  Fortune, 
JMars,  &c.,  and  nearly  as  many  of  demi-gods,  heroes, 
giants,  &c.,  such  as  Amphiaraus,  Aniphilochus,  Tro- 
phonius,   Geryou,  Ulysses,  Calchas,  -^scuUqoius,  Her- 
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cules,  Pasiphae,  Phryxus,  (fee.  The  most  celebrated 
and  most  patronized  of  them  all  was  the  great  oracle 
of  Apollo,  at  Delphi.  The  "little  fee"  appears  to 
have  been  the  only  universal  characteristic  of  the 
proceedings  for  obtaining  an  answer  from  the  god. 
Whether  you  got  your  reply  in  words  spoken  by  the 
rattling  of  an  old  pot,  by  observing  an  ox's  appetite, 
throwing  dice,  or  sleeping  for  a  dream,  your  own 
proceedings  were  essentially  the  same.  "  Terms  in- 
variably net  cash  in  advance  or  its  equivalent."  A 
fine  ox  or  sheep  sacrificed  was  cash  ;  for  after  the  god 
had  had  his  smell  (those  ladies  and  gentlemen  appear 
to  have  eaten  as  they  say  the  Yankees  talk — thi'ough 
their  noses),  all  the  rest  was  put  carefully  away  by 
the  reverend  clergy  for  dinner,  and  saved  so  much  on 
the  butcher's  bill.  If  your  credit  was  good,  you 
might  I'eceive  your  oracle  and  afterward  send  in  any 
little  acknowledgment  in  the  form  of  a  golden  goblet, 
or  statue,  or  vase,  or  even  of  a  remittance  in  specie. 
Such  gifts  accumulated  in  the  oracle  at  Delphi  and  to 
an  immense  amount,  and  to  the  great  emolument  of 
Brennus,  a  matter-of-fact  Gaulish  commander,  who, 
at  his  invasion  of  Greece,  coolly  carried  oif  all  the 
bullion,  without  any  regard  to  the  screeches  of  the 
Pythoness,  and  with  no  more  scruples  than  any 
burglar. 

The  Delphian  oracle  worked  through  a  woman,  who, 
on  certain  days,  went  and  sat  on  a  three-legged  stool 
over  a  hole  in  the  ground  in  Apollo's  temple.  This 
hole  sent  out  gas  ;  vvhich,  instead  of  being  used  like 
that  afforded  by  holes  in  the  ground  at  Fredonia,  N.  Y., 
to  illuminate  the  village,  was  much  more  shrewdly 
employed  by  the  clerical  gentlemen  to  shine  up  the 
knowledge-boxes  of  their  customex's,  and  introduce  the 
glitter  of  gold  into  their  own  i)ockets.  I  merely 
throw  out  the  hint  to  any  speculating  Fredonian  who 
owns  a  hole  in  the  ground.  Well,  the  Pythia,  as  this 
female  was  termed,  warmed  up  her  understanding  over 
this  hole,  as  you  have  seen  ladies  do  over  the  register 
of  a  hot-air  furnace,  and,  becoming  excited,  she  pre- 
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sently  began  to  be  drunk  or  crazy,  and  in  lier  fit  slie 
gabbled  forth  some  words  or  noises.  These  the  priests 
took  down,  and  then  tokl  the  customer  that  the  noises 
meant  so-and-so  !  When  business  was  brisk  they 
worked  two  Pythias,  turn  and  turn  about  (or,  as  they 
say  at  sea,  watch  and  watch),  and  kept  a  third  all 
cocked  and  primed  in  case  of  accident,  besides ;  for  this 
gas  sometimes  gave  the  priestess  (literally)  fits,  which 
killed  her  in  a  few  days. 

Other  oracles  gave  answers  in  many  various  ways. 
The  priest  quietly  wrote  down  whatever  answer  he 
chose  ;  or  inspected  the  insides  of  a  slaughtered  beast, 
and  said  that  the  bowels  meant  this  and  that.  At 
Telmessus  the  inquirer  peeped  into  a  well,  where  be 
must  see  a  picture  in  the  water,  which  was  his  answer  ; 
at  any  rate,  if  this  wouldn't  do  he  got  none.  This 
plan  was  evidently  based  on  the  idea  that  "  truth  is 
at  the  bottom  of  a  well."  At  Dodona,  they  hung 
brass  pots  on  the  trees,  and  translated  the  banging 
these  made  when  the  wind  blew  them  together.  At 
Pherie,  you  whispered  your  question  in  the  ear  of  the 
image  of  Mercury,  and  then,  shutting  your  ears  until 
you  got  out  of  the  market-place,  the  first  remark  you 
heard  from  anybody  was  the  answei",  and  you  might 
make  the  best  of  it.  At  Pluto's  oracle  at  Charse,  the 
priest  took  a  dream,  and  in  the  morning  told  you 
what  he  chose.  In  the  cave  of  Trophonius,  after 
various  terrifj^ing  performances,  they  pulled  you 
through  a  hole  the  wi-ong  way  of  the  feathers,  and 
then  back  again,  aud  then  stuck  you  iipon  a  seat,  and 
made  you  write  down  your  own  oracle,  being  what 
you  had  seen,  which  would,  I  imagine,  usually  be  "  the 
elephant." 

And  so  forth,  and  so  on.     Humbug  ad  libitum! 

Like  some  of  the  more  celebrated  modern  fortune- 
tellers, the  managers  of  the  oracles  were  frequently- 
shrewd  fellows,  aud  could  often  pick  up  the  materials 
of  a  very  smart  and  judicious  answer  from  the  appear- 
ance of  the  customer  and  his  question.  Very  often 
the  answer  was  sheer  nonsense.     It  was,  in  fact,  be- 
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lieved  by  many  that  as  a  rule  you  couldn't  tell  what, 
the  response  meant  until  after  it  was  fulfilled,  when 
you  were  expected  to  see  it.  In  many  cases  the 
answers  were  ingeniously  arranged,  so  as  to  mean 
either  a  good  or  evil  result,  one  of  which  was  pretty 
likely. 

Thus  one  of  the  oracles  answered  a  general  who 
asked  after  the  fate  of  his  campaign  as  follows  (the 
ancients,  remember,  using  no  punctuation  marks)  : — 
"  Thou  shalt  go  thou  shalt  return  never  in  war  shalt 
thou  perish."  The  point  becomes  visible  when  you 
first  make  a  pause  before  "  never,"  and  then  after  it. 

On  a  similar  occasion,  the  Delphic  oracle  told 
Crcesns  that  if  he  crossed  the  river  Halys  he  would 
overthrow  a  great  empii-e.  This  empire  he  chose  to 
understand  as  that  of  Cyrus,  whom  he  was  going  to 
fight.  It  came  out  the  other  way,  and  it  was  his  own 
empire  that  was  overthrown.  The  immense  wisdom 
of  the  oracle,  however,  was  tremendously  respected  in 
consequence. 

Pyrrhus,  of  Epirus,  on  setting  ofi"  against  the 
Romans,  received  equal  satisfaction,  the  Pythia  telling 
him  (in  Latin)  what  amounted  to  this  : — 

"  I  say  that  you  Pyrrhus  the  Romans  are  able  to 
conquer  !" 

Pyrrhus  took  it  as  he  wished  it,  but  found  himself 
sadly  thimble-rigged,  the  little  joker  being  under  the 
wrong  cup.  The  Romans  beat  him,  and  most  wofully 
too. 

Trajan  was  advised  to  consult  the  oracle  at  Heliopolis, 
about  his  intended  expedition  against  the  Parthians. 
The  custom  was  to  send  your  queiy  in  a  letter ;  so 
Trajan  sent  a  blank  note  in  an  envelope.  The  god 
(very  naturally)  sent  back  a  blank  note  in  reply,  which 
was  thought  wonderfully  suiart ;  and  so  the  imperial 
dupe  sent  again,  a  square  question  : — 

"  Shall  I  finish  this  war  and  get  safe  back  to  Rome  1" 

The  Heliojjolitau  humbug  replied  by  sending  a  ])iece 
of  an  old  gi-ape-vine  cut  into  pieces,  which  meant 
either — "  You  will  cut  them  up,"  or  "  They  will  cut 
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you  up ;"  and  Trajan,  like  tlie  little  boy  at  the  peep- 
show  who  asked,  "  Which  is  Lord  Wellington  and 
which  is  the  Emperor  Napoleon ?'  had  paid  his  penny 
and  might  take  his  choice. 

Sometimes  the  oracles  were  quite  jocular.  A  man 
asked  one  of  them  how  to  get  rich  !  The  oracle  said — 
"  Own  all  there  is  between  Sicyon  and  Corinth," 
Which  places  are  some  fifteen  miles  apart. 

Another  fellow  asked  how  he  should  cure  his  gout  ? 
The  oracle  coolly  said — "  Drink  nothiug  but  cold 
water  !" 

The  Delphic  oracle,  and  some  of  the  others,  used  for 
a  long  time  to  give  their  answers  in  verses.  At  last, 
however,  irreverent  critics  of  the  period  made  so  much 
fun  of  the  peculiarly  miserable  style  of  this  poetry, 
that  the  poor  oracle  gave  it  up  and  came  down  to 
plain  prose.  Every  once  in  a  while  some  energetic  and 
cunning  man,  of  sceptical  character,  insisted  on  having 
just  such  an  answer  as  he  wanted.  It  was  well  known 
that  Philip  of  Macedon  bought  what  responses  he 
wished  at  Delphi.  Anybody  with  plenty  of  money, 
who  would  quietly  "  see"  the  priests,  could  have  such 
a  response  as  he  chose.  Or,  if  he  was  a  bull  headed, 
hard-fisted  fighting-man,  of  irreligious  but  energetic 
mind,  the  priests  gave  him  what  he  wished,  out  of  fear. 
When  Themistocles  wanted  to  encourage  the  Greeks 
against  the  Pei'sians,  he  "fixed'  Delphi  by  bribes. 
When  Alexander  the  Great  came  to  consult  the  same 
oracle,  the  Pythia  was  disinclined  to  perform.  But 
Alexander  rather  roughly  gave  her  to  understand  that 
she  must,  and  she  did.  The  Greek  and  Roman  oracles 
finally  all  gave  out  not  far  from  the  time  of  Christ's 
coming,  having  gradually  become  more  or  less  dis- 
reputable for  many  years. 

All  the  heathen  nations,  as  I  have  said,  had  their 
oracles  too.  The  heathen  Scandinavians  had  a  famous 
one  at  Upsal.  The  Getae,  in  Scythia,  had  one.  The 
Druids  had  them  ;  so  did  the  Mexican  priests.  The 
Egyptian  and  Syrian  divinities  had  them ;  in  short, 
oracles  were  quite  as  necessary  as  mysteries,  and  con- 
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timie  so  in  heatlien  religions.  The  only  exception,  I 
believe,  is  in  Mohammedanism,  whose  votaries  save 
themselves  any  trouble  about  the  futui-e  by  their 
thorough  fatalism.  They  believe  so  fully  and  vividly 
that  everything  is  immovably  predestinated,  being  at 
the  same  time  perfectly  sure  of  heaven  at  last,  that 
they  quietly  receive  everything  as  it  comes,  and  don't 
take  the  least  trouble  to  find  out  how  it  is  coming. 

The  Sibyls  were  women,  supposed  to  be  inspired  by 
some  divinity,  who  j)rophesied  of  the  future.  Some 
say  there  was  but  one ;  some  two,  three,  four,  or  ten. 
All  sorts  of  obscure  stories  are  told  about  the  time  and 
place  of  their  activity.  There  was  the  Persian  or  Chal- 
dean, who  is  said  to  have  foretold  with  many  details 
the  coming  and  career  of  Christ ;  the  Lybian,  the 
Delphic,  the  Cumjean — much  honoured  by  the  Romans 
— and  half  a  dozen  more.  Then  there  was  Mantho,  the 
daughter  of  Tiresias,  who  was  sent  from  Thebes  to 
Delphi  in  a  bag,  seven  hundred  and  twenty  years 
before  the  destruction  of  Troy.  These  ladies  lived  in 
caves,  and  among  them  are  said  to  have  composed, 
the  Sibylline  books,  which  contained  the  mysteries  of 
religion,  were  carefully  kept  out  of  sight  at  Rome,  and 
finally  came  into  the  hands  of  the  Emperor  Constan- 
tine.  They  were  burned,  one  story  has  it,  about  fifty 
yeai's  after  his  death.  But  there  are  some  Sibylline 
books  extant,  which,  however,  are  among  the  most 
transparent  of  humbugs,  for  they  are  full  of  all  sorts  of 
extracts  and  statements  from  the  Old  and  JSTevv  Testa- 
ments. I  do  not  believe  there  ever  were  any  Sibyls. 
If  there  were  any,  they  were  probably  ill-natured  and 
desperate  old  maids,  who  turned  so  sour-tempered  that 
their  friends  had  to  drive  them  oflf  to  live  by  them- 
selves, and  who,  under  these  circumstances,  went  to 
work  and  wrote  books. 

I  must  crowd  in  here  a  word  or  two  about  the 
Auguries  and  the  Augurs.  These  gentlemen  were  a 
sort  of  Roman  priests,  who  were  accustomed  to  foretell 
future  events,  decide  on  coming  good  or  bad  fortune, 
whether  it  would  do  to  go  on  with  the  elections,  to 
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begin  any  enterprise  or  not,  &c.,  by  means  of  various 
signs.  These  were  thunder ;  the  way  any  bird  hap- 
pened to  fly;  the  way  that  the  sacred  chickens  ate; 
the  appearance  of  the  entrails  of  beasts  sacrificed,  &c. 
These  augurs  were,  for  a  long  time,  much  respected  iu 
Eome,  but  at  last,  the  mox-e  thoughtful  people  lost  their 
belief  in  them,  and  they  became  so  ridiculous  that 
Cicero,  who  was  himself  one  of  them,  said  he  could  not 
see  how  one  augur  could  look  another  in  the  face 
without  laughing. 

It  is  humiliating  to  reflect  how  long  and  how  exten- 
sively such  barefaced  and  monstrous  humbugs  as  these 
Lave  maintained  unquestioned  authority  over  almost 
the  whole  race  of  man.  Nor  has  humanity,  by  any 
means,  escaped  from  such  debasing  slavery  now;  for 
millions  and  millions  of  men  still  believe  and  practise 
forms  and  ceremonies  even  moi-e  absurd,  if  possible, 
than  the  Mysteries,  Oracles  and  Auguries. 


CHAPTER  XLYIII. 

Modern  Ilcatltcn  Iltimbuf/s — Fetishism- — Ohi —  Vaudoux — Indian 
Powvjovss  —Lamaism — Itevolving  Prayers — Praying  to  Death. 

A  SCALE  of  superstition  and  religious  beliefs  of  to-day, 
arranged  from  the  lowest  to  the  highest,  would  show 
many  curious  coincidences  with  another  scale,  which 
should  trace  the  history  of  superstitions  and  religious 
beliefs  backward  in  time  toward  the  origin  of  man. 
Tlius,  for  instance,  the  heathen  humbugs,  whether  re- 
volting or  ridiculous,  which  I  am  to  speak  of  in  this 
chapter,  ai"e  in  full  blast  to-day  ;  and  they  furnish 
perfect  specimens  of  the  beliefs  which  prevailed  among 
the  heathen  of  four  thousand  and  of  eighteen  hundred 
years  ago  ;  of  the  Chaldee  and  Canaanite  sujDcrstitions, 
and  equally  of  those  of  the  Romans  under  Augustus 
Csesar. 

The  most  dirty,  vulgar,  low,  silly  and  absurd  of  all 
the  superstitions  in  the  world  are,  as  is  natural,  those 
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of  the  darkest-minded  of  all  the  heathen,  who  have  any 
superstition  at  all.  For,  as  if  for  the  humiliation  of 
our  proud  human  nature,  there  are  really  some  human 
beings  who  seem  to  have  too  little  intellect  even  to  rise 
to  the  height  of  a  superstition.  Such  are  the  Andaman 
Islanders,  who  crawl  on  all-fours,  wear  nothing  but  a 
plaster  of  mud  to  keep  the  mosquitoes  off,  eat  bugs,  and 
grubs,  and  ants,  and  turn  their  children  out  to  shift  for 
themselves  as  soon  as  the  little  wretches  can  learn  to 
crawl  and  eat  bugs. 

These  lowest  of  superstitions  are  Fetishism  and  Obi, 
believed  and  practised  by  negro  tribes,  and,  remember 
this,  even  by  their  ignorant  white  mistresses  in  the 
West  Indies  and  in  the  United  States  to-day.  Yes,  I 
know  where  Southern  refugee  secessionist  women  are 
living  in  and  about  New  York  City  at  tliis  moment, 
who  really  believe  in  the  negro  witchcraft  called  Obi, 
practised  by  the  slaves. 

A  Fetish  is  anything  not  a  living  being,  worshipped 
because  supposed  to  be  inhabited  by  some  god.  In 
some  parts  of  Africa  the  Fetishes  are  a  sort  of  guardian 
divinity,  and  there  is  one  for  each  district,  like  a  town 
constable,  and  sometimes  one  for  each  family.  The 
Fetish  is  any  stone  picked  up  in  the  street — a  tree,  a 
chip,  a  rag.  It  may  be  some  stone  or  wooden  image 
—  an  old  pot,  a  knife,  a  feather.  Before  this  precious 
divinity  the  poor  darkeys  bow  down  and  worship,  and 
sometimes  sacrifice  a  sheep  or  a  rooster.  Each  more 
important  Fetish  has  a  priest,  and  here  is  where  the 
humbug  comes  in.  This  gentleman  lives  on  the  offer- 
ings made  to  the  Fetish,  and  he  "  exploits"  his  god,  as 
a  Frenchman  would  say,  with  great  profit. 

Obi  or  Obeah,  is  the  name  of  the  witchcraft  of  the 
negro  tribes ;  and  the  practitioner  is  termed  an  Obi- 
man  or  Obi-woman.  They  practise  it  at  home  in 
Africa,  and  carry  it  with  them  to  continue  it  when 
they  are  made  slaves  in  other  lands.  Obi  is  now  prac- 
tised, as  I  have  already  hinted,  in  Cuba  and  in  the 
Southern  States,  and  is  believed  in  by  the  more  igno- 
rant and  foolish  white  people,  as  much  as  by  their  bar- 
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baroiTS  slaves.  Obi  is  used  only  to  injure,  and  the  way 
to  perform  it  npon  your  enemy  is,  to  hire  the  Obi  man 
or  woman  to  concoct  a  charm,  and  then  to  hide  this,  or 
cause  it  to  be  hidden,  in  some  place  about  the  person 
or  abode  of  the  victim  where  he  will  find  it.  He  is 
expected  thereupon  to  fall  ill,  to  wither  and  waste 
away,  and  so  to  die. 

Absurd  as  it  may  seem,  this  cursing  business  ope- 
rates with  a  good  deal  of  certainty  on  the  poor  negroes, 
who  fall  sick  instantly  on  finding  the  ball  of  Obi,  two 
or  three  inches  in  diameter,  hidden  in  their  bed,  or  in 
the  roof,  or  under  the  threshold,  or  in  the  earthen 
floor  of  their  huts.  The  poor  wretches  become  de- 
jected, lose  appetite,  sti'ength,  and  spirits,  grow  thin 
and  ill,  and  really  wither  away  and  die.  It  is  a  curious 
fact,  however,  that  if  under  these  circumstances  you 
can  cause  one  of  them  to  be  converted  to  Christianity, 
or  to  become  a  Christian  by  pi-ofession,  he  becomes  at 
once  free  from  the  witches'  dominion  and  quickly 
recovers. 

The  ball  of  Obi — or,  as  it  is  called  among  the  Bra- 
zilian negroes,  Mandinga — may  be  made  of  various 
materials,  always,  I  believe,  including  some  which  are 
disgusting  or  horrible.  Leaves  of  trees  and  scraps  of 
rag  may  be  used ;  ashes,  usually  from  bones  or  flesh  of 
some  kind ;  pieces  of  cats'  bones  and  skulls,  feathers, 
hair,  earth,  or  clay,  which  ought  to  be  from  a  grave; 
teeth  of  men  and  of  snakes,  alligators  or  other  beasts  ; 
vegetable  gum,  or  other  sticky  stuiF;  human  blood, 
pieces  of  eggshell,  &c.  &c.  This  mixtui-e  is  curiously 
like  that  in  the  witches'  caldron  in  Macbeth,  which, 
among  other  equally  toothsome  matters,  contained 
frogs'  toes,  bats'  wool,  lizards'  legs,  owlet's  wings,  wolf's 
teeth,  witches'  mummy,  Jew's  liver,  tigers'  bowels,  and 
lastly,  as  a  sort  of  thickening  to  the  gravy,  baboon's 
blood. 

A  Creole  lady,  now  at  the  North,  recently  told  a 
friend  of  mine  that  "  the  negroes  can  put  some  pieces 
of  paper,  or  powdei',  or  something  or  other  in  your 
shoes,  that  will  make  you  sick,  or  make  you  do  any- 
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thing  they  want !"  The  poor  foolish  womaa  told  this 
with  a  tace  fall  of  awe  and  eyes  wide  open.  Another 
lady  known  to  me,  long  resident  at  the  South,  tells  me 
that  the  belief  iu  tliis  sort  of  devilism  is  often  found 
among  the  white  people. 

The  practices  called  Vaudoux  or  Voudoux,  are  a  sort 
of  Obi ;  being,  like  that,  an  invoking  of  the  aid  of  some 
god  to  do  what  the  worshi])pers  wisli.  The  Yaudoux 
humbug  is  quite  prevalent  in  Cuba.  Hayti,  and  other 
West  India  Islands,  where  there  are  wild  negroes,  or 
where  they  are  still  imported  from  Africa.  There  is 
also  a  good  deal  of  this  sort  of  humbug  among  the 
slaves  in  New  Orleans,  and  cases  arising  from  it  have 
recently  quite  often  appeared  iu  the  police  Reports  in 
the  newspajjers  of  that  city. 

The  Vaudoux  worshippers  assemble  secretly,  with  a 
kind  of  chief  witch  or  mistress  of  ceremonies  :  there  is 
a  boiling  caldron  of  hell-broth,  cl  la  Macbeth  3  the 
votaries  dance  naked  around  their  soup  ;  amulets  and 
charms  are  made  and  distributed.  During  a  quarter 
of  a  century  last  past,  some  hundreds  of  these  orgies 
have  been  broken  up  by  the  New  Orleans  police,  and 
2)robably  as  many  more  have  come  off  as  per  pro- 
gramme. The  Vaudoux  processes  are  most  frequently 
appealed  to  for  the  purposes  of  some  unsuccessful  or 
jealous  lover ;  and  the  Creole  ladies  believe  in  Vau- 
douxism  as  much  as  in  Obi. 

In  the  West  Indies,  the  Vaudoux  orgies  are  more 
savage  than  in  this  country.  It  is  but  a  little  while 
since  in  Hayti,  under  the  energetic  and  sensible  ad- 
ministi'ation  of  President  Geftrard,  eiglit  Vaudoux  wor- 
shippers were  regularly  tried  and  executed  for  having 
murdered  a  young  girl,  the  niece  of  two  of  them,  by 
way  of  human  sacrifice  to  the  god.  They  tied  the  poor 
child  tight,  put  her  in  a  box  called  a  himifort,  fed  her 
with  some  kind  of  stuff  for  four  days,  and  then  de- 
liberately strangled  her,  beheaded  her,  flayed  her, 
cooked  the  head  witli  yams,  ate  of  the  soup,  and  then 
])erformed  a  solemn  dance  and  chant  around  an  altar 
with  the  skull  on  it. 

X  2 
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The  Caffres  in  Southern  Africa  have  a  kind  of  hum- 
bug somewhat  like  the  Obi-men,  who  are  known  as  rain- 
makers. These  gentlemen  furnish  what  blessing  and 
cursing  may  be  required  for  other  23urpo3es  ;  but  as 
that  coiintry  is  liable  to  tremendous  droughts,  their 
best  business  is  to  make  rain.  This  they  do  by  various 
prayei's  and  ceremonies,  of  which  the  most  important 
part  is,  receiving  a  large  fee  in  advance  from  the  cus- 
tomer. The  rain-making  business,  thougli  very  lucra- 
tive, is  not  without  its  disadvantages  ;  for  whenever 
Moselekatse,  or  Dingaan,  or  any  other  chief  sets  his 
rain-maker  at  work,  and  the  rain  was  not  forthcoming 
as  per  application,  the  indignant  ruler  caused  an 
assegai  or  two  to  be  stuck  through  the  wizard,  for  the 
encoui-agement  of  the  other  wizards.  This  was  not  so 
unreasonable  as  it  may  seem  ;  for  if  the  man  could 
not  make  rain  when  it  was  wanted,  what  was  he 
good  for  1 

The  ceremonies  of  the  pow-wows  or  medicine-men  of 
the  North  American  Indians,  are  less  brutal  than  the 
African  ones.  Tlicse  soothsayers,  like  the  Obi-men,  pre- 
pared charms  for  their  customers,  usually,  however,  not 
so  much  to  destroy  others  as  to  ]jrotect  the  wearer. 
These  charms  consist  of  some  trifling  matters  tied  up 
in  a  small  bag,  the  "  medicine-bag,"  which  is  to  be 
worn  round  the  neck,  and  will,  it  is  supposed,  insure 
the  wearer  the  special  help  and  protection  of  the  Great 
Spirit.  The  pow-wows  sometimes  do  a  little  in  the 
cursing  line. 

There  is  a  funny  stoiy  of  a  Puritan  minister  in  the 
early  times  of  New  England,  who  coolly  defied  one  of 
the  most  famous  Indian  magicians  to  play  off  his  in- 
fernal artillery.  A  formal  meeting  was  had,  and  the  pow- 
wow rattled  his  trajts,  howled,  danced,  blew  feathers, 
and  vociferated  jargon  until  he  was  perfectly  exhausted, 
the  old  minister  quietly  looking  at  him  all  the  time. 
The  savage  liurabug  was  dumbfounded,  but  quickly 
recovering  his  presence  of  mind,  saved  his  home-re- 
putation by  explaining  to  the  red  gentlemen  in  breech- 
cloths  and  nose-rings,  that  the  Yankee  ate  so  much 
salt  that  curses  wouldn't  take  hold  on  him  at  all. 
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The  Shamans  (or  Schamaiis)  of  Siberia,  follow  a 
very  similar  business,  but  ai'e  not  so  mi;ch  priestly  hum- 
bugs as  mere  conjuroi's.  The  Lamas,  or  Buddhist 
leaders  of  Central  and  Southern  Asia  are,  however,  re- 
gular prici^ts,  again,  and  may  be  said,  with  singular  pro- 
priet}',  to  "run  their  machine  "  on  principles  of  thorough 
religious  humbug,  for  they  do  i-eally  pi'ay  by  a  machine. 
They  set  up  a  little  mill  to  go  by  water  or  wind,  which 
turns  a  cylinder.  On  this  cylinder  is  written  a  prayer, 
and  every  time  the  barrel  goes  round  once,  it  counts, 
they  say,  for  one  j^i'^^J^ef-  It  may  be  imagined  how 
piety  intensifies  in  a  freshet,  or  in  a  heavy  gale  of  wind  ! 
And  there  is  a  ludicrous  notion  of  economy,  as  well  as 
a  pitiable  folly,  in  the  conception  of  ])rotiting  by  such 
windy  supplications,  and  of  saving  all  one's  time  and 
thoughts  for  business,  while  the  prayers  rattle  out  by  the 
hundred  at  home.  Only  imagine  the  pious  fervour  of 
one  of  these  priests  in  a  first-class  Lowell  mill,  of  say  a 
hundred  thousand  spindles.  Print  a  large  edition  of 
some  good  prayer  and  paste  a  copy  on  each  spindle,  and 
the  place  would  seem  to  him  the  very  gate  of  a  Buddhist 
heaven.  He  would  feel  sure  of  taking  heaven  by 
storm,  with  a  sustained  fire  of  one  hundred  thousand 
prayers  every  second.  His  first  requisite  for  a  pros- 
perous church  would  be  a  good  water-power  for  prayer- 
mills.  And  yet,  absurd  as  these  prayer-mills  of  the 
heathen  really  ai-e,  it  may  not  be  safe  to  bring  them 
under  unqualified  condemnation  :  for  who  among  us  has 
not  sometimes  heard  windy  prayers  even  in  our  Chris- 
tian churches  1  Young  clergymen  are  especially  liable 
and,  I  might  say,  prone  to  this  mockery.  These,  how- 
ever, are  but  exceptions  to  the  general  Christian  rule — 
viz.,  that  the  Omniscient  careth  only  for  heart-service  ; 
and  that,  before  Him,  all  mere  lip-service  or  machine- 
service,  is  simply  an  abomination. 

A  less  innocent  kind  of  praying  is  one  of  the  reli- 
gious humbugs  of  the  bloody  and  cruel  Sandwich 
Islands  form  of  heathenism.  Here  a  pi'actice  pre- 
vailed, and  does  yet,  of  paying  money  to  a  priest  to 
pray  your  enemy  to  death.     For  cash  in  advance,  this 
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bargain  coukl  always  be  made,  and  so  grovelling  was 
the  spiritual  cowardice  of  these  poor  savages,  that, 
like  the  negro  victim  of  Ol'i,  the  man  prayed  at 
seldom  failed  to  sicken  as  soon  as  he  found  out  what 
was  going  on,  and  to  waste  away  and  die. 

This  bit  of  heathen  humbug  now  in  operation, 
fi'om  so  many  distant  portions  of  the  earth,  shows  how 
radically  similar  is  all  heathenism.  It  shows,  too, 
how  mean,  vulgar,  filthy,  and  altogether  vile  is  such 
religion  as  man,  unassisted,  contrives  for  himself.  It 
shows,  again,  how  sadly  great  is  the  proportion  of  the 
human  race  still  remaining  in  this  brutal  darkness. 
And,  by  contrast,  it  affords  us  great  reason  for  thank- 
fulness that  we  live  in  a  land  of  better  culture,  and 
happier  hopes  and  practices. 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

Ordeals — Duels — Wager  of  Battle — Abraham  Thornton — Red 
Hot  Iron — Boilinrj  Water — Swimming — Swearing — Corsned 
— Pagan  Ordeals, 

Okdeals  belong  to  times  and  communities  of  rude- 
ness, violence,  materialism,  ignorance,  gross  supersti- 
tion and  blind  faith.  The  theory  of  ordeals  is,  that 
God  will  miraculously  decide  in  the  case  of  any  accused 
person  referred  to  Him.  He  will  cause  the  accused 
to  be  victorious  or  defeated  in  a  duel,  will  punish  him 
on  the  spot  for  perjury,  and  if  the  innocent  be  ex- 
posed to  certain  physical  dangers,  will  preserve  him 
harmless. 

The  duel,  for  instance,  used  to  be  called  the  "  ordeal 
by  battle,'"  and  was  simply  the  commitment  of  the  de- 
cision of  a  cause  to  God.  Duels  were  regularly  pre- 
faced by  the  solemn  prayei-,  "  God  show  the  right." 
Now-a-days  nobody  believes  that  skill  with  a  pistol  is 
going  to  be  specially  bestowed  by  the  Almighty,  with- 
out diligent  practice  at  a  mark.     Accordingly,  the  idea 
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of  a  Divine  interposition  has  long  ago  dropped  out  of 
the  question,  and  duelling  is  exclusively  in  the  hands 
of  the  devil  and  his  human  votaries — is  a  ])urely  brutal 
absurdity.  But  in  England,  so  long  was  this  bloody 
superstitious  humbug  kept  up,  that  any  hardened 
scoundrel  who  was  a  good  hand  at  his  weapon  might, 
down  to  the  year  1819,  absolutely  have  committed 
murder  under  the  protection  of  English  law.  Two 
yeai's  before  that  date,  a  country  "rovigh."  named 
Abraham  Thornton,  murdered  his  sweetheart  Mary 
Ashfoi-d,  but  by  deficiency  of  proof  was  acquitted  on. 
trial.  There  was,  however,  a  moi'al  conviction  that 
Thornton  had  killed  the  girl,  and  her  brother,  a  mere 
lad,  caused  an  appeal  to  be  entered  according  to  the 
English  statute,  and  Thornton  was  again  arraigned 
before  the  King's  Bench.  In  the  meantime  his 
counsel  had  looked  up  the  obsolete  proceedings  about 
"assize  of  battle,"  and  when  Thornton  was  placed  at 
the  bar  he  threw  down  his  glove  upon  the  floor,  accord- 
ing to  the  ancient  forms,  and  challenged  his  accuser  to 
mortal  combat.  In  reply,  the  appellant,  Ashford,  set 
forth  facts  so  clearly  showing  Thornton's  guilt  as  to 
constitute  (as  he  alleged)  cause  for  exemption  from  the 
combat,  and  for  condemnation  of  the  prisoner.  The 
court,  taken  by  surprise,  spent  five  months  in  studying 
on  the  matter.  At  last  it  decided  that  the  fighting 
man  had  the  law  of  England  on  his  side,  admitted  his 
demand,  and  further,  found  that  the  matters  alleged 
for  exemption  from  combat  were  not  sulficient.  On 
this,  poor  William  Ashford,  who  was  but  a  boy,  de- 
clined the  combat  by  reason  of  his  youth,  and  the 
prisoner  was  discharged,  and  walked  in  triumph  out 
of  court,  the  innocent  blood  still  unavenged  upon  his 
hands.  The  old  fogies  of  Parliament  were  startled  at 
finding  themselves  actually  permitting  the  practice  of 
l)arbarisms  abolished  by  the  Greek  emperor,  Michael 
PalfEologus,  in  1259,  and  by  the  good  King  Louis 
IX.  of  France  in  1270  ;  and  two  years  afterwai'ds,  in 
1819,  the  legal  duel  or  "  assize  of  battle"  was  by  law 
abolished  iu  England.     It  had  been  lesral  there  for  five 
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centuries  and  a  half,  having  been  introducetl  by  statute 
in  1261. 

Before  that  time,  the  ordeals  by  fire  and  by  water 
were  the  regular  legal  ones  in  England.  These  were 
known  even  to  the  Anglo-Saxon  law,  being  mentioned 
in  the  code  of  Ina,  a.d.  about  700.  It  appears  that 
fire  was  thought  the  most  aristocratic  element,  for  the 
ordeal  by  fire  was  used  for  nobles,  and  that  by  water 
for  vulgarians  and  serfs.  The  operations  were  as  fol- 
lows. When  one  was  accused  of  a  crime — murder,  for 
instance — he  had  his  choice  whether  to  l)e  tried  "  by 
God  and  his  country,"  or  "  by  God."  If  he  chose  the 
former  he  went  before  a  jury  ;  if  the  latter,  he  under- 
went the  ordeal.  Nine  red-hot  ploughshares  were 
laid  on  the  ground  in  a  row.  The  accused  was  blind- 
folded, and  sent  to  walk  over  them.  If  he  burnt  him- 
self he  was  guilty;  if  not,  not.  Sometimes,  instead  of 
this,  the  accused  carried  a  piece  of  red-hot  iron  of  from 
one  to  three  pounds'  weight  in  his  hand  for  a  certain 
distance. 

The  ordeal  by  water  was,  in  one  form  at  least,  the 
same  wise  alternative  in  after  years  so  often  offered  to 
witches.  The  accused  was  tied  up  in  a  heap,  each  arm 
to  the  other  leg,  and  flung  into  water.  If  he  floated 
he  was  guilty  and  must  be  killed  ;  if  he  sunk  and 
drowned,  he  was  innocent — but  killed.  Trial  was 
therefore  synonymous  with  execution.  The  nature  of 
such  alternatives  shows  how  important  it  was  to  have 
a  character  above  suspicion  !  Another  aiode  was  for 
the  accused  to  plunge  his  bare  arm  into  boiling  water 
to  the  elbow.  The  arm  Avas  then  instantly  sealed  up 
in  bandages  under  charge  of  the  clergy  for  three  days. 
If  it  Avas  then  found  perfectly  well,  the  accused  was 
acquitted  ;  if  not,  he  was  found  guilty. 

Another  ordeal  was  expurgation  or  compurgation. 
It  was  a  simple  business — "as  easy  as  swearing  ;"  very 
much  like  "  a  custnm-hoiise  oath."  It  was  only  this  : 
the  accused  made  solemn  oath  that  he  was  not  guilty, 
and  all  the  respectable  men  he  could  muster  came 
and  made  their  solemn  oath  that  they  believed  so  too. 
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This  is  much  like  the  jurisprudence  of  the  Dutch 
justice  of  the  peace  in  the  old  story,  befoi-e  whom  two 
men  swore  that  they  saw  the  prisoner  steal  chickens. 
The  thief,  however,  getting  a  little  time  to  collect 
testimony,  brought  in  twelve  men  who  swore  that  they 
did  not  see  him  take  the  chickens.  "  Balance  of  evi- 
dence overwhelmingly  in  favour  of  the  prisoner,"  said 
the  sapient  justice  (in  Dutch,  I  suppose),  and  finding 
him  innocent  in  a  ratio  of  six  to  one,  he  discharged 
him  at  once. 

This  ordeal  by  oath  was  reserved  for  people  of  emi- 
nence, whose  word  went  for  something,  and  who  had  a 
good  many  thorough-going  friends. 

Another  sort  of  ordeal  was  reserved  for  priests.  It 
was  called  corsned.  The  priest  who  took  the  ordeal  by 
corsned  received  a  bit  of  bread  or  a  bit  of  cheese  which 
was  loaded  heavily,  by  wa}^  of  sauce,  witli  curses  upon 
whomsoever  should  eat  it  falsely.  This  he  ate,  to- 
gether with  the  bread  of  the  Lord's  Suppei-.  Every- 
body knew  that  if  he  were  guilty,  the  sacred  mouthful 
■would  choke  him  to  death  on  the  spot.  History 
records  no  instance  of  the  choking  of  any  priest  in  this 
ordeal,  but  there  is  a  story  that  the  Saxon  Earl  Godwin 
of  Kent  took  the  corsned  to  clear  himself  of  a  charge  of 
murder,  and  (being  a  layman)  was  choked.  I  fully 
believe  that  Earl  Godwin  is  dead,  for  he  was  born 
about  the  year  1000.  But  I  have  not  the  least  idea 
that  corsned  killed  him. 

The  priests  had  the  management  of  ordeals,  which, 
being  aj)peals  to  God,  were  reckoned  religious  cere- 
monies. They,  of  course,  much  preferred  the  sweai'- 
ing  and  eating  and  hot  iron  and  water  ordeals,  which 
could  be  kept  under  the  regulation  of  clerical  good 
sense.  Not  so  with  the  ordeal  by  battle.  No  priests 
could  do  anything  with  the  wrath  of  two  great,  mad, 
ugly  brutes,  hot  to  kill  each  other,  and  crazy  to  risk 
having  their  own  throats  cub  or  skulls  cleft  rather 
than  not  have  the  chance.  In  consequence,  the  whole 
influence  of  the  Ilomish  church  wont  against  the 
ordeal  by  battle  and  in  favour  of  the  others.     Thus 
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the  forniei'  soon  lost  its  religious  element  and  became 
the  mere  duel  ;  a  base  indulgence  of  a  beast's  passion 
for  murder  and  revenge.  Tlie  progress  of  enlighten- 
ment gradually  pushed  ordeals  out  of  court.  Mobs 
have,  however,  always  tried  the  ordeal  by  water  on 
witches. 

Almost  all  the  heathen  ordeals  have  depended  on 
fire,  water,  or  something  to  eat  or  drink.  Even  in  the 
Bible  we  find  an  ordeal  prescribed  to  the  Jews  (Num- 
bers, chap.  V.)  for  an  unfaithful  wife,  who  is  there 
directed  to  drink  some  water  with  certain  ceremonies, 
which  drink  God  promises  shall  cause  a  fatal  disease  if 
she  be  guilty,  and  if  not,  not.  It  is  worth  noticing 
that  INIoses  says  not  a  word  about  any  "  water  of 
jealousy,"  or  any  other  ordeal,  for  unfaithful  husbands  ! 

This  drinking  or  eating  ordeal  prevails  quite  exten- 
sively even  now.  In  Hindostan,  theft  is  often  inquired 
into  by  causing  the  suspected  party  to  chew  some  dry 
rice  or  rice-flour,  which  lias  some  very  strong  curses 
stirx'ed  into  it,  corsned  fashion.  After  chewing,  the 
accused  spits  out  his  mouthful,  and  if  it  is  either  dry 
or  bloody,  he  is  guilty.  It  is  easy  to  see  how  a 
rascal — if  as  credulous  as  rascals  often  are — would  be  so 
frightened  that  his  mouth  would  be  dry,  and  would 
thus  betray  his  own  j'eccadillo.  Another  Hindoo 
mode  was,  to  give  a  certain  quantity  of  poison  in 
butter,  and  if  it  did  no  jiarm,  to  acquit.  Here,  the 
man  who  mixes  the  dose  is  evidently  the  important 
person.  In  Madagascar  they  give  some  tancjena  water. 
Now  tangena  is  a  fruit  of  which  a  little  vomits  the 
patient,  and  a  good  deal  poisons  or  kills  him  :  a 
quality  which  sufliciently  explains  how  they  manage 
that  ordeal. 

Ordeals  by  fire  and  water  are  still  practised,  with 
some  variations,  in  Hindostan,  China,  Pegu,  Siberia, 
Congo,  Guinea,  Senegambia  and  other  pagan  nations. 
Some  of  those  still  in  use  are  odd  enough.  A  Malabar 
one  is  to  swim  across  a  certain  river,  which  is  full  of 
crocodiles.  A  Hindoo  one  is,  for  the  two  parties  to 
an  accusation  to  stand  out  doors,  each  with  one  bai-e 
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leg  in  a  hole,  he  to  win  who  can  longest  endure  the 
bites  they  are  sure  to  get.  This  would  be  a  famous 
method  in  some  of  the  New  Jersey  and  New  York  and 
Connecticut  seashore  lowlands  I  know  of.  The  mos- 
quitoes would  decide  cases  both  civil  and  criminal,  at  a 
speed  that  would  make  a  Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court 
as  dizzy  as  a  humming-top.  Another  Hindoo  plan 
was  for  the  accused  to  hold  his  head  under  water  while 
a  man  walked  a  certain  distance.  If  the  walker  chose 
to  be  lazy  about  it,  or  the  prisoner  had  diseased  lungs, 
this  would  be  a  rather  severe  method.  The  Wanakas 
in  Eastern  Africa,  draw  a  red-hot  needle  thi'ough  the 
culprit's  lips — a  most  judicious  place  to  get  hold  of  an 
African  ! — and  if  the  wound  bleeds,  he  is  guilty.  In 
Siam,  accuser  and  accused  are  put  into  a  pen  and  a 
tiger  is  let  loose  on  them.  He  whom  the  tiger  kills  is 
guilty.  If  he  kills  both,  both  are  guilty;  if  neither, 
they  try  another  mode. 

Blackstone  says  that  an  ordeal  might  always  be  tried 
by  attorney.  I  should  think  this  would  give  the  legal 
profession  a  very  lively  time  whenever  the  courts  were 
chiefly  using  tigers,  poison,  drowning,  fire,  and  red-hot 
iron,  but  not  so  much  so  when  a  little  swearing  or 
eating  was  the  only  thing  required. 

The  whole  business  of  ordeals  is  a  singular  supersti- 
tion, and  the  extent  of  its  employment  shows  how 
ready  the  human  race  is  to  believe  that  God  is  con- 
stantly influencing  even  their  ordinaiy  private  afiairs. 
In  other  words,  it  is  in  principle  like  the  doctrine  of 
"special  providence."  Looked  at  as  a  superstition, 
however — considered  as  a  humbug — the  history  of 
ordeals  shows  how  corrupt  becomes  the  nuisance  of 
religious  ways  of  deciding  secular  business,  and  how 
much  more  preferable  is  the  system  of  separation  in 
all  matters  of  State  and  Church. 
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Stained  Glass  in  the  County,  Ancient  Seals  and  MSS.,  Surnames,  Nicknames, 
Palace.",  Round  Tables,  Mint  and  Exchanges,  Coins,  Monument.-^,  Brasses; 
the  ancient  Castles,  Churches,  Priories,  &c. 

John  Camden  Hotlen,  'i  and  "■">.  Piccadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AXD  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


AX   INTERESTING    VOLUxME    TO    GENEALOGISTS    AND 

ANTIQUARIES. 

Now  ready,  half  morocco,  handsomely  printed  by   "WTiittmgham  and 
Wilkins,  price  7s.  6d., 

Army  Lists  of  the  Roimdlieads  and  Cavaliers  in 

the  Civil  War:  Giving  the  Names  of  all  the  Officeks  in  the 
Royal  axd  Parliamentary  .Vrmes  of  1642,  now  first  reprinted 
from  the  comparatively  unknown  ori^'inals,  and  Edited,  with  Notes, 
by  EDWARD  PEACOCK,  F.S.A.  In  4to,  with  elaborate  iioreated 
capitals. 

These  most  curious  Lists  show  on  which  side  the  gentlemen  of  England  were  to  be 
found  durinsr  the  great  conflict  between  the  King  and  the  Parliament.  As  illustrations- 
of  County  History  they  are  exceedingly  interesting.  The  literary  antiquary  and  the 
genealogist  will  tind  much  new  and  out-of-the-way  matter  in  them  ;  and  there  are  but 
lew  families  in  England  who  cannot  claim  a  relationship  to  one  or  other  of  the  names 
mentioned  in  the  Royalist  or  Roundhead  lisis.  Only  a  very  few  copies  have  been 
MOST  CAREFULLY  KErRiNTKi)  On  paper  that  will  gladden  the  heart  of  the  lover  of  Choice 
Books. 

Now  ready,  i;mo,  in  binding  after  a  pattern  of  the  period,  very  choicely 

printed,  by  Whittingham  and  Wilkins,  price  6s.  6d., 

THE  EARLIEST   KNOWN  LONDON   DIRECTORY. 

A  Collection  of  the  Names  of  the  Merchants  Living 

IN  -\ND  ABOUT  THE  CITY  OF  LONDON;  very  usefiUl  and 
necessary.  Carefully  Collected  for  the  Benefit  of  all  Dealers  that 
shall  have  occasion  with  any  of  them,  directing  them  at  the  first 
sight  of  their  name  to  the  place  of  their  abode.  London  :  Printed  for 
Sam  Lee,  1677.     See  Review  in  the  Tiiiics,  Jan.  :^2nd. 

This  curious  little  volume  has  been  reprinted  verbatim  from  one  of  the  only  two 
copies  known  to  be  in  existence.  It  contains  an  Introduction  pointing  out  some  of  the 
principal  persons  mentioned  in  the  list.  For  historical  and  genealogical  purposes  the 
little  book  is  of  the  greatest  value.  Herein  will  be  found  the  originators  of  many  of 
the  great  firms  and  copartnerships  which  have  prospered  through  two  pregnant  centu- 
ries, and  which  exist  some  of  them  in  nearly  the  same  names  at  this  daj-.  Its  most 
distinctive  feature  is  the  early  severance  which  it  marks  of  'goldsmiths  that  keep  run- 
ning cashes,'  precursors  of  tlic  modern  bankers,  from  the  mass  of  the  merchants  of 
London.  Here  also  will  be  found  in  the  g-eneral  list  some  of  tlie  entertainers  of  the 
■wits  of  their  day;  Fountain,  the  father  of  the  wealthy  knight  with  whom  Swift  wa» 
familiar,  as  shown  in  his  letters  to  Stella:  Kiffen,  the  sturdy  Baptist,  whom  James  II. 
could  neither  affright  nor  seduce ;  Bathurst,  with  Bragg  his  connexion,  the  Vansittarts, 
Van  Mildcns,  Ducanes,  Beckfords,  Papillons,  Burdetts,  Biddnlphs,  and  Holfords.  Here 
are  Russells,  Temples,  Palmers,  and  Harveys,  tlie  latter  near  kinsman  of  Dr.  William 
Harvey,  who  discovered  the  secret  of  our  own  circulation.  Only  two  originals  are 
known,  and  one  of  these  recently  produced  £50  at  public  auction.  The  little  book  is 
curious,  among  other  things,  as  containing  the  name  of  Alexander  Pope,  the  father 
of  the  poet,  among  the  merchants  residing  in  Broad  Street.  The  names  of  the 
ilessrs.  Hoare,  the  eminent  bankers  of  Fleet  Street,  at  the  sign  of  the  'Leathern 
Bottle'— the  house,  by  the  way,  where  Oliver  Cromwell  kept  his  money — occurs  in  the 
Directory,  as  also  do  those  of  the  Messrs.  Child,  the  well-known  bankers  of  Temple 
Bar."    Only  a  very  few  copies  have  been  reprinted  on  paper  made  to  resemble 

THE  original. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadillp,  vr. 


CHEAP  AND   CURIOUS  BOOKb. 


This  day,  on  tinted  paper,  price  3s.  6d.,  by  post  3s.  lod., 

Artemus  Ward— His  Book.    Edited,  with  Notes 

and  Introduction,  by  the  Editor  of  the  "  BiGLOW  Papers."  One  of 
the  wittiest  and  certainly  the  most  mirth-provoking  book  which  has 
been  published  for  many  years. 

The  author  has  recently  been  delighting  his  countrymen  with  lectures  on  "The 
Babes  in  the  Wood,"  "  Sixty  Minutes  in  Africa,"  and  "Life  amongthe  Mormons,"  and 
it  is  expected  will  shortly  visit  this  country,  to  take  for  a  time  the  late  Albert  Smith's 
placeamong  us. 

"  He  is  as  clever  as  Thackeray  in  Jeames's  dialogne  and  Policeman  X's  ballads.  .  . 
There  is  no  merriment  in  him;  it  is  .all  dry,  sparkling  hnmouT."^ Spectator. 

"  Genuine  humour He  is  likely  to  take  with  the  British  public." — Globe. 

"  Bryant,  the  poet,  pays  him  a  high  compliment Exceedingly  amusing." — 

Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

"  We  never,  not  even  in  the  pagesof  our  best  humorists,read  anything  solaughable 
and  80  shrewd  as  we  have  seen  in  this  book  by  themirthful  Artemus." — Public  Opinion. 

"  We  can  heartily  commend  it  to  every  one  of  our  numerous  re.aders,  not  an  indi- 
vidnal  of  whom,  we  are  assured,  will  regret  the  small  sum  expended  on  it,  should  he 
become  a  purchaser." — Western  Daily  iVews. 

Beeton's  (Mrs.)  Book  of  Household  Management ; 

Comprising  a  History  of  the  Origin,  Properties,  and  Uses  of  All 
Things  connected  with  Homo  Life  and  Comfort;  Information  for 
Mistresses  and  Servants,  and  Sanitaiy,  Medical,  and  Legal  Informa- 
tion. 1864.  Very  thick  fcap.  8vo,  over  1,110  pages,  woodcdts 
AND  rL.\TES  PRINTED  IN  COLOURS,  iteatlij  ha/f-boiincl,  5s.  lod. 

*»*  Indispensable  to  evert  Household — containing  in  itself,  besides  being  a 
Complete  Cookery  Booic,  all  that  is  ever  wanted  to  refer  to  in  Housekeeping ;  with 
a  valuable  iNDEx/or  Instant  Reference. 

Berjeau's  (P.  C.)  Book  of  Dogs;  the  Varieties  of 

Dogs  as  they  are  found  in  Old  Sculptures,  Pictures,  Engravings, 

and  Books.    18G.5.    Ilaff-morocco,  the  sides  i-ichh/  lette^-ed  m  r/o/d,  7s.  6d. 

In  this  very  interesting  volume  are  52  plates,  facsimiled  from  rare  old 

Engravings,  Paintings,  Sculptures,   &c.,   in  which  may  bo  traced  over 

100  varieties  of  Dogs  known  to  the  Ancients. 

***  The  volume  forms  a  handsome  small  4to,  is  printed  on  tinted  paper,  and  con- 
tains numerous  admirable  facsimiles  by  Mr.  Berjeau.  Some  of  the  dogs,  from  the 
engravings  bj-  Albert  Diirer,  are  the  veritable  Scotch  terriers  of  Leech,  so  familiar  to 
all  readers  of  Punch.  The  book  is  a  most  pleasing  and  satisfactory  combination  of 
modern  and  antiquarian  interest.  The  regular  price  of  the  book  is  los.  6d.,  but  Mr 
Hotten  can  sell  a  copy  for  7s.  6d. 

Book  of  Common  Prayer,  according  to  the  Usage 

of  the  Church  of  England.  PicivERIxg's  su?fpruous  Folio  Edition, 
Printed,  Red  and  Black,  in  Bold  Old  English  Letter,  on  the 
Jinent  rr-J/iiin  pojicr — A  TRULV  REGAL  volume,  and  one  of  the  few  books 
printed  in  the  present  century  which  will  compare  with  the  works  of 
the  early  printers.  Half-vellum,  very  neat  'sells  .i'7  7s.),  only  38s., 
or  bound  in  hcdf-iiiorocco  in  the  lloxhurfjhe  sti/lc.  £z  7s.  6d. 

***  Admirably  adapted  for  use  in  the  pulpit  or  reading-stand.  Willi  lovers  of  Choice 
booi:.i  it  is  not  uvfrequeutly  termed  the  "  Catuedral  Edition." 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AXn  CURIO i'^  BOOKS 


Baron   Munchausen,   Aventures   de.     Illustrated 

VTTH   220  Fantastic  and  Exteaoedinart  Wood  ENGRA^^NGS  bt 
GUST  AVE  DORE.     4to,  cloth  elegant,  19s.  6d.     "With  a  portrait  of 
the  renowned  Baron,  and  his  Motto,  "Mendace  Veritas." 
nothing  can  exceed  the  drollery  and  hu.mouk  of  these  wonderfui, 
and  inimitable  illustrations. 

YORKSHIRE   BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

Now  ready,  Svo,  half  morocco,  Tery  neat,  price  5s.  6d., 

Bibliographical  Account  of  nearly  1,500  Curious 

and  rare  Books,  Tracts,  J/.S>'.,  and  Engravings  relating  to  the 
History  and  Topograthy'  of  Yorkshire,  collected  by  Mr.  Hotten, 
■with  numerous  Descriptive  Notes,  Litehary  Anecdotes,  etc.,  illus- 
trated icitli  curious  icood  fnf/ravirtg.i  from  blocks  formerly  in  the 
possession  of  the  eccentric  John  Cole  of  Scarborongli,  interleaved 
for  MS.  notes,  additions,  etc.     1863. 

Only  i'ifty  Copies  have  been  printed  on  tliick  paper,   for  the  use  of  Yorksliire 
Antiquaries  and  Topographers. 

WELSH   BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

Now  ready,  Svo,  half  morocco,  very  neat,  price  4s.  6d., 

Bibliographical  Account  of  nearly  1,000  Curious 

and  rare  Books,  Tracts,  MSS.,  and  Engravings  relating  to  the 
History  and  ToroGR.A.PHy  of  North  and  South  Wales,  collected  by 
Mr.  Hotten,  with  numerous  Descriptive  Notes,  Literary-  Anecdotes, 
etc.,  interleaved  for  MS.  notes,  additions,  etc..  illustrated  n-ith  curious 
u-ood  engravings  from  old  chap-hools  and  ballads 
Only  Fifty  Copies  have  been  printed  on  thick  paper,  for  the  use  of  Welsh 
Antiquaries  and  Topographers. 

NEW  WORK  BY  THE  LATE  DOUGLAS  JERROLD. 

Brownrigg  Papers,  by  Douglas  Jerrold,    Edited  by 

his  Son.  BLANCHARD  JERROLD.  Coloured  Illustration  by 
GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK.  8vo,  sells  at  los.  6d.;  a  few  copies 
offered  at  4s.  6d.,  cloth  gilt. 

***  Contdinins  some  of  the  most  characteristic  pieces  from  the  pen  of  the  master- 
wit,  now  first  collected.  "Ilenr)'  Brownrigg"  was  the  favourite  non-de-plune  of  the 
author.     A  most  entertaining  volume. 

Burke's    Genealogical   and   Heraldic    History   of 

Extinct  ant)  Dormant  Baronetcies.  1838.  8vo.  fine  Portrait 
of  James  /.,  and  tqiirards  of  1,000  CoATS  OF  Arms,  engra'ved  on 
Wood,  neath/  hound,  half-morocco,  10s.  6d. 

*»*  An  invaluable  work  of  reference;  giving  the  Lin'eaoe  of  nearly  a  Thousand 
Families  with  minute  and  accurate  details  of  the  alliances,  fortunes,  and  memorable 
events  of  each  generation ;  the  search  for  which,  through  public  and  private  records, 
occupied  the  Author  many  years. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadiltu,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Cambridge   Slang    Phrases  —  Gradus   ad   Canta- 

brigiam;  or,  Guide  to  the  Acadeiti.iail  Customs  and  Colloquial,  or  Cant 
Tfiii/s,  peculiar  to  the  University  of  Cambridge.    870,  with  coloured 

HUMORODS  ENGRAVINGS.       3S.   6d. 

Without  the  Illustrations  the  book  is  common  enough. 

Cheke's  (Sir  J.)  Gospel  according  to  St.  Matthew, 

and  part  of  St.  Mark's  Gospel,  translated  into  English,  ^Yith  Xoti's, 
and  seven  Original  Letters.  8vo,  new  cloth,  icith/acsimikplati's,  zs.  6d. 

Sir  J.  Cheke  was  Tutor  and  Secretary  of  State  to  King  Edward  VI.,  and,  towards 
the  close  of  his  life,  embraced  the  Catholic  Faith.  The  very  peculiar  nature  of  this 
old  Translation  is  e.xplained  in  the  Introduction,  by  J.  GOODWIN.  A  VERr  valu- 
able SPECIMEN  OF  THE  ENGLISH  LANGUAGE  in  1550. 

This  day,  Collected  Edition,  cloth,  neat,  2s.  6d. ;  by  post,  2s.  8d., 

Cornish  Tales,  in  Prose  and  Verse,  by  J.  T.  Tre- 

gellas.     With  a  Glossary. 

*,*  This  Collection  comprises  all  the  best  stories  of  the  author,  who  made  a  fame 
peculiarly  his  own  by  a  wonderful  power  of  story-telling-  and  mimicry.  The  book 
includes  Tremnari,  the  St.  Agnes  Bear  Hunt,  the  Queen's  Washing  Day,  the  Perran 
Cherry-beam,  Grammar's  Cat  and  Ours,  the  Squire's  Tame  Conger,  Rozzy  Paul  and 
Zacky  Jfartin,  Josee  Cock,  and  ten  other  inimitable  stories. 

AN  EXTRAORDINARY  BOOK. 
Beautifully  printed,  thick  8vo,  new  half-morocco,  gilt  back,  143.  6d., 

Contes  Drolatiques  (Droll  Tales  collected  from  the 

Abbeys  of  Loraine).    Par  Balzac.   With  Four  Hundred  and  Twenty- 
five  Marvellous,  Extravagant,  and  Fantastic  Woodcuts  by  Gust.we 

DORE. 


•»*  The  most  singular  designs  ever  attempted  by  any  artist.  Tliis  book  is  a  fund  ot 
amusement.  So  crammed  is  it  with  pictures  tliat  even  the  Contents  are  adorned  with 
thirty-three  illustrations.  Now  the  reader  is  made  to  smile  at  the  mishaps  of  some  fat 
monks;  then  a  battle  scene,  with  fighting  men  jammed  in  inextricable  confusion  until 
the  picture  becomes  painful  to  look  at,  occupies  his  attention ;  next,  some  portraits  of 
fellows  who  would  pass  for  Pluto's  firemen,  all  seared,  as  though  they  liad  been  for  a 
thousand  years  stirring  molten  lava  ;  then  knights  making  love,  and  kissing  through 
their  visors;  then  dreamy  old  German  cities,  with  diablerie,  or  satanella,  going  on 
right  and  left — hut  all  so  quaint,  so  wonderful,  that  tlie  beholder  confesses  he  never 
looked  upon  the  like  before. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AXD   CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Common   Prayer.      Illustrated   by   Holbein   and 

-Vlbert  Durer.     Facsimile  of  the  Prayer  Book  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
adapted   to   the    present    Keign,    with   ■wood-engravings  of  Axbert 
Durer's  "Life  of  Christ,"  rich  icoodcut  Border  on  every  page  of  Fruit 
and  Flowers ;  also  the  Daxce  of  Death,  a  singnkirlij  curious  serie.t 
after  Holbeix,  with  Scriptural  Quotations  and  Procerhs  in  the  Margin. 
Sqr.  Svo,  cloth  neat,  exquisitely  printed  on  tinted  paper,  price  los.  6d. 
This  book,  from  the  variety  and  quaintness  of  the  borders  suiTounding 
each  page — resembling  some  of  the  beautiful  early  printed  Missals — is 
worthy  of  the  most  elaborate  binding.     Few  modern  works  sustain  the 
character  of  a  rich  exterior.     This  volume,  on  the  contrary,  on  accoimt 
of  the  softness  and  lieauty  of  the  paper,  appears  to  the  greatest  advan- 
tage in  the  most  brilliant  covers.     Mr.  Hotten  has  just  had  some  copies 
bound  as  samples  of  the  artistic  beauty  which'maj'  be  displayed  in  binding. 
I.  In  dakk   jiorocco,  very   plain    and  neat,  whth  block  in  the 

Elizabethan  style  emtressed  on  the  sides,  (jilt  ed(/es,  17s.  6d.' 
;.  In   the  finest  polished  fjros-graincd  Levant  moi-occo,  the  back  and 
sides  simply  but  elegantly  gilt,  crimson,  dark  blue,  or  green,  cut 
from  carefiiUij-sclected  skins,  the  edges  gilt  and  burnished,  30s. 

3.  In  a  very  splendid  piece  of  dark  bluo  morocco,  admirably  polished, 
the  sides  and  back  hand-tooled  in  gold  to  a  very  pleasing  and 
original  design  of  entwined  laui'el-leaves,  the  edges  gilt,  48s.  6d. 

4.  In  rich  brown  morocco,  blind-tooled  and  inlaid  with  red  ilalteso 

crosses  on  the  back,  and  elegant  Latin  crosses  on  the  sides,  all  bor- 
dered with  a  fine  thraad  of  gold,  carmine  edges,  gauffred  with  a 
diaper  in  gold,  43s. 

5.  In  very  choice  red  morocco,  the  sides  covered  with  hand-tooling  in 

gold  of  singular  beauty,  delicacy,  and  finish,  55s. 

6.  Another,    in  fine   open-grain    crimson  morocco  of  great    beauty, 

with  an  inlaid  monogram  of  very  artistic  design,  in  dark  blue 
morocco,  within  a  frame,  also  inlaid  in  dark  blue,  ornamented  with 
hand-toohng  to  a  very  chaste  Italian  design,  solid  gilt  edges,  633. 
Another,  in  olive  morocco  of  a  very  subdued  and  rare  tint,  with 
similar  monogram  and  border,  the  edges  gilt  in  dull  gold,  63s. 

7.  A  very  sumptuous  specimen  of  Inlaid  Jlaio/i  Binding,  dark  bluo 

morocco,  with  an  elaborate  design,  inlaid  in  red  and  green  morocco, 
defined  with  gold  lines — reproduced  from  an  antique  volume  of 
great  value,  £6  6s. 

8.  The  same  design,  hand-tooled  in  gold  on  dark  blue  morocco,  £'3  15s. 

9.  In  the  Grolicr  style,  with  the  peculiar  and  favom-ite  interlacings 

carried  out  in  red  and  green  morocco  on  a  dark  blue  ground,  with 
great  precision  and  good  taste,  .£'5   10s. 

10.  A  similar  pattern,  hand-tooled  with  great  accuracy  in  gold,  on  a 
choice  piece  of  dark  blue  morocco,  ^'3   8s. 

This  ediiion  has  been  prepared  express!)/  for  Mr.  Ilotten.  All  the  latest  alterations 
in  the  Common  Prayer  Book  of  our  Established  Church  are  given.  Several  new  and 
most  curiously-engraved  woodcut  borders  have  been  added.  It  is  only  necessary  to 
remark  that  the  old  edition,  without  these  improvements,  sold  for  £1  Is.  per  copy. 

John  Camden  Ilotten,  74  and  75  Piccadilly,  W. 
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A   GAELAXD   OF 

Christmas  Carols,  Ancient  and  Modern ;  including 

several  never  before  given  in  any  collection.  Beautifully  printed  by 
Whittingham,  fcap.  8vo.,  price  4s.  6d. 

*^*  This  Garland  comprises  tho=e  delightful  Carols  that  for  generations  have 
charmed  the  good  people  of  our  country  at  the  festive  season.  Tliey  have  been  col- 
lected from  every  source  that  would  afford  materials,  including  rare  old  broadsides, 
ballad-sheets,  chap-books,  and  the  various  other  kinds  of  street  literature.  None  have 
been  included  but  what  were  genuine,  and  no  modern  ad  iptations  or  imitations  are 
piven.  Several  of  the  Legendary  Carols  possess  all  the  delightful  characteristics  of 
our  most  admired  old  ballads. 

Cicero  de  Officiis,  &c.,  «S;c.    The  exquisite  Diamond 

Type  Edition,  48010  (sells  at  6s.),  only  is.  6d. 

Artistically  bound  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  los.  6d. ; 
or  with  the  .sides  delicately  tooled,  1 2s.  6d. 

Costume.     Picturesque    Eepresentations   of  the 

Dress  and  Planners  of  the  English.  Royal  8vo.,  vrrm  fifty 
COLOURED  ENGRAVINGS  of  ike  various  ckisses  of  English  Society  Jifti/ 
years  ago.,  half  crimson  morocco,  Rosburghe  style,  vert  scarce,  i  is.  6d. 

Crests,    Orders,    Mitres,    Crowns,    Flags    of    all 

Nations,  Choice  Monograms.  FAIRBAIRX'S  CRESTS  of  the 
Families  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  z  vols.,  large  8vo,  Jine  iin- 
pye.ssions  on  India  jiaper  of  the  2,100  Engraved  Crests,  chth  gilt 
(sells  at  £3  15s.),  28s.  only.  i860. 

A  book  invaluable  to  the  Heraldic  Student  and  the  Genealogist,  with  an  Appendix 
of  all  the  MOTTOES  used  by  the  Nobility,  translated,  &c. 

.    2  vols.  4to,  an  extra  large   paper 

/^ j„,  „,7 ,..-7^  ^„.ii J.    no    o- \    r.-    .o_  o^ 


COFY,  half  morocco,  top  edge  gilt  {sells  at  £'i  8s.)  £'3   i8s.  i860. 

Dante's  Divina  Commedia.    The  exquisite  diamond 

TYPE  EDITION,  2  vols.  48mo  (sells  at  los.),  only  2S.  6d. 
Artistically  bound  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  iis. ; 
or,  with  the  sides  delicately  tooled,  25s. 

In  a  few  days,  in  8vo,  handsomely  printed, 

Diamonds  and   Precious  Stones :    their   History, 

Value,  and  Properties,  with  simple  tests  for  ascertaining  their 
REALITY;   by  H.  Emandel,  F.R.G.S.     With  numerous  illustrations, 
coloured  and  plain. 
(iS"  Altliough  this  Work  is  intended  as  a  plain  and  practical  Guide  to  Buyers  and 
Sellers  of  Precious  Stones,  the  History  and  Literature  of  the  subject  have  not  been 
overlooked.     Anecdotes   of  the  peculiar  accidents  and  strange  fortune  which  have 
attended  some  Jewels  are  given,  aud  what  is  hoped  will  be  found  a  valuable  Biblio- 
graphy of  the  subject  is  added  as  an  Appendix  at  the  end. 

John  Camden  Ilotten,  74  and  75,  Ficeadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


THE  FAMILY  HISTORY  OF  THE  ENGLISH  COUNTIES. 

Now  ready,  in  8vo,  on  tinted  paper,  nearly  350  pages,  very  neat, 

price  5s., 

Descriptive  Account  of  Tv/enty   Thousand  most 

CURIOUS  AND  RARE  BOOKS,  Old  Tracts,  Anciext  Maxu- 
SCRITTS,  Engravings,  and  Privately  Printed  Fajuly  Papers,  relating 
to  the  History  of  almost  every  Landed  Estate  and  Old  English 
Family  in  the  Coimtry :  interspersed  with  nearly  Two  Thousand 
Original  Anecdotes,  Topogi-aphical  and  Antiquarian  Notes,  by  JOHN 
CAMDEN  HOTTEN. 

Br    FAR    THE    LARGEST    COLLECTTON    OF    ENGLISH    AND    WELSH    TOPOGRAPH?     AND 

Familt  History  ever  Fokmed.     Each  article  lias  a  small  price  affixed  for  the  con- 
venience of  those  who  may  desire  to  possess  any  book  or  tract  that  interests  them, 
/ear  FIFTY  COPIE.S  ONLT  HAVE   BEEN   PRINTED   ON  THICK  PAPEU ;   these  aie 

iiiteileaved  with  -nTiting  paper  for  MS.  additions,  and  bound  in  half-morocco, 

price  I2S.  6<l. 

Thick  8vo,  published  at  £1  53.,  only  12s.  6d., 

Dictionary  of  Americanisms ;  Words  and  Phrases 

usually  regarded  as  pecidiar  to  the  United  States.   By  John  Russell 

Bartlett.     Third  and  Best  Edition. 
The  work  f.rtemh  to    560  parfcs,   and  presents   to   the   Em/lish   reader 
a  hodji  of  adiiiirabli/sclficted  extracts  from  the  humorous  and  dialectical 
literature  of  the  ( 'nited  States. 

It  is  a  curious  fact  connected  with  Slang,  that  a  great  number  of  vulgar  words 
common  in  England  are  equally  common  in  the  United  States ;  and  when  we  remember 
that  America  began  to  people  two  centuries  ago,  and  that  these  colloquialisms  must 
have  crossed  the  sea  witli  the  hrst  emigrants,  we  can  form  some  idea  of  the  antiquity 
of  po|)ular  or  street  language.  Jlauy  words,  owing  to  the  caprices  of  fasliion  or 
society,  have  wholly  disappeared  in  the  parent  country,  whilst  in  the  colonies  they  are 
yet  heard.  The  words  .skink,  to  serve  drink  in  company,  and  the  old  terra  MtcHtNO 
or  MEECHiNo,  skulking  or  playinj  truant,  for  instance,  are  still  in  use  in  the  United 
States,  although  nearly,  if  not  quite,  obsolete  here. 

Now  ready,  only  a  few  copies  for  sale,  original  price  53.,  now  offered 
at  2s.  6d.,  a 

Dictionary  of  the  Oldest  Words  in  the  English 

LANGUAGE,  from  the  Semi-Saxon  Period  of  a.d.  1250  to  1300; 
consisting  of  an  Alphabetical  Inventory  of  Every  Word  found  in 

THE  PRIN'TED  ENGLISH  LITERATURE  OF  THE  I  3TH  CeNTURY,  by  the    late 

HERBERT  COLERIDGE,  Secretary  to  the  Philological  Society. 
8vo,  neat  half-morocco. 

An  invaluable  work  to  historical  students  and  those  interested  in  linguistic  pur- 
suits. "  The  present  publication  may  be  considered  as  the  foundation-stone  of  the 
Historical  and  Literary  Portion"  of  tlie  great  English  Uictionary  now  in  prepa- 
ration by  the  Philological  Society.  "  Explanatory  and  etymological  matter  has  been 
added,  which,  it  is  hoped,  may  render  the  work  more  generally  interesting  and  useful 
than  could  otlierwise  have  been  the  case." 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


(  IJEAP  AND  ruinous  BOOKS. 


HERALDRY   OF   WALES. 

Only  50  copies  printed,  in  marvellous  facsimile,  4to,  on  old  Welsh  jjaper, 

haK-morocco,  1 23.  6d., 

Display  of  Herauldiy  of  the  particular  Coat  Armours 

now  in  L'se  in  the  Six  Counties  of  Xorth  Wales,  and  several  others 
Elsewhere ;  with  the  XiirES   of   the  Families,   whereby  any  ^lan . 
knowing  from  what  Family  he  is  descended  may  know  his  particular 
Anns.     By  JOHX  REYNOLDS,  of   Oswestry,  Antiquarian;    waxH 

NEARLY   ONE   HTNDRED    COAT   -\jlMOrRS     BLAZONED    IX    THE    OLD    STYLE. 

Chester,  printed  1739. 

From  a  Unique  Cnpy.  of  priceless  value  to  the  lover  of  Heraldry  and  Genealogy. 
The  work  on  Welsh  FamUy  Histori/  issueJ  privately  by  this  author  in  the  satue  year 
is  comparatively  common,  yet  copies  of  this  have  realised  twenty  guineas.  A  few 
copies  have  been  taken  off  in  marvellous  facsimile,  on  old  Welsh  paper.  They  have 
cost  more  than  the  price  asked.     The  owner  cballenges  ant  facsimile-expert  or 

.iBTIST  IN   THIS   COUNTKT    OR    ELSEWHERE   TO    PEODtlCE    ANYTHING   MORE  LIKE    UNTO   A 

VERITABLE  OLD  BOOK  THAN  THIS.    Photozincography  is  a  shallow  pretence  when  com- 
pared with  it. 


WINDOW  TRACERY  IN  ENGLAND. 

8to,  3C0  pages,  published  at  £1  is.,  only  7s.  6d., 

Freeman's  (Ed.,  M.A.,  Author  of  the  "  Histoiy  of 

Architectui-e ")  Origin  and  Development  of  Window  Tracery  in 
England  ;  with  nearly  400  Illustrations. 

Originally  issued  by  ilr.  Parker  of  Oxford,  to  whom  the  antiquarian  world  is 
indebted  for  so  many  admirable  works  on  ancient  architecture.  This  work  gives  an 
interesting  and  minute  account  of  tlie  most  beautiful  or  remarkable  windows  existing 
in  old  English  churches,  castles,  family  mansions,  in  every  county  of  England  and 
Wales. 

Fun  (the    Comic  Weskly   Journal   and   Rival  to 

Punch).  A  Complete  Set  from  its  Commencement  in  September, 
1861,  to  September,  1864.  6  vols.,  4to,  huxdreds  of  humorous 
WOODCUTS, /awry  boards  (sells  27s.),  183. 

Contains  many  very  clever  cartoons  and  comic  woodcuts  by  Mathew  Morgan,  one 
of  the  most  notable  of  oar  rising  caricaturists. 

Forster  and  Foster  Family.    Some  Account  of  the 

PEDIGREE  of  the  FORSTERS  of  Cold  Ile.-hdon,  in  the  County 
Palatine  of  Durham.  Also,  the  Fosters  of  other  parts  of  England. 
By  JOSEPH  FOSTER.  4to,  exijuisitefi/  printed  on  Jrne  tinted  paper, 
■with  Emblazoned  Coat  Armour  of  the  Family  of  Forster,  or 
Foster.     12s.  6d.     Sunderland,  printed  liSz. 

PRiVATELt  Printed  FOr.  the  Family,  anJ  only  a  very  few  copies.  The  information 
supplied  is  of  the  most  reliable  character,  and  just  the  kind  that  one  desires  to  know 
respecting  departed  worthies.     A  capital  Inilex  concludes  the  volume. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 
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CHEAP  AXD  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


AN  ENTIRELY  NEW  BOOK  OF   DELIGHTFUL  FAIRY  TALES. 
Now  ready,  square   i:mo.  handsomely  printed  on  toned  paper,  in  cloth, 

green  and  gold,  price  4s.  6d.   plain,   5s.  6d.  coloured  (by  post,  6d. 

extra), 

Family  Faiiy  Tales;  or,  Glimpses  of  Elfland  at 

Heatherston  Hall.  Edited  by  CHOLMONDELEY  PENNELL. 
Author  of  '-The  Naturalist  Angler."  "Puck  ou  Pegasus,"  <tc.. 
adorned  with  be^utifit.  Pictures  of  "Mv  Lord  Lio.v."  "  Kixg 
UGGERia'GGER,"  and  other  great  folks. 

CONTEXTS. 

The  Great  Forest. 

The  Legend  of  the  Little  Flower. 

"  Patch  ;■■  or.  The  Smile  Fairy. 


The  Story  of  the  Spring  Fairies 
A  Fable  with  a  Moral. 


My  Lord  Lion. 
The  Blue  Fish. 
King     Uggermugger ;     or.     The 

Princess  Silver-Silk. 
See  Me.  Spider  Face. 

*^*  This  charming  volume  of  Original  Tales  has  been  universally 
praised  by  the  critical  press.  From  a  great  many  reviews  the  following 
notices  are  selected : — 

"  When  children  have  grown  weary  of  boisterous  play,  and  settled  do^vn  on  chair 
and  footstool  and  rue,  round  tlie  brightly-glowiiiK  fire,  Jlr.  Cliolmondeley  Peniiell's 
'Fairy  Tales'  will  make  their  influence  felt;  cheering  tiieni  up  to  renew  their  joyous 
laughter,  and  eventually  sending  them  to  bed  with  a  store  of  droll  fancies  and  pretty 
thoughts— thoughts  and  fancies  which  they  will  think  about  as  they  fall  asleep,  and 
dream  about  as  they  wake  up  on  the  following  morning." — Athenceam. 

"  They  fully  deserve  the  cure  which  has  preserved  them,  and  in  their  present  dress 
will  afford  amusement  at  the  fireside  at  which  they  may  be  read.  We  may  instance  in 
particular  the  story  of  '  The  lilue  Fish'  as  one  of  the  best  fairy  Tales  we  have  seen. 
The  collection  is  excellent;  the  illustrations  good." — London  Review. 

"The  tales  are  of  the  most  charming  kind  »e  have  read  f.)r  a  long  time,  and,  we 
have  no  doubt,  will  cheer  many  a  fireside.  Our  author  is  as  tender  as  he  is  quaint  and 
humorous,  and  seems  to  have  imbibed  the  true  spirit  of  fairy  and  legendary  lore.  The 
illustrations  have  our  heartiest  admiration.  Mi;S  Edwards  woria  wita  a  pencil  as 
gracelul  as  it  is  facile." — Header. 

In  fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  price  3s.  6d.,  beautifully  printed, 

Gog  and  Magog;  or,  the  History  of  the  Guildhall 

Giants.     With  some  Account  of  the  Giants  which  Guard  English  and 
Continental  Cities.     By  F.  W.  FAIRHOLT,  F.S.A. 
WITH  ILLUSTRATIONS   ON   WOOD   BY   THE   AUTHOR, 
COLOURED  AND  PLAIN. 

*,*  The  critiques  which  have  appeared  upon  this  amusing  little  work  have  been 
uniformly  favourable.  The  Athenceam  pronoimces  it  a  perfect  model  of  successful 
antiquarian  exposition,  readable  from  the  first  Ime  to  the  last.  Th^  Art  Journal 
devotes  a  considerable  .space  to  the  little  work,  and  congratulates  the  author  upon  his 
success.  The  Leader  contributes  two  full  puges  of  eulogv.  The  ISuilder  directs  its 
readers  to  purchase  it.  The  Critic  says,  in  a  long  article,  that  it  thoroughly  explains 
w!;o  these  old  Giants  were,  the  position  they  occuried  in  popular  mythology,  the  origin 
of  their  naiacs,  and  a  score  of  other  matters,  all  of  much  interest  in  throwing  a  light 
uoon  fabulous  portions  of  our  history. 

John  Camden  Uvtten,  74  and  75,  I'iccadiUy,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOK: 


Genealogy     and     Family    History.       Stemmata 

CHICHELEANA ;  or,  A  Genealogical  Account  of  the  Fajiiues 
derived  from  Thos.  Chiciiele,  of  High.^i  Ferrars,  NoRTHAaiPTOxsiiiRE. 
Oxford,  1765.  With  the  Rajre  Supplejient,  so  often  wanting,  con- 
taining Corrections  and  Very  Large  j:\dditions,  Oxford,  1775. 
z  vols,  in  I,  4to.  Plates  of  monuments,  uncut,  beaut fidh/  preserved, 
with  rough  edges,  173.  6d. 

%*  Privately  printed,  compiled  by  Dr.  Bexj.  Bccklfk.  The  2  vols,  cont.iin 
over  700  carefully-prepared  Tables  of  Descents,  Pedtgrees,  and  GENEALOGtEs  of 
Families  of  the  Xoeilitt  and  Gentry,  in  whicli  may  be  found  traces  of  the  blood  of 
Thos.  Chiciiele,  of  Highatn  Ferrars  [obit.  a. d.  1400],  all  of  whom  are  entitled  tu 
become  candidates  for  Fellowships  at  All  Souls"  College,  Oxford,  by  virtue  of  their 
consanguinity  to  Archbishop  Chichele,  the  founder. 

This  work  has  lonj;  been  scarce,  the  supplement  extp.emelt  so,  and  has  ^'enerally 
brought  at  auctions  upwards  of  £2.  Mr.  Hotten  having  fortunately  lighted  upmn  a, 
few  copies  which  liad  lain  unnoticed  in  an  old  warehouse,  bought  them  in  one  lot,  and 
is  thus  enabled  to  offer  them  so  much  below  their  intrinsic  value.  Amongst  the 
pedigrees  cccur  the  descendants  of  the  Tracet,  Digbv,  Shirley,  Knatchbdll,  Dering, 
Chkrnock,  Sheldon,  Bertie,  Ferrers.  Anstis,  Stonor,  Montagct,  Stmek,  Ltnou, 
Wild,  Kent,  aud  hundreds  of  other  old  English  Families. 

"fatry  books  for  boys  and  girls.-' 
Grimm's  Goblins ;  the  Best  Legends  of  all  Nations 

and  Languages.  Upwards  of  350  Stories,  u-ith  Woodcuts  and  Pic- 
tures PRINTED  IN  Colours  by  '■  Piiiz  "  (^Ilub/ot  K.  Browne).  4to, 
fancij  hoards  (published  at  5s.),  offered  at  zs.  6d. 

UsSDRPASSEn    BY    ANY    OTHER    B  )0K    FOR   CHILDREN    IN    ITS   VARIETV   OF    AmL'SINS 

Stdkies.    The  Illustrations,  by  H.  K.  Browne,  are  mostly  printed  iu  Colours  by 
Edmund  Evans,  and  are  singularly  clever  and  striking. 

Gray's  Poems,  square  12mo,  the  Classical  Edition, 

VERY  EXQUISITELY  ILLUSTRATED  tritk  Meics  hij  Birket  Fostcr,  and 
delightful  /itt/e  vignettes  bj/  llarrg  Rogers  (sells  at  53.),  33.  6d.  only. 

A  PERFECT  GEM.  It  Is,  perhaps,  the  most  elegant  little  volume  of  the  kind  produced 
in  the  present  century. 


Gustave  Dore.     La  Legende  de   Croqiie-Mitaine 

Recueillie  par  Ernest  L'Epine.     4to.     Illustrated  vniii  nearly  200 
IM.vRATiLLors,  Extravagant,  and  Fantastic  Woodcuts.    By  GUS- 
TAVE DORE,  19^.  6d. 
In  this  mad  voliime  Dor^  has  surpassed  all  his  former  efforts.     The 

illustrations  are,  without  exception,  the  host  wonderful  ever  put 

into  a  book. 

Homeri  Ilias  et  Odyssea.    2  vols.    The  Exquisite 

Diamond  Type  Edition,  48mo  (sells  at  12s.),  onl\'  2s.  6d. 
Artistically  bound  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  21s. .  or, 
with  tbe  bides  delicately  tooled,  25s. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Ficcadilly,  W 


CUEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Hair,  Wliiskers,  Beaxd,  Mustaches,  &c.   The  Whole 

ART  OF  HAIR-DRESSING,  with  ample  rules  for  ladies,  women, 
valets ;  directions  for  persons  to  dress  their  own  hair,  false  hair, 
perfumei-y,  «S:c. ;  by  Jajies  Stew^vkt,  the  Trwjilt  of  George  Ill's  time. 
1795.     8vo,  pp.  435,  38.  6d.  only. 

With  ten  most  curious  Engravines  of  Beauties  and  Fashionable  Beaux  of  the  time, 
showing  the  extraordinary  Headdresses,  Topknots,  Pigtails,  Love-curls,  Wigs,  &c., 
then  worn. 

Halliwell's  (1.  0.,  F.R.S.)  Notes  of  Family  Excur- 

SIOXS  IN  NORTH  ^Y^^X,ES,  taken  from  Rhyl,  Abergele,  Llandudno, 
and  BagDor,  small  4to,  pp.  231,  very  choicely  printed,  3s.  6d. 
ChiswicI:  Press,  i860. 

Only  a  very  limited  number  of  copies  have  been  privately  printed  by  the  accom- 
plished author.  A  better  man  could  not  have  been  selected  to  visit  tlie  Xorthem  part 
of  the  ancient  Principality  for  the  purpose  of  v.ritin^  a  readable  boolj,  descriptive  of 
its  clorious  scenerj-,  Trailili'-ins,  Fo!k-!ore,  and  Xatural  Antiquities.  All  tlie  Ancient 
Wells,  Castles,  Oil  Houses,  Hil/s,  Waterfalls,  Canes,  Cromlechs,  and  Druidical  Remains 
are  described.  We  have,  also,  some  curious  particulars  about  those  venerable  country- 
men of  ours  tlie  old  British  Giants.  Anxient  Legends  and  Fairv  Talks  are  also 
given,  togei her  witli  interestinjj  particulars  of  the  various  ascents  of  Snowdon.  It  is 
an  interesting  book,  and  should  be  offered  at  109.  6d.  instead  of  the  3s.  6d.  now  asked. 
Only  a  few  cojiies  remain. 

THE  BEST  GUIDE  TO  HERALDRY. 

Heraldry,  Historical  and   Popular.     By  Charles 

BOUTELL,  M.A.     Demy  8vo,  with  750  Illustrations,  9s.  6d. 

"  All  the  devices  blazoned  on  the  shield 
III  their  own  tinct." — Idtlls  of  the  King. 

It  is  the  aim  of  this  Mxnuai,  to  inquire  into  the  true  character  and  right  office  of 
Heraldry,  and  to  describe  and  illustrate  both  its  action  in  past  times  in  England, 
and  its  present  condition  as  it  is  in  use  amongst  ourselves. 

In  the  great  and  general  Art  Kevival  of  our  own  times.  Heraldry  now  appears  to 
be  in  the  act  of  \indicating  its  title  to  honourable  recognition  as  an  Art-Science,  that 
mey  be  agreeably  as  well  as  advantageously  studied,  and  very  happily  adapted  in  its 
practical  application  to  the  existing  condition  of  things. 


Pp.  336,  handsomely  printed,  cloth  extra,  price  33.  6d., 

Holidays  with  Hobgoblins ;  or,  Talk  of  Strange 

Things.    By  DUDLEY  COSTELLO.    WiTn  Hu:uorods  E.vGEA\aNGS 
BY  George  Crcikshank. 


Amongst  the  chapters  may  be  enumerated : — 


Shaving  a  Ghost. 

Superstitions  and  Traditions. 

Monsters. 

The  Ghost  of  Pit  Pond. 

The  Watcher  of  ihe  Dead. 

The  Hannted  House  near  Hampstead. 


Alchemy  and  Gunpowder. 

Mother  Sliipton. 

Bird  History. 

Witchcraft  and  Old  Boguey. 

Crabs. 

Lol)stors, 


Dragons,  Griffins,  and  Salamanders.  1     The  Apparition  of  Monsieur  Bodry. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  7-5,  PiccadiUy,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Now  ready,  handsomelj  printed,  price  is.  6d., 

Hints  on  Hats,  adapted  to  tlie  Heads  of  the  People, 

by  HENRY  MELTON,  of  Regent-street.     With  curious  Woodcuts 
of  the  various  styles  of  Hats  worn  at  different  periods. 

Anecdotes  of  eminent  and  fashionable  personages  are  given,  and  a  fund  of  interest- 
ing information  relative  to  the  History  of  Costume  and  change  of  tastes  may  be  found 
scattered  through  its  pages. 

This  day,  handsomely  bound,  pp.  550,  price  7s.  6d., 

History  of  Playing  Cards,  v/ith  Anecdotes  of  their 

Use  in  Axcient  and  3Ioderx  Gajhes,  Conjuring,  Fortune- telling, 
and  Card-Sharping.     Edited  by  the  late  Rev.  Ed.  S.  Taylor,  B.A., 
and  others.      With  Sixty  curious  Illustrations  on  toned  paper. 
With  Anecdotes  of 


Skill  axd  Sleight  of  Hand. 
Gambling  and  Calculation. 
Cartomancy  and  Cheating. 


C.iED  Re^-ELS  ANT)  BlIND  HoOKEY. 

Piquet  and  Vingt-et-un. 
WmsT  AND  Cribbage. 


Old  Games  an»  Gaming-houses.  |        Old-Fashioned  Tricks. 

"  A  highly-entertaining  volume." — Morning  Post. 

This  most  amusing  work,  introducing  the  reader  to  a  curious  chapter  of  our  social 
lii^tory,  gives  an  interesting  account,  replete  with  anecdotes,  of  the  most  popular  and 
widely-known  pastime  which  has  ever  been  invented  by  man  for  his  amusement  A 
more  instructive  and  entertaining  book  could  not  be  taken  in  hand,  for  a  pleasant 
hour's  reading. 

Hone's   Every-Day   Book   and   Table   Book;    or, 

Everlasting  Calendar  of  Popular  Amusements,  Sports,  Pastimes, 
Ceremonies,  Manners,  Customs,  and  Events,  incident  to  each  of  the 
365  Days  in  Past  and  Present  Times: — Year  Book  of  Daily 
Recreation  and  Information,  forming  a  complete  History  of  the  Y'ear, 
and  a  perpetual  Key  to  the  Almanack,  together  fotu*  very  thick  vols. 

8v0,    with    SEVEN    HUNDRED    AND    THIRTY     WOODCUTS,    liew     clotJl,     f/OOCl 

paj)er  (sells  at  34s.),  only  24s.     The  same  in  half  calf,  neat,  363. 

One  of  the  most  delightful  works  that  can  be  imagined  for  half-hour  readings.  Wm. 
Hone  was  one  of  the  very  few  authors  who  could  invest  generally  dry  subjects  with  a 
peculiar  charm  that  made  them  readable. 


How  to  See  Scotland ;  or,  a  Fortnight  in  the  High- 
lands for  £6.    Price  is. 

A  plain  and  practical  guide. 

Hunter's  (Rev.  Jos.,  Historian  of  Yorkshire)  HaUam- 

SHIRE  GLOSSARY.  Wm.  Pickering.  1829.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s.  6d. 

This  book  may  serve  .is  a  model  to  all  intending  glossarists.     Copies  have  long  been 

scarce.     In  the  Appendices  are  contained  reprints  of  "  Rai's  Catalogue  of  Words 

HEARD   IN   THE  WeST   EidING  OF  YORKSHIRE,  1718,"  and  "  WATSON'S    VOCABOLARY  OF 

Uncommon  Words  cssd  in  Halifax." 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AXD  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Horace.    The  Exquisite   Diamond  Type  Edition. 

48L110.     JJedlcated  to  Lord  Spencer  (sells  at  6s.),  only  is.  6d. 
Ai'listically  bound  in  morocco,  •with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  ics.  6d. ; 
or,  with  the  sides  delicately  tooled,  12s.  6d. 

Horatii  Opera.    Didot's  Exquisite  Edition,  in  small 

but  very  li-gihle  ijipe,  with  nolerous  most  beautiful  Photographs 
FROM  P.untes"gs  by  51.  Earrias.  -wrni  Views  of  Horace's  Viixa,  and 

THE  various  spots  DDIORTALISED  IX  HIS  POEJIS.       3OS. 

Bound  in  the  Jinest  j'olished  iiwrocco,  exfjuisiteli/  jinished  and  gllf,  45s. ;  or, 
with  elaborately-tooled  sides,  after  an  ancient  pattern,  55s. 

The  archieolofrical  part  is  from  an  actual  sun-ey  of  the  localities  by  Benouville. 
This  utile  Volume  is  the  most  beactifcl  edition  of  Horace  ever  Published. 

EVERY  houseio:eper  should  possess  a  copy. 

Now  ready,  in  cloth,  price  is.  6d.,  by  post,  2S.  8d.,  the 

Housekeeper's  Assistant;  a  Collection  of  the  most 

valuable  Recipes,  carefully  written  down  for  future  use,  by  Mrs.  B , 

during  her  forty  years"  active  service. 
*^*  As  much  as  two  guineas  has  been  paid  for  a  copy  of  this  invaluable 
little  work. 
"  Truly  a  '  Housekeeper's  Assistant.*  We  should  think  the  little  book  would  very 
quickly  tind  a  place  in  all  the  honsekee]>ers'  rooms  in  the  country.  No  instructions 
appear  to  be  given  but  those  which  are  of  the  greatest  service  to  persons  in  the  charge 
of  family  arrangements." — /lluttrated  A'ews. 

JeflFeiys  (Fred.  J.)  Genealogical  Chart  (Enlarged), 

showing  all  the  Branches  of  the  House  of  Oldenburg,  commonly 
styled  Schleswig-Holstein,  now  living  and  occupying  the  Thrones  of 
Denmark,  Russia,  Oldenburg,  and  Greece,  and  formerly  those  of 
Sweden  and  Norway.     Price  is.  6d. 

An  interesting  Genealogical  elucidation  of  the  recent  Danish  difficulty.  The  typo- 
graphy is  exquisite,  and  l)y  the  adoption  of  variously-colonred  inks,  the  whole  of  this 
difficult  question — in  its  genealogical  aspect — is  Uid  plainly  before  the  eye  of  the 
student. 

THE   ORIGINAL   EDITION   OF   JOE  MILLER'S   JESTS.     1739. 

Joe  Miller's  Jests;    or,  the    Wit's  Vade  Mecum, 

being  a  Collection  of  the  most  Brilliant  Jests,  the  politest  Repartees, 
the  most  elegant  Bons  Mot?,  and  most  pleasant  short  Stories  in  tbe 
EngUsh  Language.     An   interesting   specimen   of   remarkable   fac- 
simile, 8vo,  half  morocco,  old  Dutch  paper  sides,  price  9s.  6d.  London  : 
printed  bi/  T.  Read,  1739. 
The  book  is  well  known,  or  rather  the  Jests  are,  for  the  veritable  firtt  edition  of  Joe 
Jiiller  is  one  of  the  rarest  books  in  the  English  language.  With  regard  to  the  contents 
of  Joe  Miller's  Jests,  the  p'ain-spoken  words  are  neither  better  nor  worse  than  those 
in  any  other  similar  collection  of  the  period.    It  is  to  be  regretted  tli.at  the  author  did 
not  employ  cxprcssicns  a  littic  less  coarse  than  he  has  done:  his  wit  and  pungency, 
however,  it  is  impossible  to  deny.    Only  a  very  few  copies  of  this  humorous  book  have 
been  reproduced. 

JoJtn  Camden  Uotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadillii,  W. 


CHEAP  AXD  cranio  US  books. 


Letters  of  the  Marchioness  Broglio  Solari,  one  of 

the  Maids  of  Honour  to  the  Princess  Lamballe,  i'c. ;  with  a  Sketch 
of  her  Life,  and  Recollections  of  Celebrated  Characters.  Fcap.  8vo, 
beauiifully  printed  by  "Wbittingham,  price  is.  (Intended  to  have 
been  sold  at  5  s.) 

The  Marchiniiess  Broglio  Solari  was  the  natural  crand-dausrhtor  of  Lord  Hyde 
Clareiidoii,  and  consequently  one  of  tlie  collatei-al  branches  of  tlie  Queens  Mary  and 
Anne,  and  their  grandf.ither,  the  great  Chancellor  of  England.  She  played  an  im- 
portant part  in  the  French  Revolution;  was  the  friend  of  Emperors  and  Princes.; 
was  intimately  acquainted  with  Georp-e  the  Fourth,  Burke,  Sheridan,  Madame  de 
Staiil,  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  Sir  Robert  Peel,  Sir  H.  Davy,  Paganinl,  &c.,  of  most 
of  wliom  s-he  gives  characteristic  anecdotes.  The  Marchioness  endured  many  tronblt-s, 
■was  robbed  other  fortune,  and  for  some  ti-ne  obtained  her  living  as  an  actress  at  the 
theatres  of  London  and  Dublin.  This  work  was  published  by  an  intimate  friend,  and 
the  entire  impression  (with  tlie  exception  of  a  few  copies)  parsed  into  the  hands  of  tne 
family.  It  is  believed  tliat  only  130  copies  were  printed.  The  book  (by  those  who 
know" of  its  existence)  has  always  been  considered  as  a  suppressed  uork. 

Linley's  (Geo.,  the  Song- Writer)  Modern  Hudibras ;  a 

Poem,  in  Three  Cantos.     8yo,  4s. 

A  rattling  satirical  poem,  the  title  to  wliich  gives  a  very  fair  idea  of  its  nature. 
Social  abuses,  the  siglis  and  groans  of  gentilitj',  the  trickeries  of  literature,  the  cash- 
prices  of  art  and  musical  criticisms,  and  a  score  of  other  subjects  engage  bis  satirical 
pen, 

Xow  ready,  8vo,  price  ts., 

List  of  British  Plants.    Compiled  and  Arranged  by 

ALEX.  MORE,  F.L.S. 

This  comparative  LiU  of  British  Plants  wns  drawn  up  for  the  use  of  the  country 
botanist,  to  show  ihe  differences  in  opinion  which  exist  between  different  authors  as 
ro  the  number  of  species  which  ought  to  be  reckoned  within  tlie  compass  of  the  Flora 
of  Great  Britain. 

Second  Edition',  fcap.  8vo,  neatly  printed  (price  is.),  only  9d., 

Macaulay,  the  Historian,  Statesman,  and  Essayist : 

Anecdotes   of  his  Life  and  Literary  Labours,  with  some  Account  of 

his  Early  and  L^nknown  Writings. 
The  fine  paper  edition,  cloth,  neat,  with  a.  PnoxoGKArrac  Portr.ut 
(the   onlj   one   knoirn  to  hare    hen  taken)  by   ^Iaull   and   Polyblank 
(price  IS.  6d.),  a  few  copies  on"ly  at  is.  6d. 

j5S"  Includes  Anecdotes  of  Stdmet  Smith,  Moore,  Rogers,  and  Lord  Jepfeet  ; 
and  gives  numerous  examples  of  Lord  Macaulay's  extraordinary  memory  and  great 
powers  of  conversation. 

Map  of  Munster  (1560—80),  including    "ye  cyties 

Corke,  Lymeryke,  Waterforde,"  &c.,  z  feet  square,  with  both  the 
Old  English  and  Irish  Names.  Colom-ed  Facsimile,  giving  very 
minutely  all  the  Places,     4s.  6d, 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  If. 


CHEAP  AND  crniocs  nooK!^. 


Now  ready,  price  5s. ;  by  post,  on  roller,  5s.  4(1., 

Magna    Charta.      An    Exact    Facsimile    of    the 

Original  Document,  preserved  in  the  British  ^Museum,  very  carefully 
drawn,  and  printed  on  fine  plate  paper,  nearly  3  feet  long  by  2  vride, 
with  the  Arms  and  Seals  of  the  Barons  elaborately  emblazoxed 
IN  Gold  and  Coloi'rs.    ad.  121 5. 

Copied  by  express  permission,  and  the  onlj-  correct  drawinjr  of  the  Great  Charter 
ever  taken.  This  important  rupmorial  of  the  liberties  and  rights  of  Enghshraea  is 
ailmirably  adapted  for  framing,  and  would  hang  with  propriety  from  the  walls  of  every 
house  in  the  country.  As  a  guarantee  to  the  purchaser  that  the  facsimile  is  exact,  the 
publisl\er  need  only  state  that  Sir  Frederick  Madden  has  permitted  copies  to  hang  for 
pulilic  inspection  upon  the  w;tlls  of  the  Manuscript  Deprirtment  in  the  British  Museum. 
It  was  executed  by  Jlr.  Harrison,  under  whose  auspices  the  splendid  work  ou  the 
linig'hts  of  the  Garter  was  produced  some  years  ago.     Handsomelt  framed  akd 

GLAZED,    IN   CAKVED   OAIC,  OF    AX    ANTIQUE    PATTERN,   ZZS.  6d.      Jt   IS    Uniform    With   the 

"  Ron  of  Battle  Abbey." 

A  FOLL  Translation,  with  Xotes,  has  just  been  prepared,  price  6d.  It  has  been 
very  beautifully  printed  on  a  laige  sheet  of  tinted  paper  by  Messrs.  VVhittingham  and 
Wilkins.  It  may  be  framed  and  hung  beside  the  original,  or  can  be  pasted  at  the  back, 
according  to  the  taste  of  the  purchaser. 

Map  of  Ireland,  1567.    Facsimile  of  an  extremely 

curious  and  interesting  old  Map,  about  2  feet  sqtiare,  giving  the 
Names  of  the  different  Tribes,  Towns,  Tillages,  Castles,  &c.,  with  the 
Xames  and  Territories  of  the  various  great  Landed  Proprietors  in 
those  days ;  also  the  Coats  of  Arms  of  the  old  Irish  Nobles.     4s.  6d. 

PRIVATELY  PRIXT^ED  HISTORY  OF  THE  MILLAIS  FAMILY. 

Millais  Family,  the  Lineage  and  Pedigree  of,  record- 
ing its  History  from  1331  to  1865,  by  J.  BERTRAND  PAYNE,  with 
Illustrations  from  Designs  by  the  Author.  Folio,  extpiisitely  printed 
on  toned  paper,  with  the  following  Etchings,  &c.,  price  28s. : — 

1.  The    Millais  Arsis,  Crest  and  Motto,    exquisitely   engraved   by 
John  E^-erett  ;Mill.\is. 

2.  Arms  of  the  Payne  Family. 

3.  Arms  of  William  Heray  Millais,  of  Kingston,  Surrej'. 

4.  Arms  of  George  Henry  Millais. 

5.  Etching  of  the  old  Keystone  of  the  Great  Entrance  Arch,  at  Tapon, 

S.  Saviour. 

6.  Pedigree  of  the  Millais  Family,  with  numerous  engi-aved  Coats  of 

Arms,  from  John  Millays,  of  1331,  to  1865. 

7.  Arms  over  the  Principal  Entrance  to  Elizabeth  Castle,  Jersej-. 

8.  Tapon  Farm,  the  ancient  residence  (for  three  centuries)  of  the 

Millais  Familj". 
Of  this  lieautiful  volume  only  sixty  copies  have  been  privately  printed  for  presents 
to  the  several  members  of  the  family.  The  work  is  magnificently  bound  in  blue  and 
gold,  the  Fleur-de-lys  and  eight-pointed  star  ornamenting  the  sides  in  gilt.  Tliese  art 
believed  to  be  the  only  etchings  of  an  Heraldic  character  ever  designed  and  engraved  by 
the  distinguished  artist  of  the  name. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  1't,  Piccadilhi,  II'. 


CHEAP  AND   CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Mediaeval   Writers    of    English   History,    Gibson 

(Wm.  Sidney,  author  of  the  Jlistorij  of  T//i)emoiith),  Remarks  ou  the. 
A  popular  Sketch  of  the  Advantages  and  Pleasures  derivable  from 
jMonastic  Literatoke.     8vo,  is.  6d.  Pickering^  1848. 

An  interesting^  survey  of  the  famous  old  English  Monastic  Writers,  to  whose  pens 
wc  are  sulely  iniJebied  for  the  History  of  England  from  the  Invasion  to  the  reign  of 
Henry  VIII. 


Miniatures   from   Manuscripts   of   the    14th  and 

15th  Centuries,  Four  dift'erent  Collections,  each  containing  ten  of  tho 

FINEST  AND  MOST  EXQUISITE  iLLUmNATED  MiNIATURE  PAINTINGS  KNOWN 

TO  EXIST,  in  bright  and  delicate  Colouks  heightened  in  Gold  and 
Silver,  ys.  6d.  each. 
PEr.FKCT  Gems.    The  faces  are  equal  to  the  finest  miniatures  on  ivory.     The  cos- 
tumes are  resplendent  in  colour  and  gold.     Of  very  great  use  to  those  who  occa- 
sionally illuminate,  as  showing  the  verv  highest  pekfeotion  op  the  anciext  aut. 


Monastic  Ruins  of  Yorkshire,  from  their  Foundation 

to  their  Dscaj-,  by  Archdeacon  Churton,  with  magnificent  Litho- 
graphs in  imitation  of  the  Original  Drawings,  by  "\V.  Richardson, 
z  vols.,  imp.  folio,  proof  impressions,  with  initial  letters  coloured 
(published  at  ,£ 1 8    1 8s),  only  £5    i8s. 

This  imposing  work  is  exactly  similar,  and  in  every  respect  equal,  to  the  celebrated 
Sketches  of  the  Holy  Land,  by  David  Roberts.  Although  it  is  now  offered  at  a  gi-eat 
reduction,  the  difficulty  of  reproducing  the  iUustrations  insures  the  work  being  soon 
sought  after,  even  at  a  premium  on  tlie  published  price. 

Musee  Francais  et  Musee  Royal;  ou,  Recueil  des 

Tableaux  et  Bas-Reliefs  qui  composent  les  G^vleries  Napoleon  et 
RoYALE,  PAR  Robillard-Peronville  ET  Laurent.     Paris,  1816-18. 
Both  Series  Complete,  together  6  Vols.,  atlas  folio,   £18  i8s. 

Now  OFFERED  AT  A  LOWER   PRICE   THAN  O^  ANT  PREVIOUS  OCCASION.      The    "  MOSEE 

Francais,"  in  4  vuls.,  was  published  in  SO  livraisons  at  48  francs  each,  being  3,840' 
francs ;  with  the  "  Muse'e  Koyal"  the  6  vols,  were  published  at  over  £300 1  Copies  when 
sold  by  auction  have  never  brought  less  than  £50;  and  it  is  believed  that  the  lowest 
price  they  have  ever  sold  for  on  any  previous  occasion  is  £35. 

The  work  comprises  upwards  of  500  large  plates  in  the  finest  style  of  Line  En- 
GKAViNO,  from  the  most  cklecuated  Paintings  and  Statues  in  the  World,  with 
Descriptions  and  very  masterly  Dissertations,  in  Fkench  and  English,  on  the  state  of 
the  Fine  Arts  in  various  ages.  Illustrated  with  Vignettes. 

It  is  possible  that  a  passing  apprehension  that  the  Louvre  might  not  always  be 
allowed  to  retain  the  Art  Treasures  for  which  he  had  laid  most  of  the  countries  of 
Europe  under  contribution  for  its  choicest  pieces,  led  Napoleon  to  think  of  forming 
this  splendid  series  of  Line  Engravings,  the  cost  of  which,  for  engravi'ig  alone,  ex- 
ceeded seventy-five  thousand  pounds  sterling,  defrayed  mostly  from  the  Imperial  Trea- 
sury. Since  the  publication  of  these  volumes  many  of  the  paintings  and  sculptures 
have  been  claimed  and  restored  to  their  rightful  owners;  and  tlie  dispersion  of  so 
manj-  choice  gems  enhances  the  value  of  tlie  work  which  describes  them  in  a  collected 
form. 

Mr.  Ilotten  keeps  sets  richlg  hound  in  half  red  morocco,  appropriately  gilt. 

John  Camden  Ilotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


(HEAP  AXD  CUJilOrS  BOOKS. 


Musee  Secret  de  Naples.  —  A  most  curious  work 

in  a  case,  privately  rRiNXED  in  Paris,  rcjjrcscntinti  ynnw  of  the  morn 
/■(■markahle  "Peiutures,  Bronzes,  Mosaiques,"  &c.,  </&j)/ctiiir/  t/ie  Cere- 
monies OBSERVED  AT  XIIE  EARLIEST  KNOWN  FORM  OF  WORSHIP. 

Prt;/.s-,  MD.CCC.XL. 

Tlie  "Secret  JIuseum"  at  Naples,  from  the  extraordinary  nature  of  its  contents,  lias 
always  excited  the  liveliest  curiosity  amongst  antiquaries  and  students. 


Mimdy's  (Gen.)  Pen  and  Pencil  Sketches  in  India; 

or,  JOURNAL  OF  A  TOUR  IX  INDIA,  srd  edition,  -with  many 
illustrations.     8vo  (sells  at  5s.),  only  ;s.  6d. 

An  exceedingly  amusing  and  instructive  volume,  giving  Europeans  an  admiralile 
idea  of  tlie  every-day  life  of  a  resident  in  India.  The  autlior  vi>i!ed  every  pfjriion  of 
(ur  vast  empire  in  company  with  Viscount  Combermere.  The  hunting  stories  and 
exploits  are  admirably  told. 

Nell  Gwyn,    the    Story   of,  and   the    Sayings    of 

Charles  the  Second,  related  and  collected  by  PETER  CUNNING- 
HAM, F.S.A.,  small  8vo,  heantifiill;/  ])iirtted,  irith  nviiierois  woodcuts 
relating  to  Nell  Gwynne,  clotli  gilt  (sells  at  6s.),  as.  6d. 

Novum    Testamentum    Graecum.     The    exquisite 

Diamond  tipe  edition,  h-IiIi  a  hauitijul  Frontispiece  of  Da   ]'iiicPs 
JmsI  Slipper,  engraredkii  W'ortliiiigtoii,  4Smo  (sells  at  los.  6d.),  only  2s. 
Artistically  bound  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  i  is.  6d. ; 
or,  with  the  sides  delicately  tooled,  13?.  6d. 

Ornamental  Art,  the  Treasury  of.  Illustrative  of 

Objects  of  Art  and  A'irtii,  photographed  from  the  originals  in  the 
Museum  of  Ornamental  Art,  and  drawn  on  stone  by  F.  Bedford,  with 
descriptive  notices  by  J.  C.   Robinson,  F.S.A.,  imp.  8vo,   71  jilates, 
rtc/di/  ilhnninatcd  in  colovrs  and  gold  (pub.   at  £3  13s.  6d.),  ekgantlg 
bound  in  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  neio,  £1  7s. 
The  prejudice  is  gradually  decaying  vliich  assigned  an  inferior  status  in  Art  to 
every  production  not  a  picture  or  a  statue;  and  in  this  book  a  choice  selection  of  the 
finest  specimens  of  «'ir?u  is  made  to  combat  those  narrow  ideas  of  the  subject  which 
are  still  popular.     The  festhetic  value  and  practical  utility  of  such  art  is  jiroved  thus 
in  a  most  attractive  and  magnificent  way.    TnE  above  is  one  op  the  most  magni- 
ficent voi.CMFS  OF  Ornamental  Art  (Ancient  Jewfllkiit,  Carvings  in   Wood 
and    Ivort,    Cashmere    Shawls,    Ancient-Metal    Work,    ScrtLPTURE,    Glass- 
Work,  &C.  &C.)  EVER  PROLCCED   IN  ANY  COTJNTRT. 

•»•  The  stones  have  been  destroyed,  and  Mr.  Ilotten  has  the  few  remaining  copies. 

Petrarca.     The  exquisite  Diamond  type  Edition, 

48mo.  (sells  at  6s.),  only  is.  6d.  Artistically  bound  in  morocco, 
with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  los.  6d. ;  or,  with  the  sides  delicately 
tooled,  I2S.  6d. 

John  Camden  Ilotten,  74  an'l  75,  Piccadilly,  W 


rllEAP  AND   rCRIOCS  BOOKS. 


Pansie;   the  Last   Literary   Effort   of  Nathaniel 

HAWTH(3KXE. 

*»*  All  that  remains  of  Hawthorne's  unfinishecl  Romance — a  little  sketch  full  of 
thac  quaint  and  delightful  genius  which  gave  to  the  world  "The  House  with  tlio 
Seven  Gables"  and  "  Twice-told  Tales." 

Philobiblon.     Excellent   Traite   sur    I'Amour   des 

Livres,  par  Richard  de  Bury.     Small   8vo,   huJf-iiiorocco,  vcri/  rteat, 

EXQUISITELY  PRINTED  ON  RIBBED  PATER,    I  2S.  6d.  I  856. 

Only  a  small  number  of  copies  were  printed.  This  edition  contains  numerous  notes 
on  the  ancient  manuscript  copies  existing  in  the  old  Cathedral  Libraries. 

This  day,  ia  z  vols.,  8vo,  very  handsomely  printed,  price  i6s., 
THE  HOUSEHOLD  STORIES  OF  ENGLAND. 

Popular  Romances  of  the  West  of  England;  or,  the 

DROLLS    OF    OLD    CORNWALL.      Collected    and    Edited     by 
ROBERT  HUNT,  F.R.S. 
*^*  For  an  Ana/i/si.s  of  this  important  icorh  ftee  printed  description,  loliich 
may  he  obtained  gratis  at  the,  Publisher'' s. 

The  Work  is  in  Two  Series.  The  First  embraces  the  Fabulous  Aoe,  or  Prf.-his- 
TOKic  Pei;iod;  the  Second,  The  Romancks  and  Superstitions  of  Historic  Times. 
Many  of  these  Stories  are  remarkable  for  tlieir  wild  poetic  beauty  ;  otliers  surprise  ns 
by  their  quaintness ;  whilst  others,  again,  show  forth  a  tragic  force  which  can  only  be 
associated  with  tliose  rude  ages  which  existed  long  before  the  period  of  authentic 
history. 

jMr.  George  Cruikshank  has  supplied  two  ■wonderful  pictures  as  illus- 
trations to  the  work.  One  is  a  portrait  of  Giant  Bolster,  a  personage 
12  miles  high.  The  perspective  of  this  extraordinary  figure  is  one  of  the 
most  marvellous  pieces  of  drawing  that  ever  came  from  Cruikshank's 
magic  pencil.  The  artist  acknowledges  that  it  is  his  most  daring  con- 
ception. 

fs^-  A  limited  number  of  proofs,  on  India  paper.,  have  been  struck  ofT, 
price  7s.  6d.  the  two  illustrations. 

THE  NEW  BOOK  OF  HUMOROUS  VERSE. 

Now  ready,  in  square  8vo,  handsomely  printed  by  Clay,  cloth  extra, 

full  gilt  (price  7s.  6d.),  a  few  copies  at  3s.  6d.  each. 

Puck  on  Pegasus.    By  H.  Cholmondeley  Pennell. 

With   Numerous   Illustrations   by  John  Leech,  George   Cruik- 
siiANK,  Tenniel,  "  Phiz"  (Hablot  K.  Browne),  and  Julian  Portcii. 

"  Humorous  Poetry  of  the  genuine  Ingoldsby  or  Bon  Gaultier  kind,  with  Pictures 
by  the  right  Artists,  is  always  welcomed  by  the  reading  public.  The  illustr.^tinus  of 
'Puck  on  Pegasus'  are  by  Jolin  Leecli,  George  Cruikshank,  Tenniel,  IMiiz  (H.iblot  K. 
Browne),  and  Julian  Portch,  names  redolent  of  mirth  and  humour." — London  Review. 
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Now  ready,  Secom)  Edition,  in  binding  ornamented  with  postage  stamps, 
price  IS.,  by  post  is.  2d., 

Postage-Stamp  Collecting,  a  Standard  Guide  to ; 

Or,  A  Complete  List  ef  all  the  Postage  Stamps  known  to  exist,  "with 
their  Values  and  Degrees  of  Rarity.   By  Messrs.  Bellaks  and  Davie. 

«^-  This  Second  Edition  gives  upwards  of  300  Slconps  not  in  the 
jirecioiis  isstie. 

"  A  new  handbook  is  abmit  to  appear,  ■with  the  title,  '  The  Stanrlard  Guide  to 
Pottage-Stamp  Collecting,  icitli  their  Values  and  Degrees  of  Rarity,'  a  work  upon 
■wliich  the  authors,  Messrs.  Bellars  and  Davie,  liave  been  engaged  for  tlnee  years. 
It  will  include  an  account  of  the  Mormon  Stamp  issued  by  Brigham  Youcg  iu  i352." 
— London  Review. 

"  Unexceptionable  in  the  quality  of  the  paper,  clearness  of  print,  &c.,  it  affords  an 
addition  to  the  scientific  kiiowledpre  attainable  by  means  of  the  study  of  postage 
stamps.  A  table  of  characters  affords  the  possessor  an  opportunity  of  obtaining  an 
acqu'iintance  with  the  shape  and  comparative  rarity  of  stamps.  This  insight  into 
the  marketable  value  and  scarcity  of  postage  stamps  is  a  new  feature  in  books  on  the 
subject.  The  exact  words  of  the  inscription  on  the  stamps  is  greatly  conducive  to 
facility  of  identification,  and  the  queer  characters  on  the  Moldavian,  Russian,  &c., 
stamps,  copied  without  error,  demonstrate  the  extreme  care  with  which  the  work 
must  have  been  got  up.  The  index  and  money  table  appended  will  be  found  very 
conveuient"— r/(«  Slarnp  Collectors'  Magazine. 


TlIE     HITHERTO     UNKNOWN     PoEM,     ^^^lITTEN     BY   .JoHN    BONYAN,     "whilst 

confined  in  Bedford  Jail,  for  the  Support  of  his  Family,  entitled, 

Profitable  Meditations,  Fitted  to  Man's  Different 

COXDITIOX :  in  a  Conference  between  Christ  and  a  Sinner.  By 
JOHN  BUNYAN,  Servant  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Small  i,to, 
holf-)iiorocco,  VPii/ neat, ]>r ice  js.  6d.  TiiE  few  remaining  copies  now 
offered  at  48.  6d. 

This  very  interesting  literary  memorial  of  the  Author  of  the  celebrated  Pilgrim's 
Progress  has  been  choicely  reprinted  by  Whittingham,  from  the  only  known  copy 
lately  discovered  by  the  publisher  It  has  been  edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by 
George  Offor,  Esq.    The  impression  is  limited. 

"  A  highly-interesting  memorial  of  the  great  allegorist."— ^(^enceam. 

Roberts'  (David)  Sketches  of  the  Holy  Land,  Syria, 

Idumea,  Arabia,  Egypt,  and  Nubia,  vith  tiro  hindfed  and  fiftij 
aplendid  lithographic  platen,  from  those  of  Louis  Huijhe.  and  Historical 
and  Descriptive  Notices  by  the  Rev.  G.  CROLY,  LL.D.  Library 
iditioii,  6  vols.,  4to,  bound  in  3,  crimson  morocco  gilt,  gilt  edges  (sells 
at  £21  2 IS.),  only  £4  i8s. 

lb.     6  VOLS.    Half  morocco,  a'ery  ne.\t,  .£4  4s. 

lb.     6  A'OLS.    In  cloth,  elegant,  £3  183. 
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This  day,  on  toned  paper,  price  6d., 

Robson;   a   Sketch,    by    George   Augustus   Sala- 

An  interesting  Biography  of  the  great  Serio-Comic  Actor,  -with 
sketches  of  his  famous  characters,  "Jem  Baggs,"  "Boots  at  the 
Swan,"  "The  Yellow  Dwarf,"  "  Daddy  Hardacre,"  &c.  Anecdotes  of 
the  old  OlyiKpic-  Theatre  are  also  given. 

Eodd's  Collection  of  Scarce  and  Curious  Portraits, 

to  illustrate  Grainger's  History  of  England,  forming  a  Supplement  to 
Richardson's  well-known  collection,  above  50  plates,  faithfully  copied 
from  Rake  Originals,  2  vols  in  i,  4to,  half  bound,  neat,  edges  uncut, 

LAKGE  P.U'BR,   1 23.  6d.  Only. 

A  very  interesting  collection.    ]\Iany  of  the  portraits  are  from  unique  copies. 
ILLUSTRATED   EDITION   OF   ROGERS'   POEMS. 

Rogers'    (Samuel)    Poems,    1860.     The   Author's 

Luxurious  Edition,  with  the  delightful  Vignettes  op  W.  M.  Turner, 
Stothard,  Flaxjian,  and  others.  Engraved  in  the  most  delicate 
AND  highly-finished  STYLE  by  FiNDEN.  8vo,  ivith  portrait  and 
memoir,  fixe  lmpressions,  cloth  gilt  (sells  at  28s.),  8s.  6d. 
A  few  picked  copies  have  been  selected  and  bound  to  various  patterns 
in  the  best  morocco. 

ilOROCCO,  VERY  PLAIN  AND  NEAT,  ^^^TH  A  SLMPLE  GOLD  THREAD  AROUND 
THE    SIDES,    GILT   EDGES,    I  ys.  6d. 

In  polished  morocco  op  the  very  finest  grain,  ^\^TII  bevelled 

BOARDS,  "ST:RY  HIGHLIT  FINISHED,  THE  EDGES  GILT  AND  BURNISHED,  25s. 

Now  ready,  in  4to,  very  handsomely  printed,  with  cm-ious  woodcut 
initial  letters,  by  Whittingham  and  Wilkins,  extra  cloth,  i8s. ;  or 
crimson  morocco  extra,  the  sides  and  back  covered  in  rich  fleur-de-lys, 
gold  tooling,  55  s., 

Roll  of  Carlaverlock ;  -with  the  Arms  of  the  Earls, 

Barons,  and  Knights  who  were  present  at  the  Siege  op  this 
Castle  in  Scotland,  28  Edward  I.,  a.d.  1300;  including  the  Original 
Anglo-Norman  Poem,  and  an  English  Translation  of  the  MS.  in  the 
British  Museum ;  the  wliole  newly  edited  by  THOMAS  WRIGHT, 
Esq.,  M.A.,  F.S.A. 

A  very  handsome  volume,  and  a  delightful  one  to  lovers  of  Heraldry,  as  it  is  the 
earliest  olazon  of  arms  known  to  exist.  "  It  contains  the  accurate  blazon  of  above  one 
hundred  KniKlils  or  Bannerets  of  the  reign  of  Edward  I.,  among  whom  were  the  King, 
the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  a  greater  part  of  tlie  Peers  of  the  realm ;"  thus  affording 
evidence  of  the  perfect  stateof  tlie  Science  of  Heraldry  at  that  early  period.    Thb  arms 

ARU   EXQDISITRLY   EMBLAZONED   IN   GOLD   AND  COLOURS. 
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Now  readj',  uuiform  with  "  Magna  Charta,"  price  5s. ;  by  post, 
on  roller,  5s.  4d., 

Roll  of  Battle  Abbey ;  or,  a  List  of  the  Principal 

Warrioks  who  came  over  from  Normandy  with  William  the 
Conqueror  and  settled  in  this  country,  a.d.  1066-7,  froui  Authentic 
Docnments,  very  carefully  drawn,  and  printed  on  Quo  plate  paper, 
nearly  three  feet  long  by  two  feet  wide,  with  the  Aiais  of  the  trin- 

CIPAL  BaROXS  ELABOliATELY   EJIBLAZO.NED  IN  GOLD  AND  COLOURS. 

A  MOST  CGi:ious  DOCDMENT,  anJ  of  the  greatest  interest,  as  tlie  descendants  of 
nearly  all  these  Norman  Conquerors  are  at  this  momentlivingamongst  us,  bearing  the 
old  Anglo-Norman  names,  sli^'htly  altered,  but  little  dreaming  of  the  relationship 
betwixt  them  anil  the  bold  warriors  who  fouglic  and  won  at  Hastings  nearly  a  thousand 
years  ago.  The  writing,  of  the  period,  is  very  legible.  A'o  vames  are  believed  to  be 
in  this  •'Battel  Jioll"  which   an-  not  JuUy  euliUed  to  the  distinction.     HAN'DsosifcLY 

FRAMED  ANU  GL.\Zt;D,  IN  CAKVED  OAK,  OF  AN  ANTIQCE  PATTERN,  pricC  ZZS.  6d. 


NEW  DICTIONARY   OF   COLLOQUIAL   ENGLISH. 

Slang  Dictionary;  or,  The  Vulgar  Words,  Street 

Phuases,  and  "  Fast"  Expressions  of  High  and  Low  Society  ;  many 
with  their  Etymology,  and  a  few  with  their  History  traced.  With 
CURIOUS  ILLUSTRATIONS.    Pp.  328,  in  8vo,  pricB  6s.  6d.,  by  post,  7s. 

ear  One  hundred  and  forty  newspnpcrs  in  this  country  alone  have 
reviewed  with  approbation  this  Dictionary  of  Colloquial  English.  The 
Times  devoted  three  columns  to  ex])lain  its  merits,  and  the  little  John 
o'  (Irodfs  ./o!/r;(«/ gave  its  modest  paragraph  in  eulogy.  "It  may  be 
doubted  if  there  exists  a  more  amusing  vohime  in  the  English  language." 
— Spectator.  "Valuable  as  a  work  of  reference." — Saturdai/  I'ecica: 
"All  classes  of  societj'  will  find  amusement  and  instruction  iu  its 
pages.'" — Times. 

Literary  Slang.  i  University  Slang. 

IvELiGious  Slang.  Dandy  Slang. 

Fashionable  Slang.  Legal  Slang. 


JIiLiTARY  Slang. 
City  Slang. 
Sporting  Slang. 


Theatrical  Sl.\ng. 
Shopkeepers'  Slang. 
Street  Slang. 


"«*  With  this  work  is  incorporated  The  Dictionary  of  Moilern  Slang,  Cant,  and 
Vulgar  Wonls,  issued  by  "a  London  Antiquary"  in  1859.  The  fir^t  edition  of  that 
work  contained  about  .".oco  words;  the  second,  issued  twelve  months  later,  gave  up- 
wards  ot  5,000.  Doth  editions  were  reviewed  by  the  critical  press  with  an  approval 
seldom  accorded  to  small  works  of  the  kind.  During  the  six  years  that  have  elapsed, 
t  le  compiler  has  gone  over  the  field  of  unrecognised  English  once  more.  The  entire 
subject  has  been  resurveyed,  outlying  terms  and  phrases  have  been  brought  in,  new 
street-words  have  been  added,  and  better  illustrations  of  old  colloquial  expressions 
given.  The  result  is  the  vohmie  before  the  reader,  which  offers,  for  his  amusement 
or  instruction,  nearly  10  cxx)  words  and  phrases  commonly  deemed  "vulgar,"  but  whicli 
are  used  by  the  highest  and  lowest,  the  best,  the  wisest,  as  well  us  the  worst  and  most 
ignorant  of  society. 
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Shakspeare's  Dramatic  Works.    One  of  a  few  Copies 

ox    A    FIXE    AND    BEAUTIFUL    PAPER,     tlie    jtritlting    III/     Whittinrjlium    of 

i'hiswict,  THE  iLLUSTRATioxs  BY  Stothakd,  luit/i  chuniung  link  vrna- 

mentul  /ieail-j/ieces,  half  morocco,  ven/  neat,  top  edge  crimsoned,  contents 

lettered,  10  vols.,  post  8vo  (sells  at  £6  153.,  unbound),  58s.  only;  or, 

in  yellow  (or  green)  calf  extra  and  delicately-tooled  backs,  £5   i8s. 

Whittixgham,  1856. 

The  only  really  handsome  and  readable  edition  of  Shakspeare,  convenient  in  size 

and  accurate  in  text,  ever  printed.     A  choicely-printed  edition  hus  long  been  a  poai- 

live  want.    I  can  recommend  the  above  in  the  stronsjest   terms.     Kut  a.  limited 

NDMBERWERE   PRINTED  OS   THIS   BEAUTIFDI,    PAPER,    WrrU   GLORIOUS  MARGINS. 

Stokes  (H.  Sewell  of  Truro)  the  Vale  of  Lanherne, 

and  other  Poems,  8vo,  ie.si  edition,  with  uk merou stisted  Illustratioxs 
Depictixg  the  Lovely  Scexery  of  the  Xeigubourhood  (sells  ab 
izs.  6d.),  perfectly  ntic  and  fresh,  in  cloth,  elegant,  for  3s.  6d.  Long- 
man, 1853. 

It  was  quite  by  accident  that  the  publisher  fell  in  viith  a  few  copies  of  this  delightful 
volume  at  an  exceedingly  low  price.  In  the  old  book  marliet  copies  have  been  scarce 
for  some  time  past.  Amongst  the  Illustrations  may  be  enumerated  tlie  Vai.k  op 
Lanherne — Nunnery  of  Lanherne  and  Church  of  St.  Mawgan — Ancient  Cross 
IN  Mawgan  Chukcuyakd — Tuegcrrion  Bat — The  Norwegian's  Rock,  and  the 

Tasso,  la  Genisalemme  Liberata.    The  exquisite 

DiAMOXD  Type  Editiox,  2  vols.,  4timo.  (sells  at  los.),  only  2s. 
Artistically  bound  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  21s. 
or,  with  the  sides  delicately  tooled,  253. 

Ten  Thousand  Wonderful  Things,  comprising  the 

Marvellous  and  Rare,  Odd,  Curious,  Quaint,  Eccextric,  and 
Extraordixary  in  All  Ages  and  Nations,  in  Art,  Nature,  and  Science, 
including  many  Wonders  of  the  World.  By  ED.  FILLINGHAM 
KING,    AI.A.     Post  8vo,    684  pages,   with  upwards  of  400  very 

IXTERESTIXG  woodcuts,  comprising  nearly  everything  noticeable  IX 

Nature  and  Art,  neatly  half-bound  morocco,  cloth  sides,  4s.  io(/.  only. 

A  most  amusing  at  the  same  time  tliat  it  is  a  very  instrnctive  volume.  It  contains 
tlie  pith  of  Notes  and  Queries,  the  wliole  of  Mr.  Jolm  Timbs'  labours  in  tlie  world  of 
literary  curiosity,  tlie  essence  of  half-a-dozen  Encyclopiudias,  the  marrovv  of  such 
journals  as  the  old  Penny  Magazine,  and  admirable  selections  from  the  most  rare, 
quaint,  and  marvellous  books  in  the  British  Museum  and  elsewhere.  Open  the  work 
at  any  page,  and  the  reader  is  sure  to  be  edified  and  interested — and  this  is  more  than 
cau  be  said  of  one  book  in  ten  thousand. 

Terentius.    The  exquisite  Diamond  Type  Edition, 

iSmo.  (sells  at  6s),  only  is.  6d. 
Artistically  boiuid  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  los,  6  J  ; 
or,  with  the  sides  delicately  tooled,  123.  6d. 

John  Camden  IloUen,  74  and  T-j,  PiccadiHu,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  rURWU.->  BOOKS. 


LIFE  AND  ANECDOTES  OF  THACKERAY. 
Now  ready,  in  post  8vo,  beautifully  printed,  price  73.  6d., 

Thackeray :  the  Humourist  and  the  Man  of  Letters. 

The  Story  of  his  Life  and  Literaiy  Labours.  With  some  particulars 
of  bis  Early  Career  never  before  made  public.  By  THEODORE 
TAYLOR,  Esq.,  Membre  de  la  Societe  des  Gens  de  Lettres. 

Illustrated  with  a  Photographic  Portrait  (one  of  the  most  characteristic  known 
to  have  been,  taken)  hy  Y.ii'SY sx  Edward.s,  B.A.;  view  of  Mr.  Thackeray's  house, 
huilt  alter  a  favouriie  desipn  of  tlie  great  Novelist's;  facsimile  of  his  handwriting, 
long  noted  in  London  literary  circles  for  its  exquisite  neatness;  and  a  curious  little 
sketch  of  his  coat  of  arms,  a  pen  and  pencil  humorously  introduced  as  the  crest,  the 
motto  "  XoBiLiTAS  F.ST  SOLA  viKTCs"  ( Virtue  is  the  sole  nobilifij). 

Includes  ankcuotes  of  the  London  Literati  during  tlie  past  thirty  years;  account 
of  the'fHACKKRAY  FAMILY,  sliowioff  the  origin  ot  their  connexion  with  India;  Thacke- 
ray's  school-dats  at  the  Charterhouse;  his  career  at  Cambridge  ;  residence  in  Ger- 
many, and  Art-stcdirs  IN  Paris;  literary  apprenticeship  in  London  ;  his  connexion 
with  "  Fraser"  and  Miiginn's  staff :  his  marriage ;  partiality  to  Kensington  as  a  place 
of  residence;  his  publication  of  "Vanity  Faiu,"  and  the  establishment  of  his  fame; 
■with  many  other  interesting  matters  connected  with  his  literary  career. 

12th  Thousand,  beautifully  printed,  i2mo,  neat,  is. ;  by  post,  is.  2d., 
THE  CHOICEST  HUMOROUS  POETRY  OF  THE  AGE. 

The  Bigiow   Papers.    By  James  Russell   Lowell. 

*,*  This  Eilition  has  been  Edited  with  additional  Xotes  erplanatonj  of  the  persons 
and  suhj--cts  mentioned  therein,  and  is  the  only  complete  and  correct  Edition  published 
in  this  country. 

"The  celebrated  '  Bigiow  Papers." — Times,  July  25th. 

"  The  Rhymes  are  as  startling  and  felicitous  as  any  in  '  Hudibras.'     '  Sam  Slick'  is 
mere  pretender  in  comparison." — Blackwood's  Magazine. 

"  The  fun  of  the '  Bigiow  Papers'  is  quite  equal  to  the  fun  of  the  '  Ingoldsby  Legends.' 
This  is  the  real  doggerel,  the  Kabelaiesque  of  poetry." — Fraser. 

t[^  All  Edition  with  Coloured  Illustrations  hij  George  Crdik- 
SHA^^c  bas  been  prepared,  strongly  bound  in  cloth,  price  3s.  6d.  per  copy. 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE  "LONG  PARLIAMENT"  OP  1645. 

Now    ready,   in    small  4to,   half    morocco,  very   choicely  printed   by 

Whittingham,  with  floreated  capitals,  price  7s.  6d., 

The  Mystery  of  the  Good  Cause :  Sarcastic  Notices 

of  those  Members  of  the  Long  Parlument  that  held  Places,  both 
Civil  and  ^Military,  contrary  to  the  Self-denjing  Ordinance  of  April  3, 
1645  ;  with  the  Sums  of  Money  and  Lands  they  divided  among  them- 
selves. 

Gives  many  cnrious  particulars  about  the  famous  Assembly  not  mentioned  by  his- 
torians or  biographers.  It  hit>  just  been  very  carefully  reprinted  from  the  excessively 
rare  original.  The  history  of  almost  every  county  in  England  receives  some  illustra- 
tion from  it.     Genealogists  and  antiquaries  will  tind  in  it  much  inceresting  matter. 

John  Camden  Jlotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AXD  CURIO L'S  BOOKS. 


GUXTER'S   COXFECTIOXERY. 

Now  ready,  handsomely  printed,  post  8vo,  with  numerous  Ilkistrations, 

price  6s.  6d., 

The  Modem  Confectioner :  a  Practical  Guide  to  the 

latest  and  most  improved  methods  for  making  the  various  kinds  of 
Confectionery;  with  the  manner  of  Preparing  and  Laying  out 
Desserts  ;  adapted  for  Private  Families  or  Large  Establishments. 
By  WILLIAM  JEAXES,  Chief  Confectioner  at  Messrs.  Gunter's 
(Confectioners  to  Her  Majesty),  Berkeley-square. 

*,'  A  new  and  reliable  work  on  the  making-  of  Confectionery  and  the  Laying  out 
of  Desserts  has  long:  been  wanted.  Xo  pains  have  been  spared  to  make  the  present 
book  a  useful  and  safe  guide  to  all  Cooks  and  Housekeepers  in  private  families  or 
large  establishments.  The  Xauie  of  the  Cliief  Confectioner  at  the  justly-celebrated 
house  of  Gunter  &  Co.,  in  Berkeley-square,  is  a  sufficient  guarantee  of  the  usefahiess 
of  the  book. 

•'The  most  important  work  which  has  been  published  for  many  years  upon  the  art 
of  making  Confectionery,  Pastry,  and  on  the  arrangement  and  general  ordering  of 
Desserts." — Daily  Xeics. 

"The  language  is  so  simple  that  a  child  can  with  ease  understand  the  longest 
recipes." — Observer. 

"  All  housekeepers  should  have  it." — Daihj  Telegraph. 


Now  ready,  in  cloth  extra  (only  a  few  copies  for  sale),  price  15s., 

The  Noble  and  Gentlemen  of  England;  or,  Notes 

touching  the  Arms  and  Descents  of  the  AnaV-nt  Knightlij  and  (Jentte 
Ho^iscs  of  Enghml  arranged  in  their  respective  Counties,  attemi^ted 
by  EVELYX"  PHILIP  SHIRLEY,  Esq.,  M.A.,  F.S.A.,  one  of  the 
Knights  of  the  Shire  for  the  County  of  Warwick,  4to,  HAXDsOMELr 
PRINTED,  pp.  3:1,  iritli  ituiiierous  Iieii(/dic  illiistnitions. 

A  very  interesting  work  on  the  English  Families  now  existing,  that  were  regularly 
established  either  as  knUjhtli/  or  gentle  houses  before  1500.  It  notices  also  the  ancient 
and  present  estates  of  these  county  families.  Tlie  work  possesses  considerable  value 
to  those  who  are  interested  in  genealogical  and  heraldic  studies. 


SHAKESPEARE'S  EXGLAXD. 

Thornbury's     (Walter)    Shakespeare's    England: 

Sketches  of  Soci.^l  History  in  the  Reig-v  of  Eliz.^beth.  2  vols, 
crown  8vo.  Published  bij  LoxGJiAN  at  zis.,  oulij  4,v-.  <jd.,  quite  perfect, 
aitd  newly  bound  in  cloth. 

Two  most  interesting  and  readable  volumes,  thorouglily  entering  into  the  spirit  of 
that  most  romantic  period  of  English  history,  containing  Cliapters  on  the  Streets  op 
Old  Losdox,  Massioms  and  Pal.^ces,  Bi;ar  Gardkno.  Bautholomk.w  Faiii,  Eliza- 
bethan Amlsrmksts,  Curious  Dishes.  Dkisks,  Superstitions,  .\LCHE)ir,  Wircn. 
CRAFT,  Rbvfls,  Youthful  Sports,  &c.  &c. 

John  Camden  Hotten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Tobacco;   its   History,    Cultivation,    Manufacture, 

and  Adulterations.     By  ANDREW  STEIXMETZ.     iimo,  96. 

A  curious  little  Book  of  nearlv  :cx)  pases,  relative  to  tlie  often-repeated  question,  "  IS 
SMOKING  INJURIOUS  TO  HEALTH?" 
The  author,  however,  speaks  somewhat  in  favour  of  the  habit. 

Now  ready,  8vo,  price  is., 

Traditional^  Anecdotes  of  Shakespeare,  collected  in 

AVarwickshire  in  the  j-ear  1693,  from  the  original  MS.    Edited  by 
J.  P.  COLLIER. 

Trelawny's  (E.  J.)  Recollections  of  the  Last  Days  of 

Shelley   and    Bvron.     Svo,  jine  jiorirail  and  jilate  (sells  at  9s.), 
only  39.  6d. 

Trelawny  was  the  intimate  companion  of  Byron  and  Shelley,  and  was  the  first  to 
find  the  body  of  the  latter  after  the  unfortunate  accident  which  was  the  cause  of  his 
'death.     The  boolc  gives  many  particulars  never  before  made  public. 

Xow  ready,  on  toned  paper,  handsomely  printed,  price  is.  6d., 

Vere  Vereker's  Vengeance ;  A  Sensation  in  Several 

PAROXYSMS,  BY   THOMAS   HOOD,  idiotically  illustrated  by 

WILLIAM    BRU.NTOX. 

g33"  One  of  the  most  amusing  volumes  which  have  been  published  for  a  long  time. 
For  a  piece  of  broad  humour,  of  the  highly-sensational  kind,  it  is  perhaps  the  best 
€ffort  of  Mr.  Hood's  pen. 


Virgilii  Opera,  ed.  Joannis  Bond.    Didot's  exquisite 

edition,    in  S/na/f  but  rc/i/  Ifglblc  ti/pc,  WITH   numerous  MOST  BEAUTIFUL 

Photographs,  from  Paintings  by  j1/.  Barrios.     24mo.     35s. 
'J'/w  nioxt  exquisite  C/assira//i/  illustrated  edition  of  Virr/il ever  puhlislied. 
Choicely  bound  in  morocco   of  the  finest  quality,  tooled  and  gilt  in  the 
most  finished  style,  58s. ;   or   with  elaborately  tooled  sides,  after  an 
ancient  pattern,  ^'3  5s. 

BEST  FRENCH  LESSOX  BOOK  EVER  PUBLISHED. 
Ordinary  price,  53.,  a  few  copies  now  oiTered  at  3s.  6d., 

Vocabulaire  Symbolique.   A  Symbolic  French  and 

English  Vocabulary,  for  Students  of  every  age.  By  RAGONET. 
Illustrated  by  many  hundred  Woodcuts,  exhibiting  familiar  objects 
of  every  description,  with  French  and  P]nglish  Explanations,  thus 
stamping  the  Froncli  terms  and  phrases  indelibly  on  the  mind. 

John  Camden  Ilotten,  74  and  75,  PiceadiUy,  W. 


CHEAP  AND  CURIOUS  BOOKS. 


Walton's  Lives  of  Donne,  Wotton,  Hooker,  Herbert, 

and   Sanderson.     48010.      The  Exquisite  Diamonb   Iyvb  Edition. 
Portraitu  (sells  at  6s.),  only  is.  6d. 

Artistically  bound  in  morocco,  with  exquisite  taste  and  neatness,  10s.  6d. ; 
or,  with  the  sides  delicately  tooled,  1 2s.  6d. 

INTERNATIONAL  EXHIBITION  OF  186:. 

Y/aring's  Masterpieces  of  Industrial  Art  and  Sculp- 

TURE  at  the  Exhibition  of  18  61.     3  vols,  folio,  an  original  Sdb- 
sceibek's  Copt,  pekfectlt  clean, in  Parts  (cost  i'i8  i8s.),  Jliz  iSs. 

The  publishers  destroyed  the  stones  on  the  closing  of  the  subscription  list,  and  no 
more  copies  were  printed  than  those  subscribed  for. 


Now  ready,  price  is. ;  by  post,  on  roller,  Z3.  4d., 

Warrant  to  Execute  Charles  I.   An  Exact  Facsimile 

of  this  Important  Document  in  the  House  of  Lords,  with  the  Fifty- 
nine  Signatures  of  the  Regicides,  and  Corresponding  Seals,  admi- 
rably executed  on  paper  made  to  imitate  the  original  Document, 
22  in.  by  14  in. 

Copied  bt  express  permission. — King  Charles  I.,  January  20th,  164S,  was  brouglit 
from  St.  James's  to  Sir  R.  Cotton's  house  (now  tlie  Speaker's  residence),  and  was  four 
days  arraigned  at  the  bar  of  the  House  of  Commons  by  Bradshaw,  and  seventy-nine 
Judges  Commissioners,  named  for  his  Trial.  The  original  document  was  kept  in  the 
Old  House  of  Peers'  Library,  and  being  saved  from  the  Fire,  was  preserved  in  the 
Poet's  Tower,  and  is  now  under  the  librarian's  care  at  the  House  of  Lords.  Some  of 
the  Regicides  died  in  America,  while  many  of  the  children  of  those  executed  at  the 
Restoration  betook  themselves  to  tliat  country,  and  laid  the  foundations  of  many  of 
the  first  families  in  New  England.  Handsomely  frailed  and  glazed,  in  carved 
oak,  of  an  antique  pattern,  14s.  6d. 


Now  ready,  safe  on  roller,  2s. ;  by  post,  2s.  4d., 

Warrant  to  Execute  Mary  Queen  of  Scots.    The 

Exact  Facsimile  of  this  Important  Document,  including  the  Signa- 
ture of  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Facsimile  of  the  Great  Seal,  on  tinted 
paper,  made  to  imitate  the  orifjinal  MS. 

"  I  praise  and  thank  my  God  that  it  pleases  Him  to  put  an  end  by  this  to  the  many 
miseries  and  calamities  that  they  have  comi;elled  me  to  endure;  for,  since  nineteen 
years  up  to  the  present  moment,  I  have  been  constituted  a  prisoner,  and  very  evilly 
entreated  by  the  Queen  of  England,  my  sister,  wiihout  ever  having  injured,  as  God  is 
my  principal  witness." — Mary's  Reply  to  my  Lord  Beale,  tcfto  icas  commissioned  to  in- 
form her  of  EHzahetKs  Sentence  of  lltal/i.    Handsomely  framed  and  glazed,  in 

CARVED  OAK,  OF  AN  ANTIQUE  PATTERN,  14S.  6d. 
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CHEAP  Axjj  crnious  books. 


ANTIQUITIES  OF  DENMARK  AND  ENGLAND. 

Worsaae's    Primeval    Antiquities     of    Denmark. 

Translated  and  applied  to  the  Illustration  of  sunLAR  Reiluns  in 
England  by  W.  J.  Thoms.  8vo.  Aboundinr;  iritli  finely-cnt  Wood 
Emji-avimja  ht)  Jtiritt.  A  new  copy  in  cloth,  3s.  9d.  (sells  at 
10s.  6d.) 

The  history  and  account  of  Ancient  Denmark,  its  Moncmexts,  Burial  Mou^fDS 
SEPCLcnRAL  Stones,  and  Fire  Beacons,  its  Giant  and  Fairy  Lore,  offer  many 
curious  points  of  resemblance  to  our  ov/n  early  history.  Wiiilst  the  Antiquities  of 
Rome,  Greece,  and  Egypt  have  been  carefully  examined  and  systematically  described 
by  English  writers,  the  primeval  national  antiquities  of  the  British  Islands  have  never 
hitherto  been  brought  into  a  scientific  arrangement.  The  close  connexion  whicli  in 
the  old  time  existed  between  Denmark  and  the  British  Islands  renders  it  natural 
that  British  antiquaries  should  turn  with  interest  to  the  antiquities  of  Denmark, 
and  compare   them  with  those  of  their  own  country.     Tue  book  has  long  been 

SCARCE. 

Now  ready,  with  nearly  300  Drawings  from  Nature,  zs.  6d.  plain,  43. 
coloured  by  hand,  The 

Young  Botanist:  a  Popular  Guide  to  Elementary 

Botany.     By  T.  S.  RALPH,  of  the  Linnean  Society. 

***  An  excellent  book  for  the  young  beginner.  "  The  plan  ■which  has  been 
adopted  is  as  simple  as  the  author  has  found  it  to  be  in  his  power  to  follow  out.  As 
few  hard  names  as  possible  have  been  employed,  and  when  so  used  will  generally  be 
found  accompanied  with  some  familiar  expression  which  can  be  adopted  as  a 
substitute.  The  objects  selected  as  illustrations  are  either  easy  of  access  as  specimens 
of  wild  plants,  or  are  common  in  gardens. 

This  day,  neatly  printed,  price  is.  6d.,  by  post  is.  8d., 

:mi:ntal  exertion:  its  ixfluexce  ox  health. 

By  Dr.  BRIGHAM. 

Edited,  with  additional  Notes,  by  Dr.  ARTHUR  LEARED, 

Physician  to  the  Great  Northern  Hospital. 

This  is  a  highly-important  little  book,  showing  how  far  we  may  educate  the  mind 
without  injuring  tiie  body.  A  chapter,  full  of  interest,  is  given  on  the  education  ot 
scientific  and  literary  men,  the  excitement  they  live  in,  their  health,  and  the  age  they 
generally  attain. 

Tlie  recent  untimeljf  deaths  of  Admiral  Fitzroy  anil  Mr.  Prescot'.,  whose  minds  gave 
700!/ uni/«r  e.rceisii'c  mental  y.x\LRTioy,  fullij  illustrate  the  importance  of  the  subject. 
The  work  is  not  written  in  a  drj-,  scientific  style,  but  is  of  that  anecdotal  and  popular 
character  which  befits  it  for  general  perusal. 

*^*  Where  (twj  difficitJtij  occurs  in  the  siipjiJy,  postage-stamps  may  he  remitted 
direct  to  the  Publisher.,  irho  will  forward  per  return.  Post  Ojfice 
Orders  payable  at  57,  Eiccadilly.  Parcels  to  the  value  of  zl.  sent 
carriage  paid  to  any  reasonable  distance. 

John  Camden  Hotlen,  7i.  and  75,  Piccadilly,  Tr. 


|^°     ^he    Reader    is    requested    to     itote    the  folloiuing 
announcements  of  Neiu   a?id  Interesting  Becks  : — 


THE 


History  of  Signboards, 


FROM    THE 


Earliest  Times  to  the  Present  Day. 


With  ANECDOTES  of  FAMOUS  TAVERNS,   REMARKABLE 

CHARACTERS,  Ancient  IMARTS  of  BUSINESS, 

COFFEE  and  other  OLD  HOUSES  in  the 

large  and  small  Towns  up  and 

down  the  Country. 

By  JACOB  LARWOOD,    assisted  by  another  OLD  HAND. 


C^S"  Nearly  100  most  curious  Illustrations  on  Wood  are  given,  showing 
the  various  old  Signs  which  vrei-e  formerly  hung  from  Taverns  and  other 
houses, 

Jo/jn  Camden  Hoi  ten,  74  and  75,  Piccadilly,  JV. 


IN    ACTIVE    PREPARATION. 


In  1  vol.,  small  Svo, 

A' Pedlar's  Wallet.     By  Dudley  Costello. 


Uniform  -with  the  CHOICEST  JESTS,  exquisitely  printed, 

Choicest  Humorous  Anecdotes  and  Short 

Stories  in  the  English  Language. 


Uniform  -with  the  above,  exquisitely  printed,  The 

Choicest  Epigrams  in  the  English  Lan- 
guage. 


Uniform  with  the  above,  exquisitely  printed.  The 

Choicest  Humorous  Poetry  in  the  English 

Languasre. 


ff^  The  above  are  the  result  of  many  years'  literary  toil  in 
the  byeways  and  highways  of  English  Literature.  Readers  who 
found  amusement  in  the  recentlj'-published  "  SLANG  DIC- 
TIONARY" will  not  regret  any  acquaintance  they  may  form 
with  the  above. 
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